72 


f 


' 
＋ 
"” 
, 


! 


/ ol 

* 

LOTT 
16175 
rere 
TIE TRIES 


0 
* 


10 vs \\ NN * 
| WY 
U N \ 


0 
N 
N 


0 
\ 
\ 


| 


| 


A 


an 
| 


N 


72 


f 


' 
＋ 
"” 
, 


! 


/ ol 

* 

LOTT 
16175 
rere 
TIE TRIES 


0 
* 


10 vs \\ NN * 
| WY 
U N \ 


0 
N 
N 


0 
\ 
\ 


| 


| 


A 


an 
| 


N 


hy The PRAMArick 5 
* O RK S 
DE NE 


John Dryd en, Eſq; „ 


| | VoLomE the Taro. 


CONTAINING, 2 
An and The ASSIGNATLION:. 
ALMAHIDE: Or, Or, Love in E 


The Conqueſt of GRA- NUNNERY. | 
f ARDS. 2 Two Parts. ors: Re 
MARRIAGE A-LA- DUTCH ?o the Eu- 
M 0 DE. gliſh Merchants. © 


— 


| 


LOND 0 KN 
Printed for JacoB Toxso at Shakeſpear s Head 
ov * K atharine-Street in the Stra ua. 


M DCC ET. 


— 


2 


4 manzor ca Abnakide: 


20K TRE © 


CO NQU EST. 


GRANADA 
KY * HE . 
SPANIARDS. 
As it is Added at the \ 
THEATER - ROYAL, 


ICY: | - 
His MajusTty's Servants. 
In Two Pan r 8. 


Maſor rerum mihi 5e Ordo; 1 3 
Majus * 8 Encid. ; 


— 8 
3 N 1 ” 


Printed in the YEAR M DCC XVII. | 


AMO © 


HK 1 
- * Ww A 7 % 
r * 


Ss: 
i 
| : 3 1 
* N 4 
1 * 1 n & ? * 
8 : 18 F 
1 * \ | 
4 — yy : 
mY 
* * ä 2 L ; 
2 | 
„ : a | 
i * 
* * 7 
* 8 % / 


4 0 —— — - - - — — 2 5 *% 
„„ — — . > — . — r —_ — 
2 2 22 —— — * 


V 
ROYAL HIGHNE Ss. 


- 


* 
- » \ , 
* * N N 
« 
- 5 % ; 4 ; 
v ” 4 ” by E 
- 
7 — 
7 * ” N N 
* 4 - % ; ; 
g N * 4 1 
— . K. j 
. I A 
* | g ; 
- . ; . 
4 P * 5 N 
4 , / * 1 . * LE T ” 
* 3 8 ; : 
— 4 . E 0 ay” — 
- 1 , F 
* — - — ; 


— 


Eroick Poefie has always been Saered“ 
to Princes, and to Heroes. Thus 
Feil - inſcrib'd his ueids to Au- 

F an; Ceſar ; and of latter Ages, 

4% and Arioſto dedicated their 

Poems to the Houſe of Et. ? Tis» 

indeed but Juſtice, that the. moſt Excellent and 

moſt: Profitable Kind of Writing ſhould: be ad- 
dreſs'd by Poets to ſuch Perſons; whoſe Cha 
racters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides: 
and Patterns of their Imitation. And Poets, while: 
they Imitate, Inſtruct. The feign'd Heroe in- 
flames the True: And the dead Virtue animates 
fe living. Since, therefore, the World is go- 
oeern'd by Precept and Example, and both theſe 


a> 
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$2 The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

can only have Influence from thoſe Perſons: who 
are above us; that Kind of Poeſie, which excites 

to Virtue the greateſt Men, is of greateſt uſe to 

—— Kind. 

is from this Conſideration, that I have pre- 
ſum'd to Dedicate to your Royal Highneſs theſe 
faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and 
Valour in Heroick Poetry:: Or, to ſpeak more 
properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you 
thoſe Ideas, which in the more perfect Part of my 
Characters 1 have taken from you. Heroes may 
lawfully be delighted with their own Praiſes, 
both as they are farther Incitements to their 
Virtue, and as they are the higheſt Returns which 
Mankind can make them for it. 

And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, 
either by the Conduct, the Perfonal Valaur, or 
the good Fortune of a Leader, the Ez 15 are ac- 
knowledging, in all of them, to your Royal High- 
neſs. Your whole Life has been a Kare. of 
Series of Heroick Actions; which you began ſo 
early, that you Were no ſooner nan'd: in the 
World, but it was with Praiſe and Admiration, 
Even the firſt Bloſſoms of your Youth: paid us all 
that could: be expected from. à ripening Manhood. 
While you: practis'd but the Rudiments of War, 
you Out-went- all other Captains; and have fince 
tound none to ſurpaſs, but: your {elf alone. The 
opening of your Glory was like that of Light: 29 
You ſhone to us 3 and diſelos'd your 
firſt: Beams on diſtant Nations: Vet ſo, that the 
Luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflected 
brightly on your Native Country. You were then 1 
an Honour to it, when it was a: Reproach to it 
ſelf: And When the fortunate Uſurper ſent his "2 
_—_ to Flanders, many: of the Adverſe: Party 

were 
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Were vanquiſh'd by your Fame,  &er they try'd 
pour Valour The Report of it drew over to- 
pour Enſigns whole Troops and Companies of 
converted Rebels, and made them forſake fuc- 
XX ceſsful Wickedneſs, to follow an oppreſs'd and 
exil'& Virtue, Your Reputation wag'd War with 
the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within 
their Trenches ; and the more Obſtinate, or more 
Guilty of them, were forc'd to be Spies over thoſe 
Vom they commanded, leſt the Name of TO RH 
IX ould disband that Army, in whoſe Fate it was 
co defeat the Spamards, and force Dunkirk to for- 
render. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the Re- 

bels were not able to ſuſtain your Arms. Where 

you charg'd in Perſon, you were a Conqueror. 
'Tis true, they afterwards recover'd Courage ; 
and wreſted that Victory from others which they 
had loft to you. And it was a greater Action for 


A them to Rally, than it was to overcome: Thus, 
oy the Prefence of your Royal Highneſs, the Eu- 
a ge on both Sides remain'd Victorious, and 


hat Army which was broken by your Valour, 
became a Terror to thoſe for whom they con- 


d. aner d. Then ir was, that at the Coſt of other 
©: Nations you inform'd and cultivated that Va- 
5 Jour, which was to defend your Native Country, 


Nd to vindicate its Honour from the Inſolence of 


he ; Pur incroaching Neighbours. When the Hollan- 
6 ers, not contented to withdraw thernſelves from 


he Obedience which they ow'd their lawfat So- 
Pereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity they 
Frere firſt protected; and, (being ſwelbd up to a 
Frereminence of Trade, by a ſupine Negligence 
In our Side, and a ſordid Partimony on their own) 
" &Þr'd to diſpute the Sovereignty” of the Seas; the 
res of Three Nations were then caft upon you: 

3 | | | As And 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
And by the joint Suffrage of King and People, 
you were choſen to revenge. their common In- 
juries; to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by your 
Courage. Neither did the Succeſs deceive our 
Hopes and Expectations : The moſt glorious Vi- 
ctory which was gain'd by our Navy in that War, 
was in that firſt Engagement ; wherein, even by 
the Confeſſion of our | pat Fl who ever palliate 
their own Loſſes, and diminiſh our Advantages, 
your abſolute Iriumph was acknowledg'd: You 
conquer'd at the Hague, as entirely as at London; 
and the return of a ſhatter'd Fleet, without an 
Admiral, left not the moſt impudent among 
them the leaſt Pretence for a falſe Bonfire, or a 
diſſembled Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our 
Atchievements againſt them afterwards, tho* we 
ſometimes conquer'd, and were never overcome, 
were but a Copy of that Victory, and they (till 
fell ſhort of their Original; ſomewhat of For- 
tune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title of 
ſo abſolute a Defeat. Or, perhaps the Guardian 
Angel of our Nation was not enough concern'd 
when you were abſent, and would not employ 
his utmoſt-Vigour for a leſs important Stake, than 
the Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. Wb 
And, ſince that memorable Day, you have had 

leiſure to enjoy in, Peace, the Fruits of ſo glori- 
_ ous a Reputation; *twas Occaſion only has been i 
wanting to your Courage, for that can never be 
wanting to Occaſion. The ſame Ardour ſtill in- 
Cites you to Heroick Actions; and the ſame Con- 
cernment for all the Intereſts of Four” Hou and 
Brother, continue to give you reſtleſs Nights, 
and a generous Emulation for your own Glory. 
You are {till meditating on new Labours for or 7 
. | el 
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felf, and new Triumphs for the Nation; and when. 


' I our former Enemies again provoke us, you will. 

| I again ſollicite Fate to provide you another Navy 

do overcome, and another Admiral to be flain. - 

- MW You will then lead forth a Nation eager to re- 

IM venge their paſt Injuries; and, like the Romans, 

inexorable to Peace, 'till they have fully van- 

? & quiſh'd. Let our Enemies make their Boaſt of a 

4 W Surprize, as the Samnites have of a ſucceſsful 

© Stratagem; but the Furcæ Caudinæ will never be 

u forgiven 'till they are reveng'd. I have always - 

„„ oblerv'd in your Royal Highneſs an extream Con- 

in FF cernment for the Honour of your Country; tis 

= Ja Paſſion common to you with a Brother, the 

2 moſt Excellent of Kings ; and in your two Per- 

ar bons are eminent the Characters Which Homer 

ve has given us of Heroick Virtue; the command 

ne. ing Fart in Agamemnon, and the Executive in A- 

511 „hilleß. And [ doubt not, from both your Agi-. 

—_ ons, but to have abundant Matter to fill the An- 

of nals of a glorious Reign, and to perform the Part. 

..n of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without 

n'dintermixing with it any thing of the Poet. 

oy In the mean time, while your Royal Highneſes 

ha is preparing freſh Employments for our Pens, I 

©" RE have been examining my own Foces, and making. 

Wy 4 tryal of my ſelf, how 1 ſhall be able to tranſmit. 

ori- you to Poſterity. I have form'd a Heroe, I con- 
feſs, not abſolutely Perfect, but of an exceſſive 

cp and over-boiling Courage; but Homer and Taſſa 


are my Precedents. Both the Greek and the 1za- 
lian Poet had well conſider'd, that a tame Heroe, 
who never tranſgreſſes the Bounds of Moral Vir- 
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and tue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epic Poem; 
zhts, I the Strictneſs of thoſe ight well give Pre: 
ry che trictneſs of thoſe Rules might well give Prcs 
our cepts to the Reader, but would adminitter little 
oy 8 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


of oecaſion to the Writer. But a Character of 


an eccentrique Virtue is the more exact Image of 
human Life, beeauſe he is not wholly exempted 
from its Frailties ; ſuch a Perſon is Almzanzor, 
whom I preſent, with all Humility, to the Pa- 
tronage of your Royal Highneſs. I deſign'd in 
him a Roughneſs of Character, impatient of Inju- 
Ties,” and a Confidence of himſelf, almoſt ap- 
proaching to an Arrogance: But theſe Errors are 


incident only to great Spirits; they are Moles and 


_ Diwples which hinder not a Face from being 
beautiful, tough that Beauty be not regular; 
they are of the Number of thoſe amiable Imper- 
fections which: we ſee in. Miſtreſſes, and which 
we paſs over without a ſtrict Examination, when 
they are aecompany'd with greater Graces. And 
ſack in Aimantor, are a frank and noble Open- 
neſs of Nature, and Eaſineſs to forgive his con- 
quer'd Enemies, and to protect them in Diſtreſs; 
and above all, an inviolable Faith in his Affecti- 
on. 3 
This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd' to your Roy- 
al Highneſs, that you may not be aſnam'd of that 
Heroe, whoſe Protection you undertake. Nei- 
ther would I dedicate him to ſo Hluſtrious a Name, 
if I were conſcious to my ſelf that he did or ſaid 
any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
However, ſince it is not juſt that your Royal High- 
nHeſs ſſiould defend, or own what, poſſibly, may be 
my Error, E bring before you this accus'd Aiman- 
⁊or in the Nature of a ſuſpected Criminal. 


the Suffrage of the moſt and beſt he already is ac- 


qQuitted'; and by the Sentence of ſame, condemn'd. 


But as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award 


of my Enemies, ſo neither dare I truſt the Partia- 


lity of my Friends: I make my laſt Appeal to MF 
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your Royal Highneſs, as to à Sovereign Tribu- 
| nal. Heroes: ſhould: only be judg d by Heroes; 
© becauſe: they only are capable: off meaſuring” Great 
and Heroick Adions by tie Rule and: Standard | 
of their n. F Alvmunrzor Hu faiid! im amy Pint 
deviates from your Royal Highneſs, who are the 
Pattern of it. But if at any time he fulfils the 
Parts of Perſonal Valour, and of Conduct, of a 
Soldier, and of a General; or, if I could yet give 
him a Character more Advantageous than what he 
has, of the moſt unſhaken Friend; the greateſt of 
Subjects, and the beſt of Maſters, I ſhould then 
draw all the World a true Reſemblance of your 
Worth and Virtues; at leaſt, as fur as they are ca- 
pable of being copied by the mean Abilities of, 
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HEROICK PLAYS. 
— An Es SAY. 


rſe ought to 

be admitted into ſerious Plays, 1s not 

now to be diſputed; "tis already in 

I Poſſeſſion of the Stage, and I dare 
confidently affirm,” that very few Tra- 
gedies, in this Age, ſhall be receiv'd 
without it. All the Arguments which are formed 

againſt it, can amount to no more than this, that it 
7s not ſo near Converſation as Proſe, and therefore 
not ſo natural. But it is very clear to all who un- 
derſtaud Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not to 
imitate Converſation too nearly. ir nothing were 
to be rais'd above that Level, the Foundation of 
Poetry would be deſtroy d. And if you once admit 
of a Latitude, that Thoughts may be exalted, and 
that Images and Adtions may be rait d above the 
Liſe, and deſcrib'd in Meaſure without Rime, that 
leads you ſenſibly from your own Principles 10 
mine: You are already ſo far oaward of your * 1 
0 e 8 :bat 


F * 
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An Ess Av on Heroick PLA xs. 
= that you have forſaken the Imitation of ordinary Con= | 


verſe. Du are. gone beyond it; and to continue 

where you are, is to lodge in the open Fields, be- 

twixt tuo Inns. You have loſt that which you call 

Natural, and have not acquir'd the laſt Perfection 

of Art. But it was ouly Cuſtom which coxen d 

u, ſo long; we thought, becauſe Shakeſpear aud 

X Fletcher went no farther, that there the Pillars of 

Poetry were to be erected. That, becauſe they ex- 
cellently deſcrib'd Paſſion without Rime, therefore 

| Rime was not capable of deſcribing it. But time 
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| bas now convinc'd 100 Menu of that Error. Tis 
indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the Adver- 
= /aries of it have a good Plea againft many who un- 
28 dertake that Task, without being form'd by Art or 
Nature for it. Yet, even they who have written 
= worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: 
0 They have cozen d many with their Sound, who 
never took the Pains to examine their Senſe. In 
2 i fine, they have ſucceeded ; tho tis true they have 
e more diſbonour'd Rime by their good Succeſs, than 
- x 7hey have done by their Ill, But I am willing to 
a4 les fall this Argament : is free for every Man to - 
4 $8 write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he judges it to 
be, or not to be his Talent; or as he imagines the 
e BR Audience will receive it. 5 | | 
For Heroick Plays, (in which I have only usd 
% 77 without the Mixture of Proſe) the firſt Light we 
e bad of them on the Engliſh Theater, was from the 
of Late Sir William D'Avenant : It being forbidden 
it A Dim in the Rebellious Times to Act Tragedies aud 
1 ; | FROM. 1 
4 1 Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome Matter of 


Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more eaſily 

1+ 8 d:ſpoſſeſs their lawful Soverargn, than endure a man- 
on Feſt; be was forced to turn his Thoughts ano> - | 

ber way; and to introduce the Examples of Moral © 

- B Virtue, 
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An Ess AV on Heroick Prays. 
Virtae, writ in Perſe, and perform d in Necitative 
Muſick. The Original of this Muſick, and of the 
Scenes which adorn d this. Work, he had from the 
_—_ Opera's : But he ON RO Characters 

may probably imagine) from the Example of 

Carmel — Tay — Boers In bis Gnas 42 
tum did this part of Poetry remam at his Majeſty?s 
Neturn. —— bolder, as being nom own d 
by. A pnblic Authority, he review'd his Siege of 
Rhodes; and cans dit to be acted ar à juſt Drama. 
Hu as few Men have the Happineſs to begin and 
fu any. new Project, ſo neither did he live to 
make his Deſign A + 9th There wanted the Falneſs 
of a Plot, and the Fariety of Charatters to form it 
a8 it ought, an, perhaps, ſomething mipht have 
beer added* to the Beauty of the Stile. Allwhich he 
would have per imd with more Exaueſs, had 
he pleas d to have given us another Work of the ſame 
ture. For my ſelf and others who come after 
him we are bound, with all Veneration to his Me- 
mory, to acknowledge what Advantage we receiv'd 
nom that excellent Groand-work which he laid: 
And fence it is an eafte thing to add to what alrea- 
is invented, we: onght all of us, without Envy to 
him, or Paytiality to onr ſelves, to yield him the 
Precedence in it. ; | | 
Having done him this Fuſtive, as my Guide , I 
. muy. do-my: ſelf ſo much, as 10 give an Avcannt of 
what I have perform d after him. F obſer d then, 
as I ſad, me Wa 1 10 phe Perfection of 
ah Siege of Rhodes; which was Deſign, and Fa- 
riety of Character. And in the midſt of this Con. 
federation, by meer Accident, F opened the next 
Book that lay by me, which-was Arioſto in Italian; 
and the uery firſk too Lines of that Poem gave me 
Light to all could deſire. 0 8 Le 
| S 


A Y ou. Heroick Pr AYS, 


Le nas L Cavalier, Lear arme, gli amori. 
Le Cortelie, Va Paudaci. impreſe jo canto, 12 855 


For the very firſt Reflection which I made was. 

= i, That an Heroick' Play: ought to be an Imita- 

oon ſiu 2 of. an Heroic Poem; and conſe- 

city that Love and Valour onght to he the Sub- 
8-2 fir. Both theſe Sir William D'Avenant had 

1 gn to ſhaduut; but it mas ſo, as firſt Diſcoverers 
au ther Maps, with Head lauds, and Promonto- 

3 del and ſome few Out-lines of ſa imewhat taken at a di- 

ance, aud uhich the Deſigner ſaw not-clearly. The 

BF 022707 Drama oblig d — to a Plot well formed. 
I ia | pleaſant, o as 55 Ancients call it, One eutire 

great Actiou. But this he afforded nor hunſelf 
1 2 4 Plans - which he: neither filld with Perſons, 

1 Wor beautified. with Charadters, nor uaried with 

Hccideniu. The Laws of an Heroick Poem did not 
nee with thoſe M the. other, bu raid them t 
1 greater height; aud indulg'd. him a farther Liber 
=  Faxcy, aud. of drauung all. thiugs as far above 
e ſordinany Proportion: of the rde N. wo that is be 
f a the. comman Words 1 22 ian of Human 
Le.: And. therefore in the ſcautiug of his Images 
BY e he complyd not e 77 the Greats 


1 
13 
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179 * and; 5 F an Heroic Fe oem. 

Fi canuot diſcover my Opinion» of this 
- = So: of. [42h without e en mach from hin, 
of | bose Memory I love and: But I wall da. 


1 4 with. the ſame Reſpect to him, ar if he were now: 
4 de, aud over-looking my Paper while I wrate.. 
= 7: dgment of an Heroick Poem was this, That: 
112 ought to be dreſs'd in a more familiar and eaſie 

ape; more fitted to the common Actions and. 
ions of — Life; 2 in ſhort, more. * 


2 * 
2 
Bot 3 A 
1 I 

. % 

, 11 
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a Glaſs of Nature, ſhewing-us our ſelves. in our 


ingly divides it into five 


| Rules for the Structure and Beauties of an Epick 


ud not much the Help of his Heathen Deities : 
| There was neither the Miniſtry of the Gods, nor 
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ordinary Habits, and figuring a more practicable iſ 
Virtue to us, than was done by the Ancients or Mo- 
derns. Thus he takes the Image of an Heroic“ 
Poem from the Drama, or Stage Poetry; aud accord- 
5 oo, repreſenting the 

ſame Number of Acts; and every Book into ſeve- li 
775 Canto's, imitating the Scenes which compoſe our 
20 h 1 
But this, I think, is rather a Play in Narra- 
tian, (as I may call it) than an Heroic Poem. If 
at leaſt you will not prefer the Opinion of a ſingle i 
Man, to the Practice of the moſt excellent Authors, i 
both of ancient and latter Ages. I am no Admi- 
rer of Quotations, but you ſhall hear, if you pleaſe, i 
one of the Ancients delivering his Judgment on this Wi 
Queſtiou; tis Petronius Arbiter, he moſt elegant, 
and one of the moſt judicious Authors of the Latin 
Tongue : Who, after he had given many admirable 


Poem, concludes all in theſe following Words; bt” 
Non enim res geſtæ verſibus comprehendendæ Wl 
ſunt; quod longè melius Hiſtorici faciunt: ſed, per 
ambages, Deorumque miniſteria, præcipitandus eſt 
liber Spiritus, ut potius furentis animi vaticinatio Jl 
e quam religioſæ orationis, ſub teſttbus, Wl 
es. 5 2 

In which Sentence, and his own Eſſay of a Poem, 
which immediately he gives you, it is thought he 
taxes Lacan, who follow'd too mach the Truth of Wl 
Hiſtory ; crowded Sentences rang 4 was too full 
of Points; and too often offer d at ſomewhat which Wl 
had more of the Sting of an Epigram, than of the 
Dignity and State ? an Heroic Poem. Lucan 


* 4 „ 0 
SS nt s 
. | 2 TY N 
1 
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A: Ess AX on Heroick PL AVS. 
Precipitation of the Soul, nor the Fury of a 
be,, (of which my Author ſpeaks) in bis Phar- 
1 be treats you more like a Philoſopher than a 

= 4 inſtructs you in Verſe, with what he 
been taught by his Uncle Seneca in Proſe. In 
word, he walks ſoberly afoot, when he might 
e, Lucan is not always this Religious Hiſto- 
=: Z he Oracle of Appius, and the Witchcraft of 
ho will ſomewhat attone for him, who was, - 
ea, bound up by an iU-choſen and known Ar- 
eat, to follow Truth with great Exadtneſs. For 
Part, I am of Opinion, that neither Homer, 


il, Statius, Arioſto, Taſſo, nor our J 
„ eccer, could have form'd their Poets half ſo” 
e, iul, without thoſe Gods aud yo aud 
10 Enthuſiaſtick Parts of Poetry, which compoſe 
„% Noble Parts of all their Writings. And I 
m l any Man who loves Heroick Poetry, (for 
al oe diſpute their Taſtes, who do wt if the 
ck of Polydorus i Virgil, the Enchanted Wood 
= allo, and the Bower of Bliſs in Spencer, 
de 22 he borrows from that admirable Italian) 
an bave been omitted, without taking from their 


20 ks ſome of the greateſt Beauties in them. And _ 
4 ry Man object the Improbabilities of a Spirit ap- 8 
*, or of Palace raifd by Magick, I boldly — 
er bim, That an Heroick Poet is not ty'd to a 1 
„ LKoepreſenbation of what is true, or exceeding R 
' able; but that he 1 let himſelf looſe to viſiona- M 
ecte, and to the Repreſentations of ſuch things 
Pending not on Senſe, and therefore not to be 
rebended by Knowledge, may give him a freer | 
== for Imagination. *Tis enough that in al! 
can a, Religions, the greateſt part of Mankind A 
wh 4 believꝰd the Power of Maiick, and that there. 9 
_ 0 Pirits or Spectres which have appear'd. "This ; 


75 
1 


1 
4 


the 


= an 
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L ſay, is Foundation. enough for Poetry; and I dan 
farther affirm, that the whole Doctrine of ſeparate 
Beings, whether thoſe . wi are incorporeal Su 
ſtances, (which Mr. Hobbs, with ſome reaſon} 
thinks to imply a Contradidtion,) or that they an 
a. thinner Ao zore Aerial ſort of Bodies (as ſom 
of the Fathers have coujectur d) may better be eu 
Plicated by. Poets, than by Philoſophers or Drum 
For their Speculations on this Subject are ho 
Poetical, they have. ouly their Fancy for ther Guida 
aud that being ſharper in an excellent Poet, tha 
15 1s likely it ſhould iu a Phlegmatick, heavy, Gown 4 
mau, will ſee farther iu its own: Empire, aud pr 
duce. more. ſatisfactory Notions ow. thoſe dark ar 
donbi ful Problems. r 
Some Mew think- they have rais'd a great Agi 
meut agaiuſt the uſe of Spectres Magick ii 
Heroic Poetry, by ſaying, they are unnatural , b 
whether they or I beliè ve there are ſuch things. isn 
muterial; tis enough that, far ought: we knew, th 
may be in Nature; and whatever is, on may be, i 
not properly unnatural. Neither am I mach conf 
cerwd at Mr. Cowley's Verſes before Gondiberi 
(thowgh his Authority is almoſt: Sacred. to me:) if 
true, he has reſeinhled. the ald Epick Poetry 10 
Fautaftick Fairy-land; but he. has. contrads&tca hin 
ſelf by bit own E le. Eon he. has himſelf ma 
ie of Angels and. Jiſions in hes Davideis, as wh 
as Taſſo in his Godfrey. i 7 
. Nr have * 3 -_ BY 
thought. Digreſion by the Reader, if he pleaſe 
_— —— 1 2 in the hegiuning of this E 


— 
7 


ſay, that I haue modell my Heroic Plays by i F 
les. of. an. Heroich Poem. And: if that: be f. 
maſt noble, the moſt pleuſaut, and. the moſt in/irnl 

Frue' ꝛuba of writings in Verſe, aud, withal, 


hight F ö 


4 Boy ee enen 


% Pattern f Human Lie, as all Ports bade 
ea, I ſhall need no other Argument to juſtiſte 
Choice in this. Eraitation. Une Advantage the 
na has above the vrher, namely, that it repre- 
ro lieu 40hat the Poem only does relate, and, 
ius icritant animum demiſſa per aures, Quam 


"28 
8 


kunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, as Horace 


— 


01 ;( - . 0 5 , 8 

„ thoſe who object my frequent uſe of Drums 
wW Tc and my Re ations ls; J 
nl 7 ep ets, and n Repreſentations of Bartels; 


cr, I introduc d them not on the Engliſh 
ge; Shakeſpear ard chem frequently ; and tho 


Maſon frews 0 Battel m bis Catiline, yet you 
from behind the Scenes the ſounding of Trum. 
, and the Shouts of fightiug Armies. But, I 
1 farther; that theſe Warltke Inſtruments, and 


n their Preſentations of fighting on the Stage, 
no more than neceſſary to — the Eft of 
Heroic Play; that is, to raiſe the Imagination 
* 4 be Audience, and to perſuade them, for , 
„bat they behold om the Theatre, is really per- 
i. The Poet is then to endeavour an abſolnte 
1:12:10: over the Minds of the Spectarors; for, 
agb our Faucy will contribute to its own Deren, 
Mriter ought ta help its Operation. And that 
Red Bull. has formerly dome the ſame, is no 
ore an Argument againſt our Practice, thun it 
. aeald be for a 8 to forbear an approv'd 
= ; ediciue, becauſe a Mountebank has ufd it with 
eus have given a ſhort Account of Heroick 
„%. J might now, with the uſual Eagerneſs of 
Aucbor, make a particular Defence of this. But 
e common Opinion (how unjuſt ſoever) has been 
much to my Advantage, that 1 have reaſon to be 
ſatisfy d 


. Te * Wt — - 
> 2 5 
= >. — We 
- TX. TI \ K Sf 


* 
4 


8 
8 — by 
S. 8 . 
3 


4 ESSAY en Heroick PLAYS. 


ſatisfy d, and to ſuffer with Patience all that 4 
%% AA A A bn, bY 
For, otherwiſe, what can. be more eaſie for 2 : 
than to defend the Character of Almanzor, wh 
75 one great Exception that is made againſt: 
Play? Tis ſaid, that Almanzor zs no Ce Pa 
tern of Heroick Virtue, that he is a Contemner 4 
Kings, and that he is made to perform Impoſſil 
OTE BT SIO <0: 
T1 muſt therefore avow, in the firſt place, fri 
whence I took the Character. The firſt Image 
had of him, was from the Achilles of Homer, i 
aext from Taſſo' Rinaldo, (who was A Copy of i 
former) and the third from the Arteban of M 
fieur Calpranede, (who has imitated both.) T8 
Original of theſe (Achilles) is taten by Homer 
his Heroe; and is deſcrib'd by him as one, wh 
Strength and Courage ſurpaſs'd the reſt of the Gu 
cian Army; bat, withal, of ſo fiery a Temper, Wi 
impatient of an Injury, even from his King 
General, that when his Miſtreſs was to be for 
from him by the Command of Agamemnon, he if 
only diſobey'd it, but return d him an Anſwer fi 
of Contumely, and in the moſt opprobrious Term: WM 
could imagine; they are Homer's Words which ji 
bow, and 1 have cited but ſome few amongſt a Mi 
titude. © EET 5 


© OY 
4 


Oos, aus oppual ix xegdilw EA, 


AnpoCop©r Baoikevs; | II- æ. v. 3 


* 


Nay, he proceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, a 
draw out his Sword, with Intention to kill hin; i 


/ 
"EAxtTo d Uh xoatoto g SO. II. 4. v. 194. 
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and if Minerva had not 372 and held his 
and, he had executed his Deſign; and 'twas all 
he could do to diſſuade him from it. The Event was, 
4. be left the Army, and vauld fight no more. 
=% gamemnon gives his Character thus to Neſtor ; 


A 3d" vip Ee lk TavTaEY mD d NA, 
G Uh xeaTiar 5, TavTEu! ο & dae. 


7 Il. &. v. 287, 288. 
fr 1 a 4 ; N | | | b;; 
2 nd Horace gives the ſame Deſcription of him in his 
ul YEW, ery. | | 
7 rt of Poetry ; | 
Vol © ------Honoratum ſi forte reponis Achillem, 
5 Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, 
25 | Jura neget ſibi nata, nihil non arroget armis. 
m0 | 


| ol Taſſo' chief Character, Rinaldo, was a Man of 

be ſame Temper ; for, when he had ſlain Gernan- 

- Xo 4 „ f F 9 

ao i bis heat of Paſſion, he not only refus'd to be 
ad by Godfrey, his General, but threaten d, 
i bat if he came to ſeize him, he would right him- 

rs fl 


a 2 Arms upon him; witneſs theſe following Lines 
Ara 4 RE 9 \ | 


"C30 


ſſo. 


M Venga, egli omandi, jo terro fermo il piede; 
== Giudici fian tra noi la ſorte, el arme. 

Pera tragedia vuol che s' appreſenti 

Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti. 


u ſee how little theſe great Authors did eſteem 
e Point of Honour, ſo much magnify'd by the 
French, and ſo ridiculouſly ap'd by us. They made 
== z:-c:r Heroes Men of Honour; but ſo, as not to di- 
veſt them quite of Human Paſſions and Frailties ; - 


#hey content themſelves to ſpeu you, what Men of 
a 9 great 


1 
1 . 5 
i - 


great Spirits would certainly do when vhey were 
provoRd, not what they were oblig d ro do by the 
ritt Rules of Moral Vrreme ; for my gun part, 1 
declare my ſelf for Homer and Taſſo, and am more 


yer, where I have deſign d the Patterns of E 


the Play. : 


that he performs Impeſſivihivies ; they k 
Stranger, he uppeaſes co fighting Fudtions, evber Bi 
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5 


in love with Achilles and Rinaldo, han with Cyrus 
and Oroondates. I ſhall never ſubject my Cha- 4 F 
racters to the French Standard, where: Love and 
Honour are to be wergh'd by Drams aud Scruples , 
Hirtues, ſuch as in this Play are the Parts of Al- 
mahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda, I may ſafeh 
challenge the beſt of theirs,” © 3 3 ; 

But Almanzor is tax d with changing Sides: 
And what Tye has he on him to the contrary? He 
:5 not born their Subject whom he ſerves, and be 
ic 4njar d by them to à very high degree. He rbrea. 
teus them, and ſpeaks inſolently of Sovereign Power 


4 13 


but ſo do Achilles and Rinaldo, 4vho were Subject 
and Solarers 20 Agamemnon and wig cb Bul - 


loigne. He falls extravagantly 1 his Paſſion; but, 


would take the Pains to quote an hundred 


Paſſages of Ben. Johnſon's Cethegus, I could ea. 
Fly frow you, that the Rhodomontades of Alman - 
20r are neither ſo irrational as his, nor ſo impoſſibi ul 
zo be put in execution; for Cethegus threatens 10 
4 Nature, and to ruiſe anew: one out of it; 
zo kill all the Senate fer his part of the Action; il 
look Cato dead; and a thouſand other things as e. 
zravagant be ſays, but performs not one Acbion in 


But none of the former Calumnies will flick; 
und therefore tis at laſt charg d upon me, that A- 
manzor does all things ; or if you will have am ab. 
Card Aceuſation, in their Nonſence who make it, 

ay, that bin; 
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. Auchority of their lawful Sovereign could not: 
„e indeed the moſt improbable of all his Acti- 
1 9 16, but "tis far from being impoſſible. Their King 
eg ade himſelf contem tible to his People, as: the 
tory of Granada tells us; and Almanzor, 2 
Pranger, yet was already known to them by his 
llantry in the Juego de toros, bis Engagement 
Ws be weaker Side, and more eſpecially by the 
aracter of his Perſon and brave Actions, given 
= Abdalla 7% before; and after all, the Greatneſs 
be Enterprize conſiſted only in the Daring, for 
bad the King's Guards to ſecond him + But we 
e read both of Ceſar, and many other Generals, 
= have not only calm'd a Mutiny with a Word, 
Dave preſented themſelves ſingle before an Army 
heir Enemies; which upon ſight of them has 
er boled from their own Leaders, and come over to 
ecußß Trenches. In the reſt of Almanzot's Actions 
Zul /e bim for the moſt part vidorions; but the 
but e Fortune has conſtantly attended many Heroes 
Jo were not imaginary : Vet, you ſee it no Inheri- 
e to him; for, in the Firſk Part, he is made a 


nan: rer; and, in the Laſt, defeated, and not able 
[ſible A eſerve the City from being taken. I the Hi- 


of the late Duke of Guile be true, he hazard- 
ore, and perform'd not leſs in Naples, than 
anzor is feign'd to have dune in Granada. 

bare been too tedious in this Apology ; but to 
me Satisfaction, I will leave the reſt of my 
a. expos'd to the C riticks, without Defence, 

ſticſ; 3 Ie Concerument of U. is wholly paſs d from me, 
itAl- og 47 to be in them who have fre fwvou?able to 
n ab- N d are ſomewhat oblig*d to defend he 


That there are Errors in it, I d- 2 
* ; D L. III. | B 5 Aſt 


da 
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Aſt opere in tanto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. | 


! 


But I have already ſwept the Stakes; and, with | 
the common good Fortune of proſperous Gameſters, 
can be content to fit quietly ; to hear my Fortune 
curs'd by ſome, aud my Fanlts arraign'd by others; 


+ 


and to ſuffer both without Reply. 


* 
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= The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 
H' Applauſe I gave among the fooliſh Croud 
Was not diftinguiſh'd, tho? I clapp'd aloud: 
if it had, my Judgment had been hid: 
app'd for Company, as others did. 

hence may be told the Fortune of your Play; 
I Goodneſs muſt be try'd another way. 

es judge it then, and, if we've any Skill, 
mmend what's * though we commend it ill. 
eee will be Praiſe enough; yet not ſo much, 
if the World had never any ſuch: 

Johnson, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are, 
well as you, to have a Poet's Share. 

au, who write after, have belides this Curſe, 
u muſt write better, or you elſe write worſe. 
equal only what was writ before, 


Ins ſtolfn, or borrow'd from the former Store. 
Naugz blind as Homer all the Ancients be, 

on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee, 
n not to flatter th' Age, nor flatter you, 

3 8 . , 8 3 . 
(es, though leſs, are greater when they're true) 


. 


iure equal to the Beſt, out- done by you; 
WI zo had out-done themſelves, had they liv'd now. 
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Dramatis perſonæ 
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Mahomet Boabdelin, the laſt King 7 51. Kynation 4 
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Granada, =. 
Prince Abdalla, his Brother, Mr. Lydal. 7 X 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Abencerrages, My. Mohun, .M 
Zulema, chief of the Zegrys, My. Harris. = * 

| Abcnamar, an old Abencerrago, Mr. pabeb 1 


am 4 brave young Abeniliies;7 8 
Sen to Abenamar, 5 My. Beeſton, | j 1 
Hamet, Brother to Lulema, a Zegry, Mr. Watſon, 1 


Gomel, a Zegry, Mr. Powell. p 
Almanzor, | Mr. Hart. | Ls 
Ferdinand, King of Spain, Mr. Littlewools + 

Dake of Arcos, his General. Mr. Bell. nh 


Don Alonzo oh & Spaniſh . 
W O M E N. 


Almahide, Queen of Granada, Mis. Ellen Gug F F 

Lyndaraxa, Siſter to Lulema, a Zegry Lady, Mrs. Marſhal. i Hz 

me da, Daughter to Selin, Mrs. Boutel. 

Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen, Mir. Reeve. 

Haly ma, Slave to Lyndaraxa, Mrs. Eaſtland. |} 

Iſabella, Queen of Spain, . Mrs. James. 
Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men aud 1 

Women. I 


43S; 
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The SCE ME in Granada, and the Chil © 
ſtian Camp beſieging it. 
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The FIRST PART. 


RE -ter r Boabdelin Abenamar, Abdelmelech, pe 
3 |  _ Gaards. 


BoABDELIN. 


WS ITY: 275 Hs, in the Triumphs of ſoft Pence, reign; 
TERA And, from my Walls, defie the Pow*rs of . 
== Spain; 

With Pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate, 
While they keep diſtance, and attend my 
S State, 

rent to her whoſe Eyes my Soul enthral; [To Aben. 
hom J, in hope, already Father call; 
benamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has known, 

which thy Age is now Nn growyn: 


5 4 Judge- 


But, when fierce Bulls run looſe upon the Place, 


Then Heat new-bends thy flacken'd Nerves again, 


To fee the Glories of my youthful Age 


32 The FigsT PART of 


Judge-like thou fit, to praiſe, or to arraign _ 
The flying Skirmiſh of the drted Cane: 


And our bold Moors their Loves with Danger grace, 


And a ſhort Youth runs warm through ev'ry Vein, 
Aben. | muſt confeis th? Encounters of this Day 
Warm'd me indeed, but quite another way: 

Not with the Fire of Youth; but gen'rous Rage, 


So far out-done. 

Abdelm. Cafiiie could never boaſt, in all its Pride, 
A Pomp ſo ſplendid; when the Liſts ſet wide, 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly ran 
In Sierra Ronda, e er the War began: | 
Who, with high Noſtrils, ſnufling up the Wind, 
Now ſtood the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Jut oppoſite, within the circled Place, 

Ten of our bold Avencerrazes Race | 
(Each Brandiſking his Bull-ſpear in his Hand) 
Did their proud Gennets gracefully command. 


On their ſteel'd Heads their Demy-Lances wore 


Small Pennons, which their Ladies Colours bore. 
Before this 'Troop did Warlike Oz-yn go; 
Each Lady as he rode faluting low ; 
At the chief Stands, with Rev'rence more profound, 
His well-taught Courſer, kneeling, touch'd the Ground; 
Thence rais d, he ſidelong bore his Rider on, 
Still facing, *till he out of ſight was gone. 

Boab. You praiſe him like a Friend, and I confeſs 


His brave Deportment merited no leſs. | 
Abdelm. Nine Bulls were launch'd by his Victorious Arm, 


Whoſe wary Gennet ſhunning ſtill the Harm, 


Seem'd to attend the Shock, and then leap'd wide: 


Mean while, bis dextrous Rider, when he ſpy'd 
The Beaſt juſt ſtooping, twixt the Neck and Head 
His Lance, with never-erring Fury, ſped. 
Aben. My Son did well, and ſo did Hamet too; 
Yet did no more than we were wont to do; 
* | | 
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ut what the Stranger did, was more than Man. 


Ab deln. He finiſh'd all thoſe Triumphs we began. 
ne Bull, with curbd black Head beyond the reſt, 


ad Dew-laps hanging from his brawny Cheſt, 


Fitn nodding Front a while did daring ſtand, 
nd with his jetty Hoof ſpurn'd back the Sand: 
ven, leaping forth, he bellow'd out aloud ; 
Xt 2maz'd Aſſiſtants back each other croud, 


_— 


ile Monarch-like he rang'd the liſted Field; 


* 


9 pme toſs d, ſome goar'd, ſome trampling down he kilbd. 


; - 


Tt ignobler Moors from far his Rage provoke £ 
FF ith Woods of Darts, which from his Sides.he ſhook, 
Mean time your valiant Son, who had before 

ind Fame, rode round to ev'ry Mirador; 

neath each Lady's Stand a ſtop he made, | 
cd, bowing, took th' Applauſes which they paid. 


A; ET 4 


A bf: in that Point of Time the brave Unknown 


Y * * 


ypproach'd the Liſts. 


Boab. —— 1 mark'd him, when alone 
= (Qbſcrv'd by all, himſelf obſerving none) 
"Ke cnter'd firſt; and with a graceful Pride 
"Ks fiery Arab dext'rouſly did guide: 
io, while his Rider ev'ry Stand ſurvey'd, 


Nong looſe, and flew into an Eicapade: 


+”. 3 
WS A 
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r moving forward, yet, with ey'ry Bound 
ling, and ſeeming ſtill to quit his Ground. 
1 1 — 5 g 
at after paſs d 8 | 

far from the Ventana where I fate, 
you were near, and can the Truth relate. Io Abdelm. 
ebaelm. Thus while he ſtood, the Bull, who ſaw his Foe, 
eaſier Conqueſts proudly did forego: 


175 


. 


making at him, with a furious Bound, - 
nm his bent Forehead aim d a double Wound. 
ing Murmur ran through all the Field, - 
= cv'ry Lady's Blood with Fear was chilbd, | 
ee fbrick'd, while others, with more helpful Care, 
d out aloud, Beware, brave Youth, beware | 
his he turn'd, and as the Bull drew near, 
d, and receiv d him on his pointed Spear, 
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34 The FIRST PART ef 
The Lance broke fhort, the Beaſt then bellow'd loud, 
And his ſtrong Neck to a new Onſet bow'd. 
Th undaunted Youthaonn_. 
Then drew; und from his Saddle bending low, 
Tuſt where the Neck did to the Shoulders grow, 
With his full Force diſcharg'd a deadly Blow. 
Not Heads of Poppies (when they reap the Grain) 
Fall with more caſe before the a Swain, 
Than fell this Head — = 
It fell ſo quick, it did even Death prevent: 18 
And made imperfect Bellowings as it went. > 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did ſound: 
And yet their Clangors in our Shouts were drown'd. 
| | A confusd Noiſe withi, 
Boab. Th Alarm-Bell rings from our Alhambra Wal: 
And, from the Streets, ſound Drums and Ataballes. 
I: Mithin, a Bell, Drums and Trumpets 
How now? from whence proceed theſ: new Alarms? 
; | [To them a Meſſence 
Meſſ. The two fierce Factions are again in Arms; 15 
And, changing into Blood the Day's delight, 
The Zegrys with th. Abenceryages fight; 
On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear; 
The Macas here, the Alabexes there: 
The Gaxuls with the Bencerrages join, 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's Line. 
Boab. Draw up behind the Vivarambla Place; 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; b 
And try if all the Fury they can bring "m 
Be Proof againſt the Preſence of their King. [Exit Bo 
The Factions appear: At the Head of the Abencerrage 
Ozmyn; at the Head of the Legrys, Lulema, Ham 
Gome!l, and Selin: Abenamar and Abdelmelech join 1 5 
with the Abencerrages. = 4 
Zul. The faint Abencerrages quit their Ground: 
Preſs em; put home your Thruſts to ev'ry Wound. 
Abdelm. Zegry, on manly Force our Line relyes; 
Thine poorly takes th Advantage of Surprize: 
Unarnvd and much'out-numbe;'d we retreat; 
You gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 


we Congueſt of GRANADA. 35 
1 If thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; 1 2 
Save Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 


"my 


- 


1 
7 


7 


Let two to two an equal Combat try. 

Ham. Tis not for Fear the Combat we refuſe, 
( nut we our gain'd Advantage will not loſe, 
5 24. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 
and we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. t 
don. We'll double yet th Exchange before we die, 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. | 
Almanzor enters 6etwixt them, as they ſand ready to 

engage. 1 
Am. J cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe is beſt; 
hut this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. Goes to the Aben, 
in p them Boabdelin and his Guards, going betwixt them. 

© Boab. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay; 
ho paſſes here, through me muſt make his Way. 

My Life's the Jſihmos; through this narrow Line 
17 = ou firſt 5 uſt cut, before thoſe Seas cari join. 


- 

2 
5 

A 


A 
aq 
. 

z 4. 4 
= 
Mg 
1 


* 


8 


pets] 


4 
be 


5 


i 
4 


What Fury, Zegrys, has poſſeſs'd your Minds? 
hat Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds? 

Af of ycur Courage you new Proofs would ſnow, 
Without much Travel you may find a Foc. 
hoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor fevr, 
hat you ſhould need each other to purſue. 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhould Minds unite; 
hen poor, Men mutter, but they {cldom fight. 
O holy Az! that I live to ſee | 
ET hy Granadines aſſiſt their Enemy. 

ou fight the Chriſtians Battels; ev'ry Life 
Wou laviſh thus, in this inteſtine Strite, 


2 By, 
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Boone ; 

_ Does from our weak Foundations take one Prop, 
= Which help'd to hold our ſinking Country up. 
= Oz. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe; 
7 4 


hough injur'd firſt, yet I will firit ſeek Peace. 

Zul. No, Murd'rer, no; I never will be won 

To Peace with him whoſe Hand has flain my Son. 
Ozm. Our Prophet's Curſe———— £28 

On me, and all th' Abencerrages light, 

If unprovok'd I with your Son Ea fight. 
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Abdelm. 
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Abdelm. A Band of Zegrys ran within the Place, 
Match'd with a Troop of thirty of our Race. : 
Your Son and Ozmys the firſt Squadrons led, | 
Which, ten by ten, like Parthians charg'd-and fled. = 
The Ground was ſtrow'd with Canes where we did meet, 
Which crackPd underneath our Courſers Feet: = | 
When Tarifa (I ſaw him ride a- part) 

Chang'd his blunt Cane for a Steel-pointed Dart, 
And meeting Oæmyn next, 
Who wanting Time for Treaſon to provide, | 
He baſely threw it at him, undefy'd. = 1 
Ozm. | ſhowing his Arm.] Witneſs this Blood which, 
- when by Treaſon ſought, | "FF 
That follow'd, Sir, which to my ſelf I ought. 

Zul. His Hate to thee was grounded on a Grudge 
Which all our generous Zezrys juſt did judge: 
Thy Villain-Blood thou openly didſt place 3 
Above the Purple of our Kingly Race. _ - 9 

Boab. From equal Stents their Blood both Homes draw ; 

They from Morocco, you from. Cordova. - — 
Ham. Their Mungril Race is mix'd with Chriſtian Breed, 

Hence *tis that they thoſe Dogs in Priſons feed. 1 

Abdelm. Our hot Prophet wills, that Charity 

Should ev'n to Birds and Beaſts extended be: 

None knows what Fate is for himſelf deſign d; 

The Thought of human Chance ſhould make us kind. 

Som. We waſte that Time weto Revenge ſhould give: 
Fall on; let no Abencerrago live. = 

[ Advancing before the reſt of his Party. Almanzor, ad. 

vancing on the other Side, and deſcribing a Line with 
his Sword. ; 
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e Conqueſt of Gnanapa. 37 
IT 30-4. Kill him; this infolent Unknown ſhall fall, 


at Life he gave for us, for him we give. 5 
„ Boab. It was a Traitor's Voice that {poke thoſe Words; 
"I are you all who do not ſheath your Swords. 
2. Outrage unpuniſh'd when a Prince is by, 
rfeits to Scorn the Rights of Majeſty : 
I Subject his Protection can expect, 
ho what he owes himſelf does firſt neglect. 
ben. This Stranger, Sir, is he - 
h, ho lately in the Vivarambla Place 
d., with ſo loud Applauſe; your Triumphs grace. 
voab. The Word which I have giv'n, Ill not revoke; 
he be brave he's ready for the Stroke. 
Almas x. No Man has more Contempt than of Breath, 
Ir whence haſt thou the Right to give me Death? 
el yd as Sov'raign by thy Subjects be, 
V; know, that I alone am King of me. 


3 8 
In as free as Nature firſt made Man; 


1 
5 
- 

\ 


ed, Ar the baſe Laws of Servitude began, 


een wild in Woods the noble Savage ran. 
$25. Since then no Pow'r above your own you know, 


. % "A" 
1 4 


kind ſhould uſe you like a common Foe, 


| 1 . 3) | A wt 
au ſhould be hunted like a Beaſt of Prey; 


8 your own Law I take your Life away. 

ve: Amanx. My Laws are made but only for my fake; 

3 King againſt himſelf a Law can make. 

hou pretend'ſt to be a Prince like me, 

Nye not an Act which ſhould thy Pattern be. 

I ti oppreſs d, and thought it did belong 

a King's Office to redreſs the Wrong: | 

ought that Succour which thou ought'ſt to bring 

her; 1 ſo, in Nature, am thy Subjects King. | 
5-42. I do not want your Counſel to direct, 

Aid to help me puniſh or protect. [know 

mel, A Hum. Thou want'ſt em both, or better thou would'ſt 
n to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 

add Int'reſts, while thou think'ſt to ſway, 

v, like two Brooks, thy middle Stream away. 


© 


For 


i 


> . — 
— 

—— — —— 

- - ö > 


$5 $0 
4 
1 
: 
1 
{9 
. 
. 
Thos | 
. 
. 
7 
1 
on 
. 
' 
4 
+ 3 


38 The FIRST PART of 


For tho? they band and jar, yet both combine 
To make their Greatneſs by the Fall of thine: 
Thus, like a Buckler, 7 4 art held in Sight, 
While they, behind thee, with each other fight. 9 
Boab. Away, and execute him inſtantly. [To his GI 4% 
Alm. Stand off; I have not leiſure yet to die. 4 
[To them Abdalla ha fi 1 


Abdal. Hold, Sir, for Heay'n fake hold: * 
Defer this noble Stranger's Puniſhment, 2 p 


Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent. 
Boab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence. 
Abdal. Upon your {elf you puniſh his Offence : 
If we treat gallant Strangers in this ſor”, 
Mankind will ſhun th' ino pile Court. 
And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 
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If Death muſt be the brave Almanzors Doom? 3 
From Africa I drew him to your Aid; 1 


And for his Succour have his Life betray d. 
Boab. Is this th' Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 
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When firſt their Swords the Xeriff Brothers drew? | J 

Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the jufter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: of" 
Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, | 1 | 
Diſdain'd the Service he had done to own . * 
Then, to the vanquiſh'd Part his Fate he led; 3K 

The Vanquiſh'd triumph'd, and the Victor fled. 1 
Vaſt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind, tt 
Rough as a Storm, .and humorous as Wind; 1 
Honour's the only Idol of his Eyes: 1 


The Charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies: ; 
And rais'd by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 1 
Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own. * 0 
[Boabdclin coming to Aman 
Boab. Impute your Danger to our Ignorance; as 
The braveſt Men are ſubject moſt to Chance: 
Granada much does to your Kindneſs owe: 
But Towns expecting Sieges, cannot ſhow 
More Honour, than tinvite you to. a Foe. q | ? ; 
Almanz. I do not doubt but I have been to 3 Eo 
But, to purſue the End for which I came, 0 


the Conqueſt of Granan 4. 


Inite your Subjects firſt; then let us go, 
ad pour their common Rage upon the Foo. 
1 1 Boab. [to the Factions. om down yu Arms, and let 
| me beg you 
four Enmities. 
Zul. We will not hear of Peace, 
ill we by Force have firſt reveng'd our lain. 
| Abdelm. The Action we have done we will maintain. 
= 5eliz. Then let the King depart, and we will try 
ur Cauſe by Arms. 
Zul. For us and Victory. 
Z Boab. A King intreats you. 
Amanx. What Subjects will precarious Kings regard? ? 
72S Beggar ſpeaks too ſoftly to be heard: | 
A ay down your Arms; tis I command you now. 
Do it — or, by our Prophet's Sou] I vow, | 
y Hands ſhall right your King on him 1 ſeize. 
8 let me ſee whole Look but difobeys. © 
M omnes. Long live King Mabomet Boabdelin. 
1 Almanx. No more; but huſn'd as Midnight Silence 80: 3 
| vl de will not have your Acclamations now. 
Hence, you unthinking Crowd. 
"38 [The common People go off on both Parties. 
= mpire, thou poor and deſpicable thing, 
hen ſuch as theſe make or unmake a King! 
Aöbdal. How much of Virtue lyes in one great Soul! 


1 [Embracing him. 
1 Vhoſe ſingle Force can Mukitudes control. 


[4 na within. 
9 Enter a Meſſenger. 
Wt of bi 2 The Duke of Arcos, Sir 
; 9 Does with a Trumpet from the Foe ap 
nan: 'Y l | Boab. Attend him, he ſhall have his Audience here. 
* Enter the Duke of Arcos. 
| D. Arcos. The Monarchs of Caftile and Arra;on 
lave ſent me to you, to demand this Town; 
o which their juſt and righeful Claim is known, 
9 Boab. Tell Ferdinand, my Right to it appears 
me: 3 3 long Poſſeſſion of eight kungr ed Years. 
ben firſt my Anceſtors from Ajrick faild, 
 Roarique s Death your Gothick Title tail'd, 
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D. Arcos, 


40 The FIRST PART of 
D. Arcos. The Succeſſors of Rodrique ſtill remain; 
And ever ſince have held ſome Part of Spain. 
Ev'n in the midſt of your victorious Pow rs 
Thi Aſturia's, and all Portugal were ours. 
You have no Right, except you Force allow; 
And if yours then was juſt, fo ouvs is now. = 
Boab. Tis true; from Force the nobleſt Title ſprings; 
I therefore hold from that, which firſt made Kings. 
D. Arcos. Since then by Force you prove your Title true, 
Ours muſt be juſt, becauſe we claim from you. 1 
When with your Father you did jointly reign, 
Invading with your Moors the South of Spain, 
I, who that Day the Chriſtians did command, 
Then took, and brought you bound to Ferdinand. -. | 
Boab. V1] hear no more; defer what you would ſay : 
In private we'll diſcourſe ſome other Day. 1 
D. Arcos. Sir, you ſhall hear, however you are loth, 
| That, like a perjur d Prince, you broke your Oath. 
To gain your Freedom you a Contract ſign'd, 
By which your Crown you to my King reſign'd. 
From thenceforth as his Vaſſal holding it, 
And paying Tribute ſuch as he thought fit: 
Contracting, when your Father came to die, 
To lay aſide all Marks of Royalty : 
And at Purchena privately to live; | 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 9 
Boab, The Force us d on me made that Contract void. 
D: Arcos. Why have you then its Benefits enjoy d? Mm 
By it you had not only Freedom then, 
But ſince had Aid of Mony and of Men. 
And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 
You were by us reſtor'd, and he expelld. 
Since that in Peace we let you reap your Grain, 
Recall d our Troops that us'd to beat your Plain; 
And more — b 
Almanz. Yes, yes, you did with wond'rous Care 
Againſt his Rebels proſecute the War, 
. While he ſecure in your Protection ſlept. 
For him you took, but for your {elf you kept, 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 41 
aus, as ſome fawning Uſurer does feed 
ach preſent Sums th unwary Spendthrift's Need; 
a ſold your Kindneſs at a boundleſs rat-e. 
d then O er- paid the Debt from his Eſtate: , 
ich, mould'ring piece-meal, in your Hands did fall; 
l now at laſt you came to ſwoop it all. 
953 . Arcos. The Wrong you do my King. I cannot beer = 
oſe Kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. 
Eſlate was his; which yet, ſince you deny, | 
s now content in his own Wrong to buy. 1 
umanz. And he ſhall buy it dear, what his he calls: 
will not give one Stone from out theſe Walls. 
oab. Take this for Anſwer, then — 


pat &er your Arms have conquer'd of my Land, 


5 barder Terms my Mind I cannot bring; 
as I ſtill have liv'd, will die a King. 4s. 
. 4-cos. Since thus you have ln cg prepare 
all the laſt Extremities of War: 5 
King his hope from Heay*n's Aſſiſtance draws. 
umanx. The Moors have Heay'n and me taſliſt their 
_— CcaK£......: >; 7-4-5 15 66..  D ATOG 
Fer. Fair Lmabide ggg 
bo did with weeping Eyes theſe Diſcords ſee, +» 
3 Anc fears the Omen may palucky be.) are 
void. bares a Zambra to be danc'd this Night, 
> [oe ſoft Pleaſures may your Minds unite. Þ 
$8049. My Miſtreſs gently chides the Fault I made: 7 
Ba tedious Buſineſs has my Love delay'd; > 
eſs, which dares the Joys of Kings invade. _ 
mans. Firſt let us ſally out, and meet the Foe. 
aal. Led on by you, we on to Triumph go. 
8-044. Then, with the Day let War and Tumult ceaſe; 
Night be ſacred to our Love and Peace: : _ 
WS Juſt ſome Joys on weary Kings ſhould wait; 
al we gain by being 8 
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ACT I. SCENE l. 


Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, Zutemuf 1 4 
| Hamet, as returning from the Sally, 
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Abdal. HIS happy Day docs to Granada brin 3 
+ A Rain Peace! and Tr iumphs t to J 5 
The two fierce Factions will no longer jar, | M8 
Since. they have now been Brothers in the War: 
Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 
The common Danger td one Body brought; 
And to his Coſt the proud Caſtilian finds 
Our Mooriſh Courage in united M nds. 1 
Abdelm. Since to cach others Aid our Lives we o- 1 
Loſe we the Name of Faction and of Foe, — 
Which I to Zulema can bear no more, 
Since Lmdaraxa's Beauty I adore; 2 
Zul. Tam oblig'd to Lindaraxa's Charms; 
Which gain the Conqueſt I fhould loſe by Arms 
And wiſh. my Siſter may continue Fair, 
That I may 155 a Good | 
Of whoſe Poſſeſtion I ſhould elſe deſpair. 
Oꝛm. While we indulge our common Happineſs, 
He is forgot by whom we all poſſeſs; 
The brave Almanzor, to whoſe Arms we owe 
All that we did, and all that we ſhall do: 
Who, like a Tempeſt that out-rides the Wind, 
Made a juſt Battel ere the Bodies join d. | 1 
Abdal. His Victories we ſcarce could keep in view 7 4 4 
Or polifh 'em ſo faſt as he rough-drew.” 4 2 
Abdelm. Fate, after him, below with Pain did moe fi 
And Victory could ſcarce keep Pace above. x 
Death did at length ſo many Slain forget; | 1 E 
And loſt the Tale, and took em by the great. 3 1 
{7 them Almanzor with the Duke of Arcos: re A pi 
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A the Gonqueſt of GRANADA. 43 
nHamet. See here he comes, Re. 
nd leads in Triumph him who did command 
be vanquiſh'd Army of King Ferdinand. | 
Ananx. [To the Duke! of Arcos.] Thus far your Ma- 
Lgſter's Arms a Fortune x 
ow the ſwell d Ambition of his Mind: 
ad. Alba ſhuts a Miſ-believer's Reign 10 
om out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 
et Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
„nd from the French conteſted Milan take, 


Ane P 
Met he ſhall find this ſmall Domeſtick Foe, | 
"RTE D. Arcos. Of {mall Advantages too much you boaſt, 


Wet 


or now I -knavw there's. more to Conquer 1 
Heaven I'll fee what Troops you have behind; _ 
face this Storm that thickens in the Wind: 
"nd, with bent Forehead, full againſt it go; — 
ill I have found the laſt and utmoſt Foe. 
D. Arcos. Believe, you ſhall not long attend in vain, 
: 38 o Morrow's Dawn ſhall cover all the Plain. 
I 


* 
2 
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right Arms ſhall laſh upon you from afar; 
MWocd of Lances, and a moving War. 
nt I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yer 
. PRE only pleas d to hear of your Defeat 
ie, nd, with a Slave's inglorious Eaſe remain, + 
in conqu'ring Ferdinand has broke my Chain. 
moe; Amanx. Vain Man, thy oy er of Ferdinand are weak! 
hold thy Chain too faſt for him to break. 
bh. t ſince thou threaten'ſt us, Ill ſet thee free, 
rt again may fight and conquer thee. 
5. Arcos. Old as I am, I take thee at thy Word, 
cd will to Morrow thank thee with my Sword. 
_ 7 Almanx. 
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OR ll go and inſtantly acquaint the King, 
And © udden Orders for thy Freedom bring. 
Thou canſt not. be ſo pleas d at Liberty, 
As J ſhall be to find thou dar'ſt be free. . 1 
[Exeunt Almanzor, Arcos, and the reſt 1 
eenxcepting only Abdalla and Zulema. Wl 
Abdal. Of all thoſe Chriſtians who infeſt this Town, 1 
This Duke of Arcos is of moſt Renown. * 1 
Zul. Oft have I heard, that in your Father's Reign, | 
His bold Advent'rers beat the Neighb'ring Plaig; 
Then, under Ponce Leons Name he fought, wt" 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes broughts 
Till in Diſgrace from Spain at length he went, 
And fince continu'd long in Baniſhment? 
Abdal. But ice, your beauteous Siſter does appear, 
[To them I 1 
Zul. By my Deſire ſhe came to find me here. 1 A | 
_ [Zulema and Lindaraxa whiſper ; then Zulem|# 
goes out and Lindaraxa is going after. . 5 
Azdal. Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly [Staying ber. 
A Prince, who at your Feet is proud to die? 3 
Lindar. Sir, I ſhould bluſh to _ fo rude a thing, 2 
1 Sth 
As *tis to ſhawn the Brother of 10 King. lt. ö | 
Abdal, In my hard. Fortune I ſome Eale ſhould find, | '% 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind. <7 
But; give me leave to grieve, and to complain, 
That you give others what I beg in vain. _ 
Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if you on that' can ive 
For, frankly, Sir, tis all I have to give. 
If, from my Heart you ask or hope for more, 
I grieve the Place is taken up before. 
Abdal. My Rival merits you. 1 * 
To Abdelmelech T will Juſtice. do 
For he wants Worth who dares not praiſe a Foe. 
Lindar. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make Defence, 
Shows in your own a noble. * i 
But him defending, and excuſing m 
I know not what can your 2 be. 
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8 1a. 1 fain would ask, er J proceed in this 
as by Choice, you are by. Promiſe Ss? 7 1 
. Lindar. Th Engagement only in my Love does ye, 4 | 
it that's a Knot which you can neer untie. 9 
{bdal. When Cities are Beſieg d, and Treat to vel. : 
cere appear Relievers from the Field, 
ee Flag of Parley may be taken down, | 

i the Succeſs of thoſe without is known. 
Lindar. Though Abdelmelech has not yet ane 

t I have Kal the Treaty for if Bręaſt. 

{bdal. Your Treaty has not ty'd you to la Day; 
me Chance might break it, would you but delay: 
J can judge. 1 the Secrets of your Heart, 
bw bition in it has the greateſt Part; 

1 4 Md Wiſdom then will ſhew ſome difference, 
wirt a private Perſon and a Prince. 1 
2 i indur. Princes are Subjects ſtill 

9 pject and Subject can {mall Diff r rence bring: 
1 he Diff'rence is twixt Subjects and a King. | 
9 d ſince, Sir, you are none, your Hopes remove; 
or leſs than Empire Vilnot change my Love. : 
4-dal. Had I a, Crown, all I ſhould prize N 
= 8. Pould be the Power to lay it at your Feet. 
dar. Had you that Ci own, which you but wiſb, not 
„ een J, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take it up. (hope, 
ye 1 1 t till your Wiſhes and your Hopes agree, 


nd, | 


rar 


len 


9 9 ſhall be ſtill a private Manzwith me. 

e. If I am King, and if my Brother die 

Lindar. Two If's ſcarce make one Poſſibilit 

aAbdal. The Rule of Happineſs by Reaſon * 

1 Y ou may be happy with a private Man. 

0 Lindar. That Happineſs I may enjoy, tis true; 

t then that private Man muſt not be you. 

Where-e er J love, Pm happy in my Choice; 

l wake you ſo, you ſhall pay my Price. 

1 Ab dal. Why would you be jo great? 

iar. W Pre ſeen, 

his Day, what *tis to hope to be a Queen. 

Ce, 4 av'n, how yall watch'd each Motion of her Eye! 
re could be ſeen while Almabide was LA 

$cauſe ſhe is to be Her Majeſty. 
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Would wear the Title with a better Grace. 
If I became it not, yet it would be 
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My boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down: 


46 The FIRST PART 7 
Why would I be a Queen? Becauſe my Face 
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Part of your Duty, then. to flatter nme. 

Theſe are but half the Charms of being Great; 

I would be {ſomewhat——that I know not yet: 

Yes; I avow tl Ambition of my Soul, 

To be that One to live without Controul: 

And that's another Happineſs to mne. 

To be ſo happy as but one can be. 4 __ = 
Abdal. Madam, (becauſe T would all Doubts remove) 5 


That Favour which you ſeek — 

Or Abdelmelech or a King muſt have, 

When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. — 

Exit; but looks ſmiling back on hin 

Abdal. How &er imperious in her Words ſhe were, 

Her parting Looks had nothing of Severe, + 

A glancing Smile allur'd me to command; 

And her toft Fingers gently preisd my Hand. 

I felt the Pleaſure glide through ev'ry Part; 

Her Hand went through 'me to- my very Heart, 

For ſuch another Pleaſure, did he live, | 

I could my Fathgr of a Crown deprive. 

What did I fay! | . 1 

Father! that impious Thought has ſnock d my Mind. 

Hovy bold our Paſſions are, and yet how blind! 4 

She's pone; and no 

Methinks there is leſs Glory in a Crown; . 
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Amber chaf d, when ſhe is near ſhe acts 
en farther off, inclines, but not attracts. [To hin Zul. 
a Wt mc, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be. 
t Friend thou ſeem'ſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
wixt my Love and Virtue Tam toſs d; 
» muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt: 
Duld do much to merit thy Applauſe; 
p me to fortific the better Cauſe. 
Honour is not wholly put to Flight, 
would, if ſeconded, renew the Fi ght. 
. 1 met my Siſter, but I do not ſee. 
at Diffi cult In your Choice can be: 
told me all and *tis fo plain a Cale, 
* . Gn h need not ask what Counſel to embrace. 
dal. 1 ſtand reprov'd that I did doubt at all; 
Waiting Virtue ſtay d but for thy Call: 
lain that ſhe, who, for a Kingdom, now 
| ſacrifice her Love, and break her Vow, 
1 N | F t out of Love but Int'reſt acts alone, 
| A in | would, ev'n in my Arms, lye thinking of A Throws, 
2 Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 
Men ſhe is marry'd, and you ſtil} adore, | 
Eb: Wh then, and think what Comfort it will bring, 
E had been mine 
; 1 Hs d 1 but only dard to be a a King, 
Ra. 1 hope you only would my Honour try; 
þ loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 
3 2 If, when a Croven and Miſtreſs are in Place, 
' YL tue intrudes with her lean holy Face; 
tue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe: 
3 y does ſhe come where ſhe has nought to do? 
1 t her with Anch'ritee, not with Lovers lye; 
Yy * * . Res-men and they keep better Company. 
Abdal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our head-frong Will. 
' l. Reaſon but Thews a weak Phyſician's Skill: 
eos nothing while the raging Fit does laſ.; 
e ſtays to cure it when the worſt is paſt. 
x baſon” s a Staff for Age, when Nature's gone; 
t Youth is FOO enough e to Walk done. 5 
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Abdal. In curs'd Ambition I no Reſt ſhould find; ³ 
But muſt for ever loſe my Peace of Mind. 
Zul. Methinks that Peace of Mind were bravely 10 [%%% 4 
A Crown, what &er we give, is worth the Coſt. 
Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to each Man his Right, 
But what ſhe gives not, ſhould I take by Might? | - 
Zul. If Juſtice will take all, and nothing give, br 
Juſtice, methinks, is not diſtributive. > 
Abdal. Had Fate ſo pleas d, J had been eldeſt born, 
And then, without a Crime, the Crown had worn. 
Zul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would fin! 
Man makes his Fate according to his Mind. © MM 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her Slave, ._ 
But ſte's a Drudge, when hector' d by the Brave. 18 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he'll change the Doom 
And with new Purple ſpread a nobler Loom. | 
Abdal. No more; I will uſurp the Royal Seat; 
Thou, who haſt made me wicked, make me great. 
Zul. Your Way is plain; the Death of Tarifa 
Does on the King our Zegrys Hatred draw: 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
"Tis but while we to purpoſe can be Foes. 
Selin, who heads us, would revenge his Son; 
But Favour hinders Juſtice to be done. 
Proud Ozmyn with the King his Pow'r maintains; 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. _ 
Abdal. What face of any Title can I bring? 
Zul. The Right an eldeſt Son has to be King. 
Your Father was at firſt a private Man, 
And got your Brother e're his Reign began. 
When by his Valour he the Crown had won, 
Then you were born, a Monarch's Eldeſt Son. 'he'\ 
Abdal. To ſharp-ey'd Reaſon this would ſeem untru:yauh 
But Reaſon I through Love's falſe Opticks view. 1e 
Zul. Love's mighty Pow'r has led me Captive too; WM 
J am in it unfortunate as xo. | 
Aldal. Our Loves and Fortunes ſhall together go; 
Thou ſhalt be happy when I firſt am fo. 
Zul. The Zegrys at old Selin's Houle are met, 
Where, in cloſe Council, for Revenge they ſit: 
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ere we our common Int'reſt will unite; _ 

WK: their Revenge ſhall own, and they your Right. 
ting 1 had forgot, which may import; 
et 4/manzor coming back from Court, 
with a diſcompos'd and ſpeedy Pace, 
ery Colour kindling all his Face: 
"MW Ling his Pris'ner's Freedom has deny'd, 
"MD that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 
Nadal. Would he were ours! | 
ry to gild th Injuſtice of his Cauſe, 
court his Valour with a vaſt Applaule. 
. The Bold are but the Inſtruments o'th* Wiſe : 
undertake the Dangers we adviſe. 

AMS while our Fabrick with their Pains we raiſe, 


WEtake the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe. ¶ Exeunt 
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cr m. SCENE 1 
Enter Almanzor and Abdalla. 


7 =F HAT he ſhould dare to do me this Diſgrace 
5 Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face? 
e my Pris'ner! 1 ſuch Means will uſe, 

l not have a Pris ner to refuſe. 

. He ſaid you were not by your Promiſe ty'd; 
oe abſolv'd your Word, when he deny'd. 
l. He break my Promiſe, and abſolye my Your ! 
ore than Mahomet himſelf can do. N 
Nord which I have giv'n, ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
ant} ene the King's, that Weather-cock of State. 
aas ſo high, with fo unfixd a Mind, 

SF actions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 

be ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt: 

his Heart by th' Roots, and hold it faſt. 

L Ab I. You have your Veng'ancein your Hand this Hour, 
e the humble Creature of your Pow'r: 
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70 The FIRST PART of 
The Granadines will gladly me obey; 
(Tir'd with ſo baſe and impotent a Sway.) 
And when I ſhew my Title, you ſhall be 
I have a better Right to Reign, than he. 
Almanx. It is ſufficient that you make the Claim: 
You wrong our Friendſhip when Ju Right you name ] 1 
When for my {elf I fight, I weigh the Cauſe; 1 
But Fr. endſhip will Ait of no 25 Laws: 1 
That weighs by th' Lump, and, when the Cauſe is light bo 
Puts Kindneſs in to {et the Ballince right. - 2 
True, I would wiſh my Friend the juſter fide: . 
But in th' unjuſt my Kindneſs more is try'd. 
And all the Oppolition I can bring, 
Is, that I fear to make you ſuch a King. 1 
Abdal. The Majeſty of Kings we ſhould not blame, f A 
When Royal Minds adorn the Royal Name: \ 8 
The Vulgar, Greatneſs too much Idolize, 
But haughty Subjects it too much deſpiſe. 
Almanx. I only ſpeak of him, 
wWhom Pomp and Greatneſs {it ſo looſe about, 
That he wants Majeſty to fill them out. 
Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no tine -x 
The Buſineſs muſt be enterpriz d this Night. 
We muſt ſurprize the Court in its Delight. 
Almanz. For you to Will, for me *tis to Obey ; 
But I would give a Crown in open Day : WW. 
And, when the Spaniards their Aſſault begin, we 
At once beat thoſe without, and theſe within. [Exit uf 88 
Enter Abdelmelech. 9 
Abdelm. Abdalla, hold; there's ſomewhat I intend | q Po, 
To ſpeak, not as your Rival, but your Friend. 1 
Abdal. If as a Friend, I am oblig'd to bear; 
And what a Rival ſays I cannot fear. This 
Abdelm. Think, brave Abdalla, what it is you do: 1 
Your Quiet, Honour, and our — too, : 4 | 
All for a fickle Beauty you forego. 
Think, and turn back, before it be too late; 
Behold in me th Example of your Fate. Shi 
I am your Sea-mark, and though wrack'd and WY I e 
My Ruins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt, 1 
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Adal. Your Counſels, noble Abdelmelech, move 
My Rcaſon to accept 'em; not my Love. 
. why did Heav'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
WW truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 
M: over-pois'd, and kick d up in the Air, 
tile Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there. 
like a Captive King, tis born away; 
a forc'd to count'nance its own Rebel's Sway. 


<p 
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deln. No, no; our Reaſon was not vainy lent; 
Mir is a Slave, but by its own Content : 

neaſon on his Subjects Triumph wait, 

ceaſie King deſerves no better Fate. | 
dal. You ſpeak too late; my Empire's loſt too far, 
nannot fight. : | | 

dels. Then make a flying War; 
odge betimes, before you are beſet. | 
844441. Her Tears, her Smiles, her ev'ry Look's a Net. 
Voice is like a Syren's of the Land; _ 5 
bloody Hearts lye panting in her Hand. 
bdelm. Thisdo you know, and arg the Danger ſtill? 
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not my ſelf, ſince from her Sight I went; 

n my Trunk that way, and there ſtand bent. 
ne, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
preſſing Foe, labours in yain to run; | 
bis own Slowneſs in his Sleep bemoans, 

n chick ſhort Sighs, weak Cries, and tender Groans ; 


elm. Some Friend, in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
rouze, and call you loudly till e 
well I know her Blandiſnments to gain, 
wper-like, till ſettłd in her Reign; 
proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you Cares 
A io Jealouſies; ſhort Hopes, and long Deſpairs. 
his hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow; 
cer ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
aal. Like him, who on the Ice 
5 fvittly on, and fees the Water near, 
annot ſtop himſelf in his Career: 
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So am 1 carry'd. This Enchanted Place, 
Like Circe's Ile, is peopl'd with a Race 
Of Dogs-and Swine; yet, though their Fate I know, | 
J look with Pleaſure, -and: * turning too. a 
8 paſſes over the Stage. 
Abdelm. Fly, fly, before th' Allurements of her Face; 
Fer ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the Place. 
Abdal. I cannot, will not; nay, I would not fly; 
I'Il love, be blind, be cozen'd "ill I die. 
FOR And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
I'Il hate, and, if I can, I'Il kill you for her fake. bw 
Abdelm.Ew*nT that counſelld you, that Choice approve, 
PIl hate you blindly, and her blindly love: 1 
Prudence, that temm'd the Famed is out of Breath; A 
And to go down it is the eaſier Death. : al 
Lyndaraxa Re-enters, and ſmiles on Abdalla. - 
Exit Abdal 9 
Abdelm. That Smile on Prince Abdalla, ſeems to lay 
You are not in your killing Mood to Day; N 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, | 
But you're too good to ſee poor Lovers die. LY 
This God-like Pit in you I extol; 1 
_ mn oa 4 like Heav'n's, tis general. 
Yndar. Smile implies not that I grant his Suit: 
Tas _ a oy fo Return of his Salute. 4 
Abdelm. It ſaid, you were engag d, and I in Place: 
But, to pleaſe both, you would divide the Grace. 
Lyndar. You've Cauſe to be contented with your PH 
When he has but-the Look, and you the Heart. bo 
Abdelm. In giving but that Look, ou give what's min?! | 
Pi] not one corner of a Glance refi 1 
All's mine; and I am cov tous of my store: 
T have not Love enough, III tax you more. 
Lyndar. I gave not Love; twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince; that's due to his Degree. 5 
Abdelm. That Prince you ſmiPd on is my Rival cl Y 
Aad ſhould, if me you lov'd, be treated ill. 3 
Lyndar. 1 know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight nn 
Abdelm. That is, you know not how to 0 ove 1 19 ; 1 
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r, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
etwixt our Souls, than *twixt our Quality. 
lark, if his Birth makes any difference, 
e to his Words, it adds one grain of Senſe: 
hat Duty which his Birth can make his due, 
l pay, but it ſhall not be paid by you. 

For if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, 
Wc is my Rival, and a Prince no more. 
| Lyrdar, And when did I my Pow'r ſo far reſign, 
ET hat you ſhould regulate cach Look of mine? 
Abdelm. Then, when you gave your Love, you g 
"0 that Pow'r. 
"32 Lyndar. Twas during Pleaſure, tis revok'd this Hour. 
Nov call me falſe, and rail on Womankind, 
is all the Remedy you're like to find. 
Abdelm. Yes, there's one more, 
l hate you, and this Viſit is my laſt. 1 
yndar. Dot, if you can; you know I hold you faſt. 
Tet, for your Quiet, would you could reſign 
Four Love, as eaſily as I do mine. | 


Abdelm. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks! 

Pitch what Indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! 

Furſe on me; but ſhe ſmiles. 

IE Lyzdar. That Smile's a part of Love; and all's your Due: 
take it from the Prince, and give it you. 

XX 4delm. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your May- 

—- me prove, 5 

o Bandy, and make Children's Play in Love? 


oy 
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u. n! how have I this Cruelty deſery'd? 
who ſo truly and ſo long have ſerv'd! 
Ind left fo eaſily! oh cruel Maid ! f 

eaſily! twas too unkindly ſaid. 

bat Heart which could ſo eaſil 

= o eaſily remove, 

as never fix' d, nor rooted deep in Love. : 

9 Hidar. You lodg'd it ſo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 
bought you had been weary of the Gueſt. | 

Ct 1 was treated like a Stranger there; 
when a Houſhold Friend I did appear, 

au thought, it tems, I could not live elſewhere, 


3 Then, 


74 The FIRST PART of 
Then, by degrees, your feign'd Reſpect withdrew : 
You mak'd my Actions, and my Guardian grew. 
But, I am not concern'd your Acts to blame: 
My Heart to yours but upon Liking came; = 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt. - 
Stays not to breed, where ſhe had built her Net. = 
Lbdelm, 1 have done iI; > 
And dare not ask you to be lefs diſpleas d: = 
Be but more angry, and my Pain is eas'd. , Tt F 
by 
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Iyndar. If I ſhould be ſo kind a Fool, to take 

his little Satisfaction which you make, 

1 know you would preſume ſome other time 

Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdelm. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence; 

My Life's too ſhort te expiate this Offence. | 
Lyndar. No, now I think ont, tis in vain to try; 

"Tis.in your Nature, and paſt Remedy. 

You'll ſtill diſqu et my too loving Heart: M0 

Now we are Friends, tis beſt for both to part. . . 

i : [Taking her Hanl 

Abdelm. By this Will you not give me teave to ſwea - 
Lyndar. You would be perjur d if you ſhould, I fear. 

And when I talk with Prince Abdalla next, _—_ 

I with uw fond Sufpicions ſhall be vext. - 


Abdelm. J cannot fay Til conquer Jealouſie; . = 

„ But, if you'll freely pardon me, III try. 4 18 
N Lyndar. And, till you that ſubmiſſive Servant prove, * 
n I neyer can conclude you truly love. oF 
To them, the King, Almahide, Abenamar, Eſperanza, "= 


Guards, Attendants. : : 1 
King. Approach, my Almahide, my charming Fair; 
Bleſſing of Peace, and Recompence of War. 

This Night is yours; and may your Life ſtill be 
The ſame in Joy, though not Solemnity, 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 
i The Zambra Dance. 
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Beneath a Myrtle Shade, 
hich Love for none but happy Lovers made, 
7 2 and ſtraight my Love e me brought 
byllis, the Object of my waking Thought + . 
"I U:arejs'd foe 25 my Flames to meet, * 
n hile Love firow'd Flow'rs beneath her Feet; 
ow'rs, which [0 preſs'd by a became more ſweet. 


1 From the bright Vi 2 Head 
A careleſs Veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread: 
rom her white Temples fell her ſhaded Hair, 
8 "% Like cloudy Sun-ſhite, not too brown nor fair; 
Her Hands, her Lips did Love inſpire, 

m Her ev'ry Grace my Heart did fire: 

ear But = her Eyes, "A languſ/d with Deſire, 
92 1 III. 


Wo 13 Ab, charming 5 ſaid I, | 

2 = How long ou my Bliſs s deny? 

y Nature wp, by 225 1 this 2 

10 2 for revenge of ſuff ring Lovers made. 

Pilence and Shades with Love agree: 

3 I» ſhelter yon and favour me; 

1 7 You cannot uſu, becauſe I cannot ſee. 

No, let me die, ſhe ſaid, 

4 1 Rusber thas loſe the ſpotleſs Name of Maid : 
We”; methought, ſhe ſpoke ; for all the while 

She bid me not believe her, with a Smile. 

Then die, ſaid I: She ſiill deny d; | N 

ais it thus, thus, thus, ſhe cry d, 5 3 = 

4 1 You uſe a harmleſs Maid, ay ſo ſhe 47 1 1 


4 | „ 
Tit © I wak'd, and traight I knew 4 | 
2 well, it made my Dream prove true: 55 

| C 4 Fancy 


Fs - The FIRST PART of 


Fancy, the kinder Miſtreſs of the two, 
Fancy had done what Phyllis would not do! 
Ab, cruel Nymph, ceaſe your Diſdain, | 


While ] can dream, you ſcorn in vain! = 
Aſleep or waking you = eaſe my Pain. * 3 
i [After the Dance, a tumultuous Ni 
of Drums and Trumpets. = 

9 


To them Ozmyn; his Sword drawn. " 
Ozm. Arm, quickly, arm; yet all, I fear, too late: 
The Enemy's already at the Gate. 2 
Boab. The Chriſtians are diſlodg'd ; what Foe is nen 
Om. The Zegrys are in Arms, and almoſt here. 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, 0 
And Prince Abdalla is proclaim'd the King. A 

What Man could do, I have already done, 

But bold Almanxor fiercely leads 'em on. 

Aben. Th' Alhambra yet is ſafe in my Command, 
[To the Kii 

Retreat you hither while their Shock we ſtand. 
Boab. J cannot meanly for my Life provide; 

P11 either periſh in't, or ſtem this Tide. 

To guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your Care; 

If they o'ercome, no Sword will hurt the Fair. 
O0zm. Tl either die, or I'll make good the Place. 
Abdelm, And I, with theſe, will bold Almanzor face 

Exeunt all but the Ladies. An Alarm with 
Almah. What diſmal Planet did my Triumphs light 

Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night: MT 

The Noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes wound, 
Lyndar. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly Sound. 

The Trumpet's Clangor, and the Claſh of Arm! 

This Noiſe may chill your Blood, but mine it warms: T5 

[Shouting and claſhing of Swords witi 

We have already paſs'd the Rubicon. | 8 

The Dice are mine; now, Fortune, for a Throne. 

[.4 Shout within, and claſhing of Swords afar 
The Sound goes farther off, and faintly dies; 


Curſe of this going back, theſe ebbing Cries! = 
Ye Winds, waft hither Sounds more ſtrong and quick 


Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick, 1 


* 2 


the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 57 
co the Turrets of the Palace go, 
a add new Fire to thoſe that fight below: 

Wence, Hero-like, with Torches by my Side, 
Ir be the Omen, tho) my Love will guide. 
; like his better Fortune Tl appear, 
th open Arms, looſe Veil, and flowing Hair, 
ſt flying forward from my rolling Sphere: 
smiles ſhall make Abdalla more than Man; — 
him look up and periſh if he can. [ Exit. 
Alarm nearer : Then Enter Almanzor and Selin, in the 

i Head of the Legrys; Ozmyn 3 
Almnanz. We have not fought enough; they fly too ſoon : 
l am griev'd the noble Sport is done. © 
is only Man, of all whom Chance did bring : 
Ws 1 Pointing to O2zmyn 
meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 
brave Reſiſtance did my Fortune grace; 
dow, ſo threatning forward he gave Place. 
Chains be eaſie, and his Uſage fair. 
"F172. I beg you would commit him to my Care. 
manx. Next, the brave Spaniard free without delay; 
And with a Convoy ſend him ſafe away. [Exit a Guard. 
> To them Hamet and others. : 
Hamer. The King by me falutes you; and, to ſhow 
_ . 
Mt to your Valour he his Crown does owe, - 
with uld from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 
igt) that to theſe you would your Orders give. 
gumanx. He much ofer-rates the little I have done. 
= [Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give 
=. out Orders, by ſending People ſeveral Ways. 
el. o Oman. Now to revenge the Murder of my Son. 
ms: Morrow tor thy certain Death prepare; 

Night J only leave thee to Deſpair. 
en. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 
Bus neſs was to die or conquer here. 
far , for you I _ I could no more; 
preſent State betrays my Want of Pow'r.. 

when true Courage is of Force bereft, 


EF >ce, the only Fortitude, is left, ¶ Exit cum Selin. 
C Almah 
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The Fins'r PART of 

Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, — Chains! 

Eſper. Madam, you muſt not to Deſpair give = | 
Heay'n never meant Misfortune to that Face. 
Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Cauſe, wo 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. * = 
That you are brought to this deplor'd Eſtate, 5. 
Is but th' ingenious Flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give; 
And would you, God. like, from your {elf ſhould live. F 


Almah. Mark but how terribly his Eyes appear! Mm 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there, 54 
Which, in unfaſhion'd Nature, looks Divine; 13 
And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine. "IS 

Almanzor returns; ſhe falls at his Feet being W 1 
Almah. Turn, mighty Conqu'ror, turn your Face this wall * 
Do not refuſe to hear the Wretched pray. 1 9 


Almanx. What buſineſs can this Woman have an mel 1 90 


Almah. That of th' afflicted to the Deity. i * 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find; "op 
So may the Miſtreſs of your "Vows be kind, OY + 
If you have any; or, if you have none, 9 4 


So may your Liberty be ſtill your own. Wo 
Almanx. Yes, I will turn my Face, but not my wil B+ 
You Bane and {oft Deſtruction of Mankind, 


What would you have with me? E 
. we p 


You would lay by thoſe Terrors of your Face. 
*Till Calmneſs to your Eyes you fill reſtore, 


I am afraid, and I can beg no more. i 1 
Almanx. | Looking fixedly on her.) Well; my fierce 165 Ar 
ſage ſhall not murder you: | 2x 


Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. x 3 
* Where ſnould find the Heart to ſpeak one wel 1 q 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as your Sword. = 
As you have left the 9 of your Eye, 25 
So would you pleaſe to lay your Thunder? by. WO 
Almanz. Im pleas'd and pain'd, fince firſt her Eyes 16 1 
As J were ſtung with — Farantnla : _ "XY 


, * mY _ : * a * 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 55 
ms and the duſty Field I leſs: admire, "© . 
d ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new Deſire, 

pnour burns in me not ſo fiercely bright, ' 

t pale, as Fires when maſter' d by the Light. 
enn while I ſpeak and look, Ic yet more; 
now am nothing that I was e. „ 
nummud, and fur d, and ſearce my Eye- balls move; 


ear it is the Lethargy of Love! 

ois he; I feel him now in ev ry Part: 
e a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 
veys in State each corner of my Breaſt, 


1 
n 


nile poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt. 


bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: 
% cd though no hope of Liberty remain, x; 
hn IM fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain. 
pu are | * * © srih. 
REA. I know I am your Captive, 'Sir. 
10 gumanxz. You are — You ſhall — And I can ſcarce 
"MR forbear : =. + 0! 
umab. Alas eee 
Alnanx. Tis all in vain; it will not do: [Aide 
"Reannot now a ſeeming Anger ſhow : 
Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 
Min Sr Love till riſes up, and choaks my Words. 8 
Bn. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill. 


; * Almanz. Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Will. 
/ WA 


o' not love you, give me back my Heart; 1 
t give it as you bad it, fierce and brave; 
vas not made to be a Woman's Slave: 
. Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred; 
ce . us d to range, will ne'er be tamely led. 
(ore its Freedom to my fetter d Will, 
ad then J ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you ill. 


Woiſg Amah. My ſad Condition may your Pity move; 

look not on me with the Eyes of Love * 
muſt be brief, though I have much to Ax 4 
Almanz. No, ſpeak; for I can hear you now, all Day: ö 
nung ſooths me with a ſecret Pride: [Soft. 
uppliant Beauty cannot be denyd.1 Aſide. 


2 


VA 


60 The 0 Pant of 


Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 
And I'm corrupted with the Pow'r to pleaſe, * 
Almah. Though in your Worth no Cauſe of Fear I o 5 
J fear the Inſolence of Victory: i 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me — : 
From the rude Outrage of inſultin 3A 
Almanz. Who dares touch her I Ir Pm allo er Love > 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, i 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 1 
Almah. You ſee before you her who ſhould be Queen 
Since ſhe is promisd to Boabdelin. i 
Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt that I love at all; then, lov'd too late! 4 
Yet, I muſt love! 
Almah. | Alas, it is in vain; 
Fate for each other did not us ordain. 
'The Chances of this Day too clearly ſhow 
That Heav'n took Care that it ſhould not be fo. © 
Amanx. Would Heay'n had quite forgot me this one Dl 
But Fate's yet hot 
Il make it take a bent another way. | 
[He walks ſwiftly and diſcompoſedly, gabi 
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1 bring a Claim which does his Right remove: 4 
Youre his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 
"Tis all but Ceremony which is paſt: = 
The Knot's to tie which is to make you faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Pow'r : 2M 
He Woo'd you but as my Ambaſſador. = 
Amah. Our Souls are : d by Holy Vows above. 
Almanz. He ſign'd but = but I will ſeal my Love.” "ll 
I love you better; with more Zeal than he. 3 
Almah. This Day— a = 
I gave my Faith to him, he his to me. * 


Almanz. Good Heav'n, thy Book of Fate before me Fo 1 

But to tear out the Journal of this Day. 8 

Or, if the Order of the World below 

Will not the Gap of one whole Day allow, 

Give me that Minute when ſhe made her Vow. 

* That Minute, ev'n the happy from their Bliſs might g! 3 7 , 
„And thoſe who live in Grief, a ſhorter time woul 10 ; 
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the Cougueſt of GRANADA. 61 
ſmall a Link, if broke, th Eternal Chain N 
ould, like divided Waters, join again. 

W wo'not be; the Fugitive is gone; 
a by the Crowd of following Minutes on: * 
Net precious Moment's out of Nature fled, | 
d in the Heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 
things that once have been, and are decay'd. 
| . Your Paſſion, like a Fright, ſuſpends my Pain: 
ects, o'er-pow'rs, and beats mine back again: 
It, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 
e Native Stream runs its own Courſe below: | 
though your Griefs poſſeſs the upper Part, 
& own have deeper Channels in my Heart. 
Almanx. Forgive that Fury which my Soul does move, 
s the Eſſay of an untaught firſt Love. 
t rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs: 
Love juſt peeping in a haſty Drels. * 4 
ire, Fair Creature, to your needful Reſt; - 
Day, here's ſomething Noble lab'ring in my Breaſt: == 
Mis raging Fire, which throu F the Maſs does move 
il purge my Droſs, and ſhall refine my Love. 


N 
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0 Exeunt Almahide and Eſperanza. | 2 
goes, and I like my own Ghoſt appear; „ 
ais not living, when ſhe is not here. Ay N 
"q [To him Abdalla as King, attended. 
Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heay'n are due 
Wy next, Almanxor, let me pay to you. bs. 
Almanx. A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe, 
hat ever you confeſs, is all you owe. 5 
I no Merit own, or underſtand 
Wat Fortune did you Juſtice by my Hand. 
if you will that little Service pay 
Ih a great Favour, I can ſhew the way. 
ne 18-4244. J have a Favour to demand of you; 
It is, to take the thing for which you ſue. 
4 Amanx. Then, briefly, thus; when I th Albayzyn won, 
und the beauteous Almahide alone: 
oſe {ad Condition did my Pity move: 
ht gi n that Compaſſion did produce my Love. 
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62 We Finsv PART of 
Abdal. This needs no Suit; in Juſtice, I declare, 
She is your Captive by the Right of War. 
Almanz. She is no Caf-ive*then; I ſet her frge: 
And, rather than I will her Jailor he, Fon 
Tl nobly loſe her in her Liberty. | 
Abdal. Your Generoſity I much approve, 
But your exceſs of that ſhows want of Love. 
Almanz. No, tis th* exceſs of Love, which mounts ſo h 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the Eye. . 
Had I not lov'd her, and had ſet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my Generoſityj: 
But *tis exalted Paſſion, when I ſhow 
1 dare he wretched, not to make her ſo. 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
Pll be all wretched rather than half bleſt. 
Abdal. May your Heroick Act ſo proſperous be, 
That Almahide may figh you ſet her free. 
TT Enter Zulema. " 
Zul. Of five tall Tow'rs which fortifie this Town, 
All but th* Alhambra your Dominion own, 12 If: 
Now therefore boldly 1 confeſs a Flame, = 
Which is excus'd in Almahide's Name. | 43 
If you the Merit of this Night regard, ; 
In her Poſſeſſion I have my Reward. 


-* 5 
4 
CY 


_— 
3 Mn 
. A 


I's: 
noni 


And therefore, though I won her with my Sword, 
I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reftor'd. 

Zul. What you deſerve— 8 
I'll not diſpute, becauſe I do not know, 77 15 
This only I will ſay, She ſhall not go. - 1 

Aumanx. Thou, ſingle, art not worth my anſwering 
But take what Friends, what Armies thou canſt bring? 
What Worlds; and when you are united all, -« 
Then, I will thunder in your Ears, — She ſhall, 

Zul. Til not one Title of my Right reſign); 
Sir, your implicite Promiſe made her mine. 
When I in general Terms my Love did ſhow, - 
You ſwore our Fortunes ſhould together go. 
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=. The Merits of the Cauſe TIl not decide, 
.. like my Love, I would my Gift divide. 
or <qual Titles then no longer plead; . 
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2 9 1d both of us will join to ſet her fre. 
e. If you will free your part of her, you may; 


Amanz. To live! 
"NY 5 k 45 


7 would kill thee now, thy Fate's ſo low 
bat I muſt ſtoop cer I can give the Blow. 
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one of you for love of me recede. 
{lmanz. I have receded to the utmoſt Line, 
hen, by my free Conſent, ſhe is not mine. 
ten let him equally recede with me, 


„Sir, T loye not your Romantick way. 
team on; enjoy her Soul, and ſet that free; 


= 
. 


le anx. Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine; thou ſhalt not dare 
be ſo impudent, as to deſpair. 1 
nul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern d to ſee 

Sw much their Merit you neglect in me. 


* 


amet. Your lighting Zulema, this very Hour 
take ten thouſand Subjects from your Power. 


Amanx. What are ten thouſand Subjects ſuch as they? 
l am ſcorn'd— Til take my {If away. „ 
Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
rrieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhould fall on you. 


Wt when you hear what Reaſons I can urge 
Amanx. None, none that your Ingratitude can purge. 
aſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords: 
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ſtamps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 


Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
w take it as your full Reward to live. 


1 


'd on thy Back, can neyer pull it down. 

It at my Eaſe thy Deſtiny 1 fend, 

_ ccaling from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
e Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 
4 H d, not concurring to thy Life, I kill. 


at all thy Men, 
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Tho canſt no Title to my Duty bring 
m not thy Subject, and my Souls thy King. 
Farewel: When I am gone, | 
There's not a Star of thick dare ſtay with thee: 
Il whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; 

And whirl Fate with me whereſocer I fly: 
As Winds drive Storms before em in the Sky. 
Zul. Let not this Inſolent unpuniſh'd go; 
Give your Commands; your Juſtice is too flow. —_ 

Zulema, Hamet, and others are going after lin 
Abdal. Stay; and what Part he pleaſes let him take; 
I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake. il 
But my fair Miſtreſs I too long forget; 
The Crown I promis'd is not offer'd yet. 
Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain, 1,4" 
Empire a Curſe, and Life it ſelf a Pain. DExen 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, and Guard.. I | | 1 


Boab. A Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; Th 

No Monarch born can fall to that degree, 
Pity deſcends from Kg to all below; 
But can, no more than Fountains, upward flow. 
Witneſs, juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been 


* 


I could not make your Almahide a Queen. 5 Tha 
Aben. J have too long th' effects of Fortune known, 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown. .W 


Since in their firſt Attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your Safety bodes you yet a ſecond Reign. 
The People like a headlong Torrent go, 
And ev'ry Dam they break, or wa 
But unoppos'd they either loſe their Force, 
Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe. 
Boab. In Walls we meanly muft our Hepes ir clo, 
To wait our Friends, and weary out our Foes; F 
| | — e en 
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e nahe 
oaveſs Rebels is expos d a Prey, 


forced the luſtful Victor to obèè r. 
. One of my Blood, in Rules of Virtue bred! 
3 Kk better of her, and believe ſhe's dead. 
Jo them Almanzor. 
gab. We are betray'd, the Enemy is here; 
have no farther room to hope or fear. 
anz. It is indeed Almanxor whom you ſee, 
oe no longer is your Enemy. 
cc: were ungrateful, but your Foes were more; 
| » t your Injuſtice loſt you, theirs reſtore. 
Sc Profit of my Vengeance while you may. 
 Etwo-cdg'd Sword can cut the other way. 
your Fortune; but am ſwift, like her, 
co turn my hairy Front if you defer. 
Hour, when you delib'rate, is too late; 
% nt you the white Moment of your Fate. 
"SW. Believe him ſent as Prince Abdalla's Spy; 


could betray us to the Enemy, 
42%. Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown 
= old, | 

{;, ſe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, 
WE pooreſt Prince is to, the richeſt ſold;) 
thou might'ſt think me fit for that low Part: 


1 


4 6 Kindneſs and my Hate unmask d I wear; 
RE Friends to truſt, and Enemies to fear. 


eart's fo plain, LR 
i. 5 | TRE FILE By + 2 
Men on ev'ry paſſin . may loox, 
v0, IE Fiſhes gliding in a Cryſtal Brook: © 


Wh troubled moſt, it does the Bottom ſhow, 
"8 weedleſs all above, and rockleſs all below. 
ben. E'cr he be truſted, let him then be try'd; 
nay be falſe who once has chang d his Se 
nanx. In that you more accuſe your ſelves than me: 
e who are injur d can unconſtant be. 8 
were unconſtant; you, who did the Wrong; 

o me Juſtice does to me belong. 
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Great 


„%; ² FIRE FART 9 - 
Great Souls by Kindneſs only can be ty d; 
Injur'd again, again T'1l leave your Side. 

Honour is what my {ſelf and Friends I owe; 
And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. 

Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine, 
Though not in Friendſhip, we'll in Int'reſt join. 
So, while my lov'd Revenge is full and high, 
Il give you back your Kingdom by the by. 


Boab. That I fo long delay'd what you defire, ll 
| | [ Embracin; Ws 
Was not to doubt your Worth, .but to admire. K 
Almanz. This Counſellor an old Man's Caution ſno 
Who fears that little he has left to loſe: h | 8 
Age ſets a Fortune; while Youth boldly throws. 5 
But let us firſt your drooping Soldiers chear; "= 
Then ſeek out Danger, ere it dare appear. 1 95 


This Hour I fix your Crown upon your Brow ; 
Next Hour Fate gives it, but I give it now, [ZE 


SCENE IL * 
Enter Lyndaraxa alone. | Butz 


Tynd. O could I read the dark Decrees of Fate, 


That I might once know whom to love or hate! 
For I my {elf ſcarce my own Thoughts can gueſs, ne 
So much I find them vary'd by Succeſs. "=p 
As in ſome Weather-glaſs my Love 1 hold; gt 
Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. Ot 
I will be conſtant yet, if Fortune can; TRA 
I love the King, let her but name the Man. _ Ac 
| REEL To. her Halyma. Thron 
Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, 
Deſires that he may ſpeak with you alone. ut de 
Lyndar. Some Meſſage from the King: Let him a 


| $a: 
To her Abdelmelech; who, Entring, throws off his Di; 
. She ſtarts. | " 


Abielm. 1 ſee you are amaz'd that J am here: ? 
But let at once your Fear and Wonder end;. _=xz 
In the Uſurper's Guards I found a Friend, 100 

| w_ 
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cee me to you fafe in this Diſguiſe. | 
„.. Your Danger brings this Trouble in my Eyes. 
hat Affair this ventrous Viſit drew ? 5 
elm. The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
dar. The Courage of your Love I fo admire, 
to preſerve you, you ſhall ſtraight retire. 1 
1 [She leads him to the Door. 
ccar; cach Minute does new Dangers bring; 
will be taken; I expect the King. | 
„n. The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 
* tis! mpire's but a Dream of Kingly Pow'r. 
ad * you, as a Lover and a Friend, 

ee him c're his ſhort Dominion end. 

oldier I ſuborn'd will wait at Night; 
bal alone be conſcious of your Flight. _ | 
,. I thank you, that you ſo much Care beſtow:; 
Bf his Reign be ſhort, I need not go. 
hy ould 1 expoſe my Life and yours, 
hat, you ſay, a little Time aſſures? | 
. My Danger in th Attempt is very ſmall: 
f he loves you, yours is none at all. 
bough his Ruin be as ſure as Fate, 
1 ow proof of Love to me would come too late. 
rial I, in Kindneſs, world allow ; 
te, if you love me, ſhow it now. 
.. It is becauſe I love you, I refuſe; 
che World my Conduct would accuſe, 
auld go, with him 1 love, away: 
eerefore, in ſtrict Virtue; I will ſtay. 
een. You would in vain diſſemble Love to me: 
gh that thin Veil your Artifice I ſee, | 
Sag ould expect th' Event, and then declare: 
not, do not drive me to Deſpair. 
you now refuſe with me to fly, 
chan love you after this, I'Il die: 
Ne pig it well before you ſpeak; 
ing is ſafe his Force within not weak. 
. The Counſel you have giv'n me, may be wiſe: 
cc th' Affair is great, I will adviſe. 
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68. The FIRST PART of 
Abdelm. Then that Delay I for Denial take.—\ 1 
Lyndar. Stay, you too ſwift an Expoſition make. 
If I ſhould go, fince Zulema will ſtay, _ 
I ſhould my Brother to the King betray. 1 
Abdelm. There is no Fear; but, if there were, 1 
You value ſtil] your Brother more than me. 
Farewel; ſome Eaſe I in your Falſhood find; 
Tt lets a Beam in, that will clear my Mind. 
My former Weakneſs I with Shame confeſs, 
And when I ſee you next, ſhall love you leſs. Ts 
| [ 1s going ns 
Lyndar. Your faithleſs Dealings you may bluſh . 


| | | [8 
This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. 
| 0 [ He look 
Remember that I drew my lateſt Breath ww 
In 1 your Unkindneſs with my Death. Wm 
Abdelm. [coming back.] Have I not anſwer'd all yo 
Ev'n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? [i 
Lyndar. You want not Cunning what you pil 
But my poor Heart knows only how to love. [nl 
And, finding this, you Tyrannize the more: | 
"Tis plain, ſome other Miſtreſs you adore; 
And now, with ſtudy'd Tricks of Subtilty, 
You come prepar'd to lay the Fault on me. 
» [ringing her 
But oh, that I ſhould love ſo falſe a Man! mo 
Abdelm. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you cn 
Lyzdar. I'll hear no more; your Breach of Faith i 
You would. with Wit your want of Love maintain. 
But; by my own Experience, I can tell. 
They who love truly, cannot argue well. 
Go, Faithleſs Man! 
Leave me alone to mourn my Miſery : . 
I cannot ceaſe to love you, but III die. | nd. 
Abdelm. What Man but JI ſo long 'unmov'd on * 
Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear! : 
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not talk of dying any more, 


[1 you mean that I ſhould die before. 

Ke, . I fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late: 
ſee you ſtil thus obſtinate. | 
in Death, my Truth of Love to ſhow, 

Ie. if 1 have Strength enough, I'll go. 
„. By Heav'n you ſhall not go: I will net be 
irre in Love or Generoſity. $40 | 
ere, to end th' unlucky Strife, 

a vow that you will be my Wife. 

„„. To tie me to you by a Vow, is hard; 

es my Love you as no Tie regard. : 

\ to any thing but that, and T'll agree. | | 

L um. Swear then, you never will my Rivals be. 


„. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before; 
bah any ching, good Dear, but that thing more. 
nn. Now I too late perceive I am undone: 
and 1 to my Death I run. 
=) 


vou falſe, yet in your Snares I fall; 

[in ant me nothing, and I grant you all. 

pe . I would grant all; but I muſt curb my Will, 
love to keep you jealous ill. | 


Br Suſpicion I your Paſſion find: 
vill take a time to cure your Mind. 
* 1 . . 283 
2. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near! 
.. Haſte quickly hence, left he ſhould find you here. 
er "> elm. How much more wretched than I came, I go! 
wy Weakneſs and your Falſhood know; - 

u o muſt leave you with my greateſt Foe! 

* ; | | [Exit Abdelmelech. 
. Go: how I love thee Heav'n can only tell. 
eet I love thee, for a Subject, well. 
eg hatioever Charms a Crown can bring, 

ee greater than a little King. 

wn x, till time this Throne ſecure; _ 
4 when I climb, my Footing ſhall be ſure. 
hüt! 


Wl 12 ; [Muſick without. 
oull WW and, I believe, addreſs'd to m. 
4 . 
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5 J. 
HER Euer I am, and whatever I do, 
My Phyllis is ſtill in my Mand : 
When angry I mean not to Phyllis zo go, 
My Feet of themſelves the Way find: 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juſt at + Door, 
And, when I would rail, I can bring out no more, 
Than Phyllis, too Fair and Unkind ! 
. 
When Phyllis I te, my. Heart hounds in my Bre 5 
And the pls 16-0 would ſtifle is ſhown : pic of 
Bt aſleep, or awake, I am never at reſt, 
When from my Eyes Phyllis is gone : 
Sometimes à ſad Dream does delude my ſad Mind; 
But, alas, when I wake, and no Phy lis I jnd, 
How I ſigh , ſe}: 0 
III. 


Should a King be my Rival in her J adore, 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vain: + 
O let me alone to be happy and poor, 
And give me my Phyllis again ! 
Let Phyllis be mine, and but ever be kind, 
T could to a Defart with her be conſin d, 
And envy no Monarch his Reign. 
IV. 
Alas, I diſcover too much of my Love, 
And ſhe too well knows her — Pow'r 
She males me each Day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow Fealous each Hour: 
But let her each Minute torment my poor Mind, 
J had rather love Phyllis, both Lahe and Unkind, 
Than ever be freed from her Pow'r. 


Enter Abdalla with Guards. | 

Abdal. Now Madam, at your Feet a King you ii 
Or, rather, if you pleaſe, a Scepter d Slave: 

Tis juſt you ſhould poſſeſs the — you gave. 
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ove not made me yours, I yet had been 

e firſt Subject to Boabdelin. | 
Heaven declares the Crown I bring, your Due: 

a forgot my Title, but for you. 

lar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; 

r, it has not yet declar'd its Mind. 

e, it holds the ns 444 above your Head; 

es not fix it till your Brother's dead. | 

i. All, but th' Alhambra, is within my Pow'r. 

at my Forces 90 o to take this Hour. 

„. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head you 

believe you are indeed a Ring, [bring, 

.. But, ſince th Events of all things doubtful are, 

e Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War; ö 

o know before, if Fortune frown, 

then loſe your Favour with my Crown ? ?, 

n. You'll ſoon return a Conqueror again, 

nd: Weretore, Sir, your Queſtion is in vain. 

Wal. I think to certain Victory I move; 

u may more aſſure it by your Love. 

rant will make my Arms invincible. 

„. My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 

en, and fight, and think you fight för me; 

f but to reward your Victory. 

* But if I loſe it, muſt I loſe you too? 

Mar. You are too curious, if you more would know. 
5 : * not What my future Thoughts will be: 
Women's Thoughts are all Exrempore. 

4 Men, indeed, 

p ehand a long Chain of Thoughts produce; 
urs are only for our preſent ule. 

. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well 
1 1 mean to wait the final Doom of War. declare, 
aar. J find you come to quarrel with me now; 
you know more of me than I allow ? 
cc are you grown that great Divinity, 

WW with ſuch caſe into my Thoughts can pry 2 
gence does not with ſome Tempers lute; . 

I muſt become more abſolute. | 

wal. I muſt ſubmit, 
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On what hard Terms ſo e er my Peace be bought. 
 Lynday. Submit! you ſpeak as you were not in Fal 

Tis 8 the Injury is mine; 

For why ſhould you my ſecret Thoughts divine? ; 

45 Yet if y we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Lal 

| ar. Then you would have your Reaſon judge ö 1m * 
Eitf er confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; lou 
For I am ſure Pm never in the Wrong. 

Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. 

Tyndar. Then I forgive. 

- Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live! 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their Right releaſe: 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace. A 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r command, 

I put my. Life and Safety in your Hand: 
Diſpoſe of the Albayzyn - you pleaſe: 
To ex Fair Hands J here reſign the Keys. 1 

ar. I take your Gift becauſe your Love it ſho 

Fc faithful Selin for Alcade chuſe. 15 

2 Selin, from her alone your Orders take: 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madam let me make, 
That, from thoſe Turrets, you th' Aſſault will ſee; 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. 

[Leads her i 
Selin remains with Gazul and Reduan his Servants. 

Selin. Gaxul, go tell my Daughter that I wait: 

You, Reduan, bring the Pris'ner to his Fate. 

[Exeunt Gazul and Redul 

Ere of my Charge I will Poſſeſſion take, 

A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 

The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this Day, 

While I in Blood my Vows. of Vengeance pay. 1 
Enter at one Door Benzayde with Gazul, at the other 

 Ozmyn bound with Reduan. 5 
Selin. I ſent, Benzayda, to our Eyes: 
Theſe Rights We owe your or r's Obſequies. 
[Tb Gazul and Redui 
You two the cursd Abencerrago bil | 
Lou need no more t inſtruct you in my Mind. 
[They bind him to one Corner of the Suf k. 
L , 


1 fee 
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ur. In what {ad Object 1 I calld to ſhare, 
me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare? 

=. Tis what your 408 Brother did bequeath, 

ene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 
2. The horrid Spectacle my Soul does fright; 
nt the Heart to {ee the diſmal Sight. 
„. vou are my prineipal invited Gueſt, 
eyes 1 would not only feed but feaſt: 

care to {mile at his laſt groaning Breath, 
egg to ſee his Eye-balls roll in Death: 
age the ling ring Soul's convulſive Strife; 
chick ſhort Breath catches at parting Life. 

. And of what Marble do you think me made? 
. What, can you be of juſt Revenge afraid? 
. He kil'd my Brother in his own Defence; 
is Youth, and ſpare his Innocence. 1 He 
=. Art thou ſo ſoon. to pardon Murder won? 
be Innocent who killd my Son? 

* ſhall mourn as well as I; 

yyn for my Tarifa ſhall die: 
ce thou plead'ſt ſo boldly, J will fee 

Juſtice thou would'ſt hinder, done by thee : 


. [ Gires her his Sword. 
ber 2 ke the Sword, and do a Siſter's part; Tas © 6 
ts, luis, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy Heart. 


To his Commands I join my own Requeſt, 
und«s from you are welcome to my Breaſt : 
only, when your Hand this Act has done, 
rut finiſh'd what your Eyes begun. 
t, with Silence, to have ſcorn'd my Doom; 
your noble Pity has o ercome: % 
acknowledge with my lateſt Breath; 
other t who cer began a Love in Death. 
0 Selin. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand afford ? © 
I tremble when I touch a Sword: - © © 
gg htneſs dazzles me, and turns my Sight ; 
edu look, tis but to aim leſs right; e 
ll guide the Hand which muſt my Death convey; 
ng Heart ſhall meet it half the way. 755 


0 In. | Selin. 


The FIRST ParRTof 
Selin to Benz. Waſte not the precious Time in idle Breath 
Benz. Let me reſign this Inſtrument of Death. A 

T FGiving the Sword to her Father, and then pulling it bath, F 

Ah no: I was too haſty to reſign: , ; J 

*Fis in your Hand more bar: in mine. 


; is. 7 

To them Hamet. 

Hamet. 'The King is from th* Alhambra beaten back; 1 
And now preparing for a new Attack: 4 


b. * = X 
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To favour which, he wills, that inſtantly 
You reinforce him with a new Supply. Theng 
Selin to Benx. Think not, although my Duty calls wn 


a, 
£ 


That with the Breach of yours I will diſpence. Os 
E'er ary Return, ſee my Commands you do; "x 


Let me find Ozmyn dead; and killd by you. 
Gaz ul and Reduan, attend her ſtill; T; 
And, if ſhe dares to fail; perform my Will. 
Exeumt Selin and Ha * 8 
[Benzayda looks languiſhing on him, with her Sword dn 
Gazul and Reduan ſtanding with drawn Swords by 
Oz3. Defer not, fair Benzayda, my Death:  * Wa 
Looking ON vou | 
J ſhould but live to ligh way my Breath, 
My Eyes have done the Work they had to do: 
I take your Image with me, which they drew; 
And, when they cloſe, I ſhall die full of you. Or vy 
Benz, When Parents their Commands unjuſtly lay, Wn 
Children are privileg d to diſobey. Reg 
Yet from that Breach of Duty I am clear, But 
Since I ſubmit the, Penalty to bear. _ 
To die or kill you is th' Alternative; | 
Rather than take your Life, I will not live. 
Ozm. This ſhows th Exceſs of Generoſity; 
But, Madam, you have no Pretence to die. 
1 ſhould defame th Abencerrages Race, 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my Place. 
But neither could that Life you would beſtow 
Save mine; nor do.you ſo much Pity owe 
To. me, a Stranger, and your Houſe's Foe. 4 
Benz. From whence· ſoe er their Hate our. Houſes ll 
I bluſh to tell youz I haye none for you, 1 


| 
| 
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a Confeſſion which I ſhould not make, | 


I more Time to give, or you to take. > 
| fince Death's near, and runs with fo much Force, 


muſt meet firſt, and intercept his Courſe. 

=. Oh, how unkind a Comfort do you give! 

1 fear Death again, and wiſh to live. | 

were worth taking, could I have it now; 

tis more Good than Heav'n can cer allow 

one Man's Portion, to have Life and you. 

. Sure, at our Births, Le 

n with our meeting Planets danc'd above; 

ee were wounded by a mourning Love! [Shouts within. 

==. The Noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 

gms as if two adverſe Armies join'd: 

preſſes us. 

. If longer you delay, 

att, though loth, your Father's Will obey. 

==. Haſte, Madam, to fulfil his hard Commands: 

ee ſcue me from their ignoble Hands. 

ee kiſs yours, when you my Wound begin; 
aeeeaſie Death will ſlide with pleaſure in. 

Benz. Ah, gentle Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow. 

1 N = [To Gaz. and Red. 

gather has repented him e're now; - 
il repent him, when he finds me dead: 


. 
1 
* 

N 

$.* 

C7 2 

BY 


A 
"FJ 
; 


Jay, ue of Life is twin'd with Oz-:ys Thread. 
.. Tis fatal to refuſe her, or obey; 
bere is our Excuſe? what can we ſay? 

I Ben Say any thing 
at. to kill the Guiltleſs you were loatn, 
ou did, fay, I would kill you both. | 
Jo diſobey our Orders is to die: 
„ who dare oppoſe it? 
ö 4 Ro 4 2 Por Gifu dare I. 
_ cu ras before Ozmyn, and fights with Gazul. 

Benzayda wubinds Ozmyn, and —— him her Sword. | 
Stay not to ſee che iſſue of the Fight; 3 Y 
" | | Red. kills Gaz. 4 
e to ſave your ſelf by een Th, ot f 
N [Ozmyn kneels to kiſs her Hand. 

D 2 Ozm, 
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Without this Bleſſing I would not retire. 


The Foes not only our Aſſailants beat, 


And, like a Sea broke looſe, come on amain. 


And Ozmyw's Blood ſhall be reveng d this 
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| And with your private Joys the publick celebrate. [il 


76 The Finsr PART T 
orm. Did all Mankind againſt my Life conſpire, 


But, Madam, can I go and leave you here? 
Your Father's Anger now for you I fear: 9 
Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. 9 
Benx. Think not of me, but fly your ſelf away. B 
Reds, Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh: Wl 
From ev'ry part I ſee the Seldiers fly; 1 


But fiercely ſally out on their Retreat; 


N 
To them Abenamar, and a Party with their Sori 
drawn, driving in ſome of the Enemies. 1 


Aben. Traytors, you hope to ſave your ſelves in vu l 
Your forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon Pay : 8 
xd 
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Oxm. No, Sir, your Oxnyn lives, and lives to ou 
| | | [Kneeling to his Fi = 
A Father's Piety to free his Son = 
Aben. My lozmyn! O thou bleſſing of my Age! 
| | | Embracing q js 1% 10 
And art t hou ſafe from their deluded Rage! Th 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy Deliverance? | 4 
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Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? 5 


om. Nor Chanee nor Valour could deliver me; ⁵⁶ü 
But 'twas a noble Pity det me free. 1 
My Liberty and Life, 
And what your Happineſs you're pleas d to call, 
We to this charming Beauty owe it all. * 

Aben. Inſtruct me, viſible Divinity, | [7 Wks 
Inſtru&t me by what Name to worſhip thee. "If 
For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe: 
Since thou art much aboye all human Praiſe. 3 
But ſe | EP 

Enter Almanzor, his Sword bloody, leading in Alma 

8 attended by Eſperanza. 3 
My other Bleſſing, Almabide is here: 
Il to the K ing, and tell him ſhe is near. 
You, Ozmyn, on your fair Deliv'rer wait: 
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the Conqueſt of GzANADA. 77 
Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. 
thnmz. The work is done; now, Madam, you are free 
leaſt, if I can give you Liberty. - | 
you- have Chains 4 Fa you your ſelf have choſe; 
d, O, that I could free you too from thoſe! | 
, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r- . 
go, and kill my Hopes and me, this hour. i 
e, then, you will go; but yet _ Toll - 
be rewarded with a looking w ile. 


ab. Almanzor can from ev'ry Subject raiſe b 
6 v matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. = 
Su bound and freed me, but the diff rence is, = 


va t ſhow'd your Valour ; but your Virtue this. 
inan. Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Victory 
SE whoſ fad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. — 
VER. Conqueſt attends. Almanzor ev'ry where, 
Fu en too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: | 
Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, 
9 Ethey would want occaſion to d ercome. | 
; Raz. Madam, I cannot on bare Praiſes live: 
RF ſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom give, 
rah. While I to all the World your Worth make known; 
28 Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. ES 
©; az. My Love is languiſhing and ftary'd to death, 
would e ive me Charity, in Breath?  _. 
| Alms of Church-men to the Poor: 
ey ſend to Heav'n's, but drive us from their Door. 
mah. Ceaſe, ceaſe a Suit | 5 
ES vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 
ou will have me think that I am free. 
lam yet a Slave, my Bonds I'll bear, 
what I cannot grant, I will not hear. ” 
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242%. You wo not hear! you muſt both hear and grant; 
mal Pyr, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. 


1 . Your Way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Relief; 
= 25k with threatning, like a begging Thief. 
cee more, Almanxor, tell me, am I free? ich 

nmanz. Madam, you are from all the World—but me. 
as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize 9 
_ took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 
_ iter he has freed it, juſtly buys 
3 . 
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To have a living Lover than a dead ? ' 
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Almanz. You" ve all the Freedom that a 'Prince can ian 4 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. | 
A Monarch never can in private move; 
But ſtill is haunted with officious Love. 
So ſmall an Inconyenience you may bear, 
5 al the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. 1 
A imah. Yet Princes may retire, when e er they bf ö 
And 3 free Air from out their Palaces: 9 
They go ſometimes unknown, to ſhun their State; 
And t 'tis Manners not to know or wait. 

Almanz. If not a Subject then, a Ghoſt I'll be; 
And from a Ghoſt, you know, no Place is free. 
Aſleep, awake, IIl haunt you ev'ry where; 5 
From my white Shrowd groan Love into your Ear. 9 
When in your Lover's . ou ſleep at Night, | 
III glide in Cold betwixt, — ſeize my Right. 
And ist not better, in your Nuptial Bed, 
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Almah. T can no longer bear to be accus'd, 1 
As if what I could grant you, I refus d. 0 
My Father's Choice I never will diſpute; ; 8 
And he has choſen e' er you moy'd your Sute. 
You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 
Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer it for me. 6 

Almanz. Then, Madam, in that Hope you bid me bg ih 
J ask no more than you may juſtly give: $2 
But in ſtrict Juſtice there may Favour be, 
And may I hope that you have that for me? -5 

par Why « do you thus my ſecret Thoughts pl 
Which known, hurt me, and cannot profit you? | 
Your Knowledge but new Troubles does prepare, 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are. 
To ſay I could with more Content be yours, 
Tempts you to hope; but not that Hope aſſures. 
For ſince the King has Right, 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 79 
d favour d by my Father in his Suit, 
is a Bloſſom which can bear no Fruit. 
et, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 
y you ſucceed; you have my Leave to ask. 3 
| rang. I can with Courage now my Hopes purſue; 
ce I no longer have to combate you. 
et did the greateſt Difficulty bring; 
ee reſt are Kal, a Father and a ng wb” 
1:4). Great Souls diſcern not when the Leap's too wide, 
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r. Mr right before there is no Precipice: ; 7 
r makes Men look aſide, and then their Footing mils, 
Amah. I do your Merit all the Right I can; 
miring Virtue in a private Man: 
9 only wiſh the King may grateful be, 
ac that my Father with my Eyes may fee. 
iht I not make it as my laſt Requeſt, | g 
nnce humble Carriage ſuites a Suppliant beſt) 
bat you would ſomewhat of your Fierceneſs hide: 
bat inborn Fire; I do not call it Pride. 5 
Aman. Born as I am, ſtill to Command, not Sue, 
et you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. 5 
ad if your Father will require a Crown, 

et him but name the Kingdom, tis his own. 

m, but while I pleaſe, a private Man; 
have that Soul which Empires firſt began: 1 
om the dull Crowd, which every King does lead, 
vill pick out whom I will chuſe to head: 
es beſt and braveſt Souls I can ſelect, PIE | 
$4 on their Conquer'd Necks my Throne erect. Exeunt:: 


| Dig one la, ACT 


AC T v. SCENE E 
Abdalla alone, under the Walls of the Albayif x 


Abdul. Wb ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all Ne "1 
But in her Arms ſhall have a gentle Fa 
Bleſt in my Love, although in War o ercome, 
I fly, like Auathony from Actium, 
To meet a better Cleopatra here. 
You of the Watch; you of the Watch; appear. 

Sold. above. Who calls below ? What's your Dem: 
Abadal. Tis I: „ 
| Open the Gate with ſpeed; the Foe is nigh. Youh 
Sold. What Orders for Admittance do you bring? Wo 

Abdal Slave, my own Orders; look, and know the Kii 
Sold. I know you, but my Charge i is ſo ſevere, : 

That none, without Exception, enter here. 
Abdal. Traytor, and Rebel, thou ſhalt ſhortly ſee 

Thy Orders are not to extend to me. 13 

Luyudar. above. What {awcy Slave ſo rudely does ech 

And brands my, Subject with a RebePs Name? N. 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte; the Foes purſue. 
Eyndar. My Lord, the Prince Abdalla, is it you? 

I ſcarcely can believe the Words I hear: 

Could you fo coarſely treat my Officer ? = 

Abdal. He forc'd me; but the Danger nearer draw rc ted 

When I am enter'd, you ſhall know the Cauſe. 
Lyndar. Enter'd! Why have you any Buſineſs here? 
Abdal. 1 am purſw'd, the Enemy is near. 
Lyndar. Are you purſu'd, and do you thus delay 1 
To ſave your ſelf? Make haſte, my Lord, away. ite 
Abdal. Give me not cauſe to think you mock my Gig 17 re 
What Place have I, but this, for my Relief? = 
 Tyndar. This Fayour does your Handmaid much obig 
But we are not provided for a Siege: 1 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 81 
bjects few; and their Proviſion thin; | 
roe is ſtrong without, we weak within, 
eco my noble Lord may ſeem unkind, 

e will weigh it in his Princely Mind: 

pardon her, who does Aſſurance want 

uch, ſhe bluſhes when ſhe cannot grant. | 
dal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep. 
the Faith you promis d me to keep? 

et, if to a Lover you will bring 

auccour, give your Succour to a King. 

a,. A King is he whom nothing can withſtand; 

Men and Mony can with caſe command. 
eg is he whom Fortune ſtill does bleſs; - 
King who does a Crown poſſeſs. | 
would have me think that you are he, 
ce to view your Marks of Sov'raignty. 

ST your ſelf alone for Proof you bring, — 

but a ſingle Perſon, not a King. | 
„ . Ingrateful Maid, did I for th is Rebel? 
o more; but I have lov'd too well. jo 
r. Who but your ſelf. did that Rebellion move? 
L [1 e'er promile to receive your Love? 5 
yy Fault you are not fortunate? 

a King, but a poor Rebel hate. 
al. Who follow Fortune, ſtill are in the right 
me be protected here this Night. 
ar. The Place to morrow will be circled round; 
en no way will for your Flight be found. 

3 I. 1 hear my Enemies juſt coming on; 
. | | [ Trampling within. 
me but one Hour, till. they are gone. | 
r. They'll know you have been here; it cannot be, 
re: eery Hour er ſtay, will ruin me: | 
the Foc behold our Enterview, 
L. | be thought a Rebel too, like you. | 
eence; and, that your Flight may proſp'rous prove, 


Commend you to the Pow'rs above. 


0 * of #. She's gone: Ah, faithleſs and ingrateful Maid! 


one tread; and fear I am betray d. 
N "FH 1 | TOE D 5 W IN 


82 The Finger PAR / 
Th to the Spaniſh King; and try if he, 
To count'nance his own Right, will ſuccour me: : 
There is more Faith in Chriſtian Dogs, han the. Exit, 
| Enter Ozmyn, Benzayda and Abenamar. 
Benz. — I wiſh | | 
(To merit all theſe Thanks) J could have faid, 
My Pity only did his Virtue aid: | 
*T'was Pity, but 'twas of a Love-fick Maid. 
His manly Suff ring my Eſteem did move; 
That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſſion Love. | 
Ozm. O * {old me at too cheap a rate! ; 
My Danger was the Benefit of Fate. [To his Fatin 
But that you may my fair Deliy'rer know, 5 
She was not ou? born our Houſe's Foe, 
Put to my Death by pow'rful Reaſons led, 
At leaſt, in Juſtice, ſhe might wiſh me dead. : 
Aben. But why thus Jong de you her Name concede 
„Om. To gain Belief for what I now reveal: 
Ev'n thus prepar d, you ſcarce can think it true, 
The Saver of my Life from Selin drew 
Her Birth; and was his Siſter whom F ſlew. 1 
Aben. No more; it cannot, was not, muſt not be 
Upon my Bleſſing, ſay not it was ſhe. : 
The Daughter of the only Man J hate! 
Two Contradictions twiſted in a Fate! . 
Om. The mutual Hate which you and Selin bore, Ml 
Does but exalt her gen'rous Pity more. 2 
Could the a Brother's Death forgive to me, 
And cannot you forget her Family ? 
Can you fo ill requite the Life I owe, 
To reckon her, who gave it, ſtill your Foe? 
It lends too great a Luſtre to her Line, 3 
To let her Virtue ours ſo much out-ſhine. ſrl 
Aben. Thou gav'ſt ker Line th* Advantage which ti 
By meanly taking of the Life they gave. : 
Grant that it did in her a Pity ſhow, 
But would my Son be pity'd b a Foe? 
She has the Glory of thy Act defac'd: | 
Thou kil'dfſt her Brother; but ſhe triumphs laſt : 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA, 

Poorly for us our Enmity would ceaſe; . 

When we are beaten, we receive a Peace. 
Benz. If that be all in which you diſagree, 

I muſt confeſs *twas Oæmymn conquerd me. 

Had I beheld him-baſely beg his Life, 

I ſhould not now ſubmit to be his Wife. 

But when I ſaw his Courage Death control, 

I paid a ſecret Homage 2 Soul; 

And thought my cruel Father much to blame, 

Since Ozmyn's Virtue his Revenge did ſhame. 5 
Aben. What Conſtancy canſt * &er hope to find 

In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer d Mind? 

What Piety can'ſt thou expect from her, 

Who could forgive a Brother's Murderer? 

Or, what Obedience hop'ſt thou to be pay d, 

From one who firſt her Father diſobey d? 
Ozm. Nature that bids us Parents to obey, 

Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh, } 

And you her Virtue by your Praiſe did own, = 

Before you knew by whom the Act was done. q 

Aben. Your Reaſons ſpeak too much of Inſolence, 

Her Birth's a Crime paſt Pardon or Defence. 

Know, that as Selin was not won by thee, 

Neither will I by Selin's Daughter be. 

Leave her, or ceaſe hancaforek to be my Son: 

This is my Will; and this I will have done. [Exit Aben. 
Oxm. It is a murd'ring Will! 

That whirls along with an impetuous Sway ; 

And, like Chain-ſhot, ſweeps all things in its Way. 

He does my Honour want of Duty call; 

To that, and Love, he has no Right at all. , | 
Benz. No, Oæmyn, no, it is a much leſs Ill - 

To leave me, than difpute a Father's Will: . 

If J had any Title to your Love, | 

Your Father's greater Right does mine remove: 

Your Vows and Faith I give you back again, 

Since neither can be kept without a Sin. 
Ozm. Nothing but Death my Vows can give me back: 

They are not yours to give, nor mine to take. 


Benz, 


= | | | | 
= Y%4 be FIRST PART of 
1 My Love or Virtue could diſpenſe with mine. 
I would extinguiſh your unlucky Fire, 

To make you happy in ſome new Deſire: 

I can preſerve enough for me and you: 

And love, and be unfortunate for two. 

Ozm. In all that's good and great 5 

You vanquiſh me ſo faſt, that in the End 

I ſhall have nothing left me to Defend. 

From ev'ry Poſt you force me to remove; 
Eut let me keep my laſt Retrenchment, Love. 

Benz. Love then, my Ozmin; I will be content 


To make you wretched by your own Conſent: 
Live poor, deſpis d, and baniſh'd for my Sake, 
And all the Burden of my Sorrows take, 

For, as for me, in whatſoe er Eſtate, 

While I have you, I muſt be Fortunate. 

Ozm. Thus then, ſecur'd of what we hold moſt dear, 
(Each others Love) we'll go I know not where. 
For where, alas, ſhould we our Flight begin ? 

The Foe's without; our Parents are within. 

Benz, Þ'll fly to you; and you ſhall fly to me: 
Our Flight but to each others Arms ſhall be. 

To Providence and Chance permit the reſt; 


ma and Hamet Priſaners. 

Abdelm. They're Lyndaraxa's Brothers; for her ſake 
Their Lives and Pardon my Requeſt I make. 

Boab. Then, Zulema and Hamet, live; but know 
Your Lives to Abdelmelech's Sute you owe. 

Zul. The Grace receiv'd ſo much- my Hope exceeds, 
That Words come weak and ſhort to anſwer Deeds. 
You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſt ſhow: 
If this great Mercy you did well beſtow. 

| Boab. You,. Abdelmelech, haſte, before tis Night, 
And doſe purſue my Brother in his Flight. 


- — 


5 
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Ben. Nay, think not, though I could your Vows reſign, 


[Giving her Hank, . 


e e , . En IL Or VE LEO I 
> De he re FE WOOL n yo. 
8 4 oY 8 3 . 3 "ri 7 we 


Let us but love enough, and we are bleſt. [Exeunt , 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard: Zul. 5 


Lern Abdelmelech, Zulema and Hamet | 
LL. . 
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| Enter Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. I 
But fee, with Almahidle © 1 1 
The brave Almanzor comes, whoſe conqu ring Sword 
The Crown it once took from me, has reſtor d-. 
How can I recompence ſo great Deſert! 5 5 
Almanz. I bring you, Sir, perform'd in ev xy Part 
My Promiſe made; your Foes are fled or ſlain; 
Without a Rival, abſolute you reign. ag 
Yet though, in Juſtice, this enough may be, 


lt is too little to be done by me: 4 
beg to go . 8 1 
= Where my own Courage and your Fortune calls, 1 
nd. To chaſe theſe Misbelievers from our Walls. ® 


l cannot breathe within this narrow Space; 15 

My Heart's too big, and ſwells beyond the Place, - 4 
Boab. You can perform, brave Warrior, what you pleaſe; - 7? 

Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then decrees. 1 

Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh Pow” rs; 

Already we are free, and Conquerors. 
Almanz. Accept, great King, to merrow, from myHand, 

The captive Head of conquer'd Ferdinand. , 

32 You ſhall not only what you loſt regain, | 8 
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hut, o'er the Biſcayn Mountains to the Main, 
Extend your Sway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 
eum. Appears but noble Confidence in him. 
Luk: No haughty Boaſting; but a Manly. Pride: 

As Soul too fiery, and too great to guide: 

He moves excentrique, like a wand ring Star, 

By Whoſe Motion's juſt, tho' tis not regu ar. 
= ZBoab. It is for you, brave Man, and only you, 
y Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 
hut, if your Benefits too far extend, 

l muſt be left ungrateful in the End: 

Vet ſomewhat I would pay, | 
before my Debts above all reck'ning grow; 3 
4 = keep me from the Shame of W I owe: "1 
But you- A | 
amet, Wy Are conſcious to your ſelf of ſuch Deſert, 
ul of your Sift Licar to offer part: 
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| © Almanz. When I ſhall have declar'd-m high Req | 
1 So much Preſumption there will be confeſt, = 


That you will find your Gifts I do not ſhun; 
But rather much O er- rate the Service done. 
Boab. Give wing to your Deſires, and let em fly 
Secure, they cannot mount a pitch too high. 
So bleſs me, Aha, both in Peace and War, 
As I accord, whate er your Wiſhes are, 
Almanz. Embolden'd by the Promiſe of a Prince, 
{Putting one Knee to the Gro 
I ask this Lady now with Confidence. : 
Boab. You ask the only thing I cannot grant. * 
[The King and Abenamar look amazedly on each ot 
But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant | \ 
Ot what by publick Fame my Subjects know); 
She is my Miſtreſs; 
Aben. And my Daughter too. 5 
Almanz. Believe, old Man, that I her Father knew: 
What elſe ſhould make Almanzor kneel to you? 5 
Nor doubt, Sir, but your Right to her was known 
For had you had no Claim but Love alone, 
I could produce a better of my own. 1 
Almah. ſoftly to him. Almanzor, you forget my 
A 5 1 
Four Words have too much Haughtineſs expreſs d. 
Is this the humble way you were to move? '> 
Almanz. to her. I was too far tranſported by my Lon: 
Forgive me; for, I had not learn'd to ſue + 
To any thing before, but Heav'n and you. . 
Sir, at your Feet, I make it my Requeſt Ehe Rin 
[ Firſ# Line kneeling : Second riſing, and bol 
Though without boaſting, I deſerve her beſt; - 
For you her Love with gaudy Titles ſought, 
But I her Heart with Blood and „ . 
Boab. The Blood which you have ſhed in her Defend 
Shall have in time, a fitting Recompence: I 
Or, if you think your Services delay'd, 
Name but your Price, and. you ſhall ſoon be paid. ; 
Almanz. My Price! why, King, you do not think yu 
With one who ſets his Services to Sale? [6 | 
| Ti Reſet 
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the Conqueſt of GRANADA. 87 
Reſerve your Gifts for thoſe who Gifts regard; =_ 
And know I think my ſelf above Reward. ö 

Boab. Then ſure you are ſome God-head; and our Care 
Muſt be to come with Incenſe, and with Pray r. 
Almanz. As little as you think your {elf St WR 
You would be glad to do't, when next Beſieg q. 
But I am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing due; 
For what I did, was for my ſelf, not you. . 
Boab. You with Contempt on meaner Gifts look down; 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown. 
That Crown reſtor'd, deſerves no Recompence, 
Since you would rob the. faireſt Jewel thence. 
Dare not henceforth Ungrateful me to call; 
What Cer I ow'd you, this has cancel'd all. 
Almanx. Tl call thee thankleſs King, and perjur d both: 
Thou ſwor'ſt by Alha; and haſt broke thy Oath. 
But thou do'ſt well; thou tak'ſt the cheapeſt way; 
Not to own Services thou can ſt not pay. 5 | 
Boab. My Patience more than pays thy Service paſt; 
But now this Inſolence ſhall be thy alk...” | 
Hence from my Sight, and. take it as a Grace 
Thou liv'ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the Place. 
Almanz. Where-e'cr I go, there can no Exile be; 
But from Almanzor's Sight I baniſh thee : | 
I will not now, if thou wou dſt beg me, ſtay; 
But I will take my Almahide away. 
Stay thou with all thy Subjects here; but know 
We leave the Ciry empty when we go. 
| | [Takes Almahide's Hand. 
Boab. Fall on; take; kill the Traitor. 1 
[The Guards fall on him; he makes at the King through- 
the midſt of them, and falls upon him; they diſarm 
him, and reſcue the King. 
Almanx. Baſe and poor, 
Bluſh that thou art Almanzor's Conqueror. 3 
[Almahide wrings her Hands; then turns and veils her Face. 
Farewel, my Almahide! 1 «7 | 
Lite of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone, 
Like Flies in Winter when they lofe the Sun. 
{Abenamar whiſpers the King a little; then ſpeaks aloud... 


88 The FIRST PART f 


Aben. Revenge, and taken fo ſecure a way, Al, 
Are Bleſſings which Heav'n {ends not ev'ry. Day. 

Boab. I will at leiſure now revenge my Wrong; o, 

And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my Vengeance long: our 


Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own Deſire, 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with Rage expire. 7 

Almanz. Thou dar'ſt not Marry her while Im in ſight 
With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and thee I'll fright: 1 
And in that Scene | 


Which all thy Hopes and Wiſhes ſhould content, FF. 
The Thought of me ſhall make thee Impotent. = 
3 | | [He is 2 off 6y Guard; 

Boab. As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm 3 5 


Shrinks up, and folds its filken Arms to Reſt; 73 

And, bending to the Blaft, all pale and dead, 

Hears, from within, the Wind ſing round its Head: 

So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears; 

Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. 

The Storm that caus'd your Fright,.is paſt and done. 
[Almahide nveiling and looking round for Almanzor. 

Almah. So Flow'rs peep out too ſoon, and miſs the Sun. 

| [Turning from hin. 

Boab. What Myſtry in this ſtrange Behaviour lyes? 

Almah. Let me for ever hide theſe guilty Eyes, 
Which lighted my Almanzor to his Tomb; 

Or, let 'em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 

Boab. Heav'n lent their Luſtre for a nobler End: 
A thouſand Torches muſt their Light attend, 

To lead you to a Temple and a Crown 
Why does my faireſt Almahide frown ? | 
Am I leſs pleaſing than I was before, ; 
Or is the inſolent Almanzor more? + 

Almah. I juſtly own that I ſome Pity have, 
Not for the Inſolent, but for the Brave. 

Aben. Though to your King your Duty you neglect, 
Know, Almabide, 1 book for more Reſpect. 
And, if a Parent's Charge your Mind can move, 
Receive the Bleſling of a Monarchs Lore. 


1 | | Almah, 


Ls, 
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Almah. Did he my Freedom to his Life prefer, 
d ſhall I Wed Almanxors Murderer? £4 
o, Sir; I cannot to your Will ſubmit: _ 
ur Way's too rugged for my tender Feet. p 

Aben, You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go: 
Ic taught, by Force, your Happineſs to know. 
Almah, To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you; 

Se [Smiling ſcornfully. 
d, when you would, impoſſible to do. | | 
force could bend me, you might think, with Shame, 
at ! N * e om v h 12 
„ Soul is - which you may gently la 
= 3 — looſe Palm; but when is preſid A ſtay, 8 
1 ke Water, it deludes your Graſp, and flips away. Sy 
Wy 50a. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed; 
anxors Death my Nuptials muft precede. 
ore is a Magick which the Lover ties; 
It Charms ſtill end, when the Magician dies. 
let me hear my hated Rival's dead; [To his Guard, 
cd, to convince my Eyes, bring back his Head. 
= 4:4. Go on; I wiſh no other way to prove 
hat 1 am worthy of Almanxors Love. | 
in e will in Death, at leaſt, united be; 
= ſhew you I can die as well as he. 

oab. What ſheuld I do! when equally I dread 
/1:4:z0r living, and Almantor dead 
et, by your Promiſe, you are mine alone. (own? 
Amah. How dare you claim my Faith, and break your. 
Aen. This for your Virtue is a weak Defence: 
o ſecond Vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 
E 5 my the _ did 2 Almanzor {wear, 
== in his Death ingrateful may a : 
e ought, in Julice fir to faire Mis Lite, 
Ic then to claim your Promiſe as his Wife. 
Anah. Whate'er my ſecret Inclinations be, 
this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 
et 1 declare, and to the World will own, 
hat, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne, 
d with Almanzor, Ead an humble Life; 
ere is a private Greatneſs in his Wife. 
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Boab. That little Love I have, I hardly buy; 

You give my Rival all, while you deny. 

Yet, Almahide, to let you ſee-your Power, 

Your lov'd Almanxor ſhall be free this Hour. 

You are obey d, but tis ſo great a Grace, 

That I could wiſh me in my Rivals Place. a 
| 5 Exeunt King and Abenai 
Almah. How bleſs d was I before this fatal Day 

When all I knew of Love, was to obey! 

"Twas Life becalm'd, without a gentle Breath; 

Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 

A heavy quiet State; fat Love, all Strife, 

All rapid, is the Hurricane of Life. 

Had Love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 

An Excellence beyond Boadelin. 

I had not, aiming higher, loſt my Reſt; 

But with a Vulgar Good been dully bleſt: 

But, in Almanzor, having ſeen what's rare, 

Now I have learnt ay 6 to compare; 


And, like a Fay'rite, quickly in Diſgrace, 


Juſt knew the Value Cer I loſt the Place. 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
. Almanz, 1 ſee the End for which I'm hither ſent, 
8 Looking 
To double, by your Sight, my Puniſhment. ; 
There is a Shame in Bonds I cannot bear; 
Far more than Death to meet your Eyes I fear. 
Almah, That Shame of long continuance ſhall not i 
[ Unbinding 
The King, at my Intreaty, ſets you free. : 
Almanz. The King! my Wonder's greater than bal 
How did he dare my Freedom to reſtore ?- : 
He like ſome Captive Lion uſes me; | 
He runs away before he ſets me free, 
And takes a Sanctuary in his Court: 
III rather loſe my Life than thank him for't. 
Almah. If any Subject for your Thanks there be, 
The King expects em not; you owe em me. 
Our Freedoms through each others Hands have paſt; 
You give me my Revenge in winning laſt. 4 
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Almanz., Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done; 

> loſe mine there, where I would have it won. 

Almah. Almanzor, you too {ſoon will underſtand, 

at what I win is on another's Hand, | 

e King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 

Nee to my Pray'rs both his Revenge and Hate: 

t at no other Price would rate your Life, 

an my Conſent and Oath to be his Wife. 

Anmanx. Would you to fave my Life my Love be-) 

ee; take me; bind me; carry me away; [ tray? 

WS! me: Tl kill you if you diſobey. 

4 | [To the Guards. 

Anah. That abſolute Command your Love does give, 

ke, and charge you by that Pow'r to live. 

Amanx. When Death, the laſt of Comforts, you refuſe, 

or Pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn'd, you, uſe: 

u force me in my Being to remain, 

d make me laſt, and keep me freſh for Pain. 

hen all my Joys are gone, 

bat Cauſe can I, for living longer, give, 

ta dull, lazy Habitude to live? — 

Anah. Raſh Men, like you, and impotent of Will, 

e Chance no time to turn, but urge her ſtill: 

Wc would repent ; you puſh the Quarrel on, 

d once becauſe ſhe went, ſhe muſt be gone. 

Amanx. She ſhall not turn; what is it ſhe can do 

recompence me for the Loſs of you? 

not H Amah. Heav'n will reward your Worth ſome better 

ing nm eſt, for me, you have but loſt one Day. [Way. 

r ist a real Loſs which you deplore 

u ſought a Heart that was engag d before. 

as a ſwift Love which took you in his way; 

only through your Heart, but made no Stay. 

as but a Dream, where Truth had not a Place; 

Scene of Fancy, mov'd ſo ſwift a Pace, 

id ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 

t, then, the ſhort vexatious#Viſion paſs. | 

lmanz. My Joys, indeed, are Dreams; but not my 

as a ſwift Ruin; but the Marks remain. (Ps | 
When 
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When ſome fierce Fire lays goodly Buildings waſte, 
Would you conclude | Py 
There Had been none, becauſe the Burning's paſt? 
Almah. It was your fault, that Fire ſein your Brel 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to fave the reſt: 
But tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum'd by Fire 
As Cities are, that by their Fall riſe higher. 
Build Love a nobler Temple in my place; 
You'll find the Fire has but enlarg'd your ſpace. [ 
Almanx. Love has undone me, I am grown ſopoor i 
I fadly view the Ground I had before, 
But want a Stock, and ne er can build it more. 
Amat. Then ſay what Charity I can allow 
I would contribute, if I knew but how. 
Take Friendſhip; or, if that too ſmall appear, 
Take Love which Siſters may to Brothers bear. 
Almanx. A Siſter's Love! that is ſo palld a Thing, Wl 
What Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring ? F 
_ *Tis like thin Food to Men in Fevers ſpent; 
Juſt keeps alive; but gives no Nouriſhment. | 
What Hopes, what Fears, what Tranſports can it mon 
Tis but the Ghoſt of a departed Love. . 
Almah. You, like ſome greedy Cor morant, deyou 
All my whole Life can give you, in an Hour. 
What more I can do for you, is to die, 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny. 
Since I gave up my Love that you might live, 
You, in refuſing Life, my Sentence give. 
Almanz. Far from my Breaſt be ſuch an imp 
Thought: * 2 


3 of 


Your Death would loſe the Quiet mine had ſought. 

T'll live for you, in ſpight of Miſery : ; 

But you ſhall grant that I had rather die. 

PI be ſo wretched, filld-with ſuch Deſpair, 

That you ſhall ſee, to live was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Soul's far better Part, 

Your Image ſticks ſo clo | 


3 . 
That the Blood follows Fm my rending Heart.. 
A laſt Farewell! Bos 
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the Conqueſt-of GRANADA. 93 
, fince a laſt muſt came, the reſt are vain ! IM 
e Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. 
| ſince the King is now a Part of me, | 
aſe from b to be his Enemy. 
now, for Pity 9; or, if you ſtay, 
ar I ſhall have ſomething ſtill to . | 
1 for ever ſhut you from my Sight, [Veils. 
nmanx. Like one thruſt out in a cold Winter's Night, 


ws 


Brod 


W: ſhivering underneath your Gate I ſtay; | 

e Look I cannot go before tis Day —— 

o [She beckons-bim to be gone. 
bt one——Farewel: Whate er my Suff rings be 

Within, III fpeak Farewel as loud as ſhe; 

ill not be out-done in Conſtancy. 


| [She turns her Back. 

en like a dying Conqueror I go; 
kaſt 1 have look'd laſt upon my Foe. 
o but, if too heavily I move, 
walk encumber'd with a Weight of Love. 

ain I would leave the Thought of you behind, 
t ſtill, the more I caſt you from my Mind, 
ou daſh, like Water, back, when thrown againſt the 

= Wind. $4.6 4 ; Ia. 
| [As he goes off, the King meets him with Abenamar, 
: | they flare at each other without ſalutmg. 
1 Boab: With him go all my Fears: A Guard there wait, 

Ind ſee him ſafe without the City Gate. 
4 T! them Abdelmelech. 
Now, Abdelmelech, is my Brother dead? 8 
Adelm. Th Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp is fled; 
hom as Granada's lawful King they own, 
ad vow, by Force, to ſeat him in the Throne. 
ean time the Rebels in th! Albayxyn reſt; 
hich is in Iyndarauas Name poſſeſt. 
Boab. Haſte, and reduce it inſtantly by Force. 
Abdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courſe, 
he will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 
Boab, We cannot, to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 

[One enters haftily and whiſpers Abenamar. 
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Aben. How Fortune perſecutes this hoary Head! 
My Oꝛznyn is with Selins Daughter fled. 
But he's no more my Son 
My Hate ſpall like a Zegry him- purſue, | 
Till I take back what Blood from me he drew. 

Boab. Let War and Vengeance be to Morrow's Cate 
But let us to the Temple now repair. 

A thouſand Torches make the Moſque more bright : 
This muſt be mine and Almahide's Night. 

Hence, ye importunate Affairs of State; 

You ſhould not tyrannize on Love, but wait. 

Had Life no Love, none would for Bufineſs live; 
Yet {till from Love the largeſt Part we give: 

And muſt be forc'd, in Empire's weary Toil, 1 
To live long wretched, to be pleas d a while, [Exe 
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eſs, which can no more than Beauty laſt, 
Makes our ſad Poet mourn your Favours paſt: 
ſmce without Deſert he got a Name, J 
ears to loſe it now with greater Shame. 
like a little Miſtreſs of the Town, 
ain d with Eaſe; but then ſhe's loſt as ſoon, 

| , as thoſe tawdry Miſſes, ſoon or late, 

IH as keep em at the higheſt Rate, 

fe the Lacquey, or the bramn Clown, 

; s what is hid in the looſe-body'd Gown; 

Fame is falſe to all that keep her long ; 

tums up to the Fop that's brick and young. 

» wiſer Poet now would leave Fume firſt - 

elder Wits are, like old Louves, cursd; 

„, when the Vigour off their Muh i ſpent, 

WW grow more fond, as they. grove impotent... 

Ws, ome Tears hence, oum Roet's Caſe may, fue; 

, het, he hopes, he's. young enough ta . 

x ben Forty comes, if een he. liue to fat: Wy 

W4t wretched, fumbling Age of N — 
vill be high time to bid! his: Muſt Ailia- 

ell he may. pleaſe himſalſs but neuer . 

U a, hell: db as. well as he began; 

1 hopes you will not fend him leſs. a Man: 

Wink him not dullen for this Year's, Delay; 

: e was prepar d, the Women, mere awalk; 

Wd Men, without their Parts, can hardly Play. 

WW they, through Sickneſs, ſeldom did appear, 

iy the Virgins of each Theater; 

.. at both Houſes, twas a ſickly Tear 
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And pity us, your Servants, to whoſe Coſt, 

In one ſuch Sickneſs, nine whole Months are loſt. 
Their Stay, he fears, has ruin'd what he writ: 

P Long Waiting both diſables Love and Wit. 
They thought they gave him Leiſure to do well : 
But, when they forc d him to attend, he fell. 

Yet, though he much has fail d, he begs, to Day, . 
You will excuſe his unperforming Play : 

Weakneſs ſometimes great Paſſion does expreſs ; 

He had pleas'd better, had he lod you leſs. 
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To the Sg cop PART. 


T HEY who Write Ill, and they who ne er durſt Wii, 
Turn Criticks, out of meer Revenge and Spight ; Wl 
A'Play-Houſe gives em Fame; and up there ſtarts, 
From a mean Fiſth-rate Wit, a Man of Parts. 

(So common Faces on the Stage appear: 
We take em in, and they turn Beauties here.) 
Our Author fears thoſe Criticks as his Fate: 
And thoſe he Fears, by conſequence, muſt Hate. 
For they the Traffick of all Wit invade; 
As Scrivners draw away the Bankers Trade. 
Howeer, the Poet's ſafe enough to Day: 
They cannot cenſure an unſiniſu d Play. 
But, as when Vizard-Mask appears in Pit, 
Straight evry Man, who thinks himſelf a Wit, 
Perks up; and, managing his Comb with Grace, 
With his white Wigg ſets off his Nut-brown Face: 
That done, bears up to th Prize, and views each Link; 
To know her by her Rigging and her Pim: 
Then, the whole Noiſe of Fops to Wagers go, 
Pox on her, 't muſt be ſhe; and, Damm'ee, no: 
Fuſt ſo, I Propheſie, theſe Wits to Day 

Will blindly gueſs at our imperfect Play: 

With what new Plots our Second Part is fill d, 
Who muſt be kept alive, and who be kilPd. 
And as thoſe Vizard-Masks maintain that Faſhion, 
To footh and tickle ſweet Imagination: 
So, our dull Poet keeps jou on with Making, 
To make you think there's ſomething worth your asking: 
But when tis ſhown, that which does nom delight you, 
Mill prove a Dowdy with a Face to fright you. 
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SCENE, 4 Camp. 


iter Kiag Ferdinand, Queen Iſabella, Alonzo 
d' Aguilar; Attendants, Men and Women. 


imb; 


King FERDINAND. 


r length the Time is come, when Spain 

IVES hall be | 

DV) From the long Yoke of Mooriſh Tyrants 
i WW free: int | 

5 (CAS All Cauſes ſeem to ſecond our Deſign; - 
asking: And Heav'n and Earth in their Deſtructi- 

on join. N bo 

en Empire in its Childhood firſt appears, 

watchtul Fate o'er- ſees its tender Years; . 
E 3 | Till 
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Till, grown more ſtrong, it thruſts and ſtretches on; 
And Elbows ail the Kingdoms round about: 
The Place thus made for its firſt Breathing free, 
It moves again for Ezſe and Luxury: 
"Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has pofleſt 
The greater Space, and now crowds up the reſt. 
"When, from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State: 
And puſhes on its now unweildy Fate: 
Then, down the Precipice of Time it goes, 
And finks in Minutes, which in Ages roſe. 
Iſabel. Should bold Columbus in his Search ſic 
And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed; 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to Rea away, 
That, Miſer-like, he might alone ſurvey 
The Wealth, which he in Weſtern Mines did lay; 
Not all that ſnining Ore could give my Heart 
The Joy, this conquer d Kingdom will impart : 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbeliever's Hands, 
Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Bands: 
At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor d: 8. 
Its old Religion, and its ancient Lord. ] 
K. Ferd. By that Affault which laſt we made, 1 in| 
Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin'd : . 
Almanzor's Abſence now they dearly buy, 
=_ Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory, 
'þ Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally gui 
| I faw him gliſtring in bright Armour, ride 
= To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. 
\ But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt ; 
U Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoſſeſt. 
=_ ” | Jo them Abdalla. 
1 Q. Label. But ſee the Brother of the Mooriſh King 
He ſcems ſome News of great Import to bring. 
K. Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to our fide; 
Thoſe v-ho would Conquer, muſt their Foes divide 
Abdel. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſhown, 
And giv'n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne; 
While you, without, our common Foes ſubdue, : 
1] am not wanting to my ſelf, or you, 
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t have, within, a Faction ſtill alive; 
Cong to aſſiſt, and ſecret to contrive : 
d watching each Occaſion to foment 
ie People's Fears into a Diſcontent : 
hich, from Almanzor's Loſs, before were great, 
d now are doubld by their late Defeat: 
eſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. 
| OO + [Gloves Letters to the King. 
Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. 
them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn and Benzayda 
| Priſoners. Ea 
Ferd. That Tertia of Italians did you guide, 
take their Poſt upon the River ſide? 
D. Arcos. All are according. to your Orders placd: 
chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte, 
e Murcian Foot have ta en the upper Ground, 
now the City is beleaguer'd round. 
Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
D. Arco. The Maſter of Alcantara is ſlain: 
he who ſlew him here before you ſtands; 
that Moor whom you behold in Bands. 
Ferd. A braver Man T had not in my Hoſt: 
Murd'rer ſhall not long his Conqueſt boaſt.” 
Duke of Arcos, ſay, how was he lain? 
P. Arcos. Our Soldiers march'd together on the Plain; 
two rode on, and left them far behind, & 
, coming where we found the Valley wind, 
law theſe Moors; who, ſwiftly as they cou'd,. 
on, to gain the Covert of a Wood. 
is we obſerv'd; and, having croſs d their Way, 
e Lady, out of Breath, was fore d to ſtay:p 
Man then ſtood, and ſtraight his Fauchion drew; . 
Wen told us, we in vain did Joe purſue, 
zom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive, 
yet, whom we ſhould never take alive. 
glecting this, the Maſter ſtraight ſpurr'd on; 
tr active Moor his Horſe's ſhock did ſhun, 
ver his Rider from his Reach could po, 
i'd the Combat with one deadly Blow. 
9-118 3 2 


' « | 
$ . * 


102 The SEConD PART of 

I, to revenge my Friend, prepar'd to fight; 

But now our foremoſt Men were come in fight: 

Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, 

Had I not ſav'd him from a Death {ſo baſe, 

And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 

K. Ferd. A manly Face, and in his Age's Bloom. 

But, to content the Soldiers, he muſt die; 

Go, ſee him executed inſtantly. | | 
Iſabel. Stay; I would learn his Name before he g 

You, Prince Abdalla, may the Pris'ner know. 


Abdal. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 4 


His Father heads that Faction which I hate: 
But, much I wonder, that with him I ſee 
The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. 
But *twas a Death he tnerited too well. 
I know a Sitter ſhould excuſe his Fault; 
But you know too, that Ozmpn's Death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Prophet has declar'd, by the Event, - 
That Oxmyn is reſerv'd for Puniſhment, 
For, when he thought his Guilt from Danger clear, 
He, by new Crimes, is brought to ſuffer here. 
Benz. In Love, or Pity, if a Crime you find; 
We two have ſinn d above all human Kind. 
Ozm. Heav'n in my Puniſhment has done a Grace; 
I could not ſuffer in a better Place: 
That I ſhould die by Chriftians it thought good, 
To {aye your Father's Guilt, who ſought my Blood. [Ti 
Benz. Fate aims ſo many Blows to make us fall, 
That tis in vain to think to ward em all: ; 
And where Misfortunes great and many are, 
Life grows a Burden, and not worth our Care. 
On. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
Ragged, and too undecent to be worn. 
Beſides, there is Contagion in my Fate; [To Bat 
It makes your Life too much unfortunate. | 
But, ſince her Faults are not ally'd to mine, 
In her Protection let your Favour ſhine: 
To you, great Queen, I make this laſt Requeſt; 
(Since Pity dwells in ev'ry Royal Breaſt) 1 


Benz. Tis true, by Oxmn's Sword my Brother fel 
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e, in your Care, her Life and Honour be: L 


a dying Lover's Legacy. 
enz. Ceaſe, Oxmyn, ceaſe {o vain a Sute to move; 


Ia not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 


ve me the Care of me; for, when you go, 
Love will ſoon inſtruct me what to do. 


P. Iſabel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers Doom to give: 


Sentence is, They ſhall together live. 
e Courts of Kings, | 

all Diſtreſs'd ſhould Sanctuaries be, 

moſt to Lovers in Adverſity. | - 


i and Arragon, , | 8 
ich long againſt each other War did move, 


pighted Lord and I have join'd by Love: 


d, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks good, 


ould not have it ſtain'd with Lovers Blood. 
Ferd. Whatever Iſabella ſhall command 
WE always be a Law to Ferdinand. 


Benz. The Frowns-of Fate we will no longer fear: 


ate, great Queen, can never find us here. 
. label. Your Thanks ſome other time Iwill receive: 
Wnceforward, ſafe in my Protection live. 
ada is for noble Loves renown'd ; 


beſt Defence is in her Lovers found. 
ve's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find 


room in any baſe degen rate Mind: 


indles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 
make the Lover worthy his Deſire. 

rinſt ſuch Heroes 1 Succeſs ſhould fear, 

d we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 

Army of bright Beauties come with me; 

ch Lady ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee: 


Pe Fair and Brave on each {ſide ſhall conteſt: 


id they ſhall overcome, who love the beſt. Exe. omnes. 


SCENE: I. -*h Alhambra. 


Zulema ſolus. 
True, they have pardon'd me; but do they know 
lat Folly tis to truſt a pardon'd Foe! 
e . 


— 
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A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; 
It wears the filent Tokens of Diſgrace: 
Forgiveneſs to the injur'd does —— 
But they ne er pardon who have done the Wrong. 
My hopeful Fortune's loſt! and, what's above 
All J can name or think, my ruin d Love! 
Feign'd Honeſty ſha'l work me into Truſt, 
And ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luft. 
Let Heav'n's great Eye of Providence now take 
One Day of Reſt, and ever after wake. 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guards. 
Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if Heay'n decreed 
Almanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. 
Aben. Each Sally we have made, ſince he is gone, 
Serves but to pull our ſpeedy Ruin on. 
Boab. Of all Mankind; the heavieſt Fate he bears, 
Who the laſt Crown of ſink ing Empire wears. 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care: s 
Heay'n's Out-caſt, and the Droſs of ev'ry Star! i 
[A tumultuous Noiſe witiu 
Enter Abdelmelech. 
What new Misfortune do theſe Cries preſage? 


Abdelm. They are th' Effects of the mad Peoples Rar h 


All in Deſpair, tumulruouſly they ſwarm; 
The fartheſt Streets already take th' Alarm; 
The needy creep from Cellars, under-ground, 
To them new Cries from Tops of Garrets ſound: 
The Aged from the Chimneys ſeek the Cold; 

And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 

Boab. See what the many-headed Beaſt demands. 

7 [Exit Abdelmeleci, 
Curs'd is that King whoſe Honour's in their Hands. 
In Senates, either they too ſlowly grant, 
Or ſaucily refuſe to aid my Want: 
And, when their Thrift has ruin'd me in War, 
They call their Inſolence my want of Care. 

Aben. Curſs'd be their Leaders, who that Rage foment, 
And veil, with publick Good, their Diſcontent: 
They keep the Peoples Purſes in their Hands, 
And hector Kings to grant their wild Demands. 


But, 
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ut, to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend; 
Ind prey on thoſe they promis'd to defend. | 
ul. Thoſe Kings who'to their wild Demands conſent; - 
each others the Row way to Diſcontent. 
reedom in Subjects is not, nor can be; | 
ut ſtill, to pleaſe 'em, we muſt call em free. 
Wropriety, which they their Idol make, 
Dr Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 
W 44. The Name of Common-wealth is popular; 
Nut there the People their own Tyrants are. | 3 
W 2046. But Kings who rule with limited Command, 
Wave Players Scepters put into their Hand. © 
Power has no Balance, one Side ſtill weighs down; 
Ind either hoiſts the Common- wealth or Crown. 
Ind thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 
various Turnings but diſturb the Weight. 
Aen. While People tug for Freedom, Kings for Power, 
Noth ſink beneath {ome foreign Conqueror: 
hen Subjects find too late they were unjuſt, | 
ad want that Pow'r of Kings they durſt not truſt. 

| To them Abdelmelech. 
W 4c. The Tumult now is high, and dang'rous grown 
he People talk of rend'ring up the Town); 
Ind ſwear that they will force the King's Conſent. 
Boab. What Counſel can this riſing Storm prevent? 
Abdelm; Their Fright to no Perſuaſions will give ear 
here's a deaf Madneſs in a Peoples Fear. 

| Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take: 
To yield the Town, or call Almanxor back. 
Boab, Pl rather call my Death———— 

Po, and bring up my Guards to my Defence: 
puniſh this outragious Infolence. 8 8 
Aen. Since blind Opinion does their Reaſon way, 
Lou muſt ſubmit to cure *em their own way. 

You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 

ive them that Chief on whom they moſt rely. 

nder Almanzor proſp'rou {ly they fought: 
manzor therefore muſt with Pray'rs be brought. 


thit 
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That they ſhall have their lov'd Almanzor back. [Exit A 
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| Enter a Second Meſſenger. | 

2 Meſ. Haſte all you can their Fury to aſſwage: 

You are not ſafe Com their rebellious Rage. 
Enter a Third Meſſenger. 

3 Meſ. This Minute, if you grant not their Deſire, 
They'll ſeize your Perſon, and your Palace fire. 

Abdelm. Your Danger, Sir, admits of no delay. 

Boab. In Tumults People reign, and Kings obey, 
Go and appeaſe 'em with the Vow I make, 


Almanzcy has th Aſcendant o'er my Fate: 

I'm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear and hate. 

Diſgrac'd, diſtreſs'd, in Exile, and alone, 

He's greater than a Monarch on his Throne. 

Without a Realm a Royalty he gains; 

Kings are the Subjects over whom he reigns. 
| [A Shout of — — Wit 

Aben. Theſe Shouts proclaim the People ſatisfy'd. 

Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt provide, 
To promiſe his Return, as I was loath, | 
So I want Pow'r now to perform my Oath. 

Eer this, for Africk he is {aild from Spain. 

Aben. The adverſe Winds his Paſſage yet detain; 
J heard, laſt Night, his Equipage did ſtay 
At a ſmall Village, ſhort of Malaga. 

Boab. Abenamar, this Ev'ning thither haſte; 
Defire him to forget his Uſage paſt : 

Uſe all your Rhet'rick, Promiſe, Flatter, Pray. 
To them Almahide attended. 

Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you yet a ſurer way: 
Nor Pray'rs nor Promiſes his Mind will move; 
*Tis inacceſſible to all, but Love. 

Bogb. Oh, thou haſt rouz d a Thought within my Br 
That will for ever rob me of my Reſt. 

Ah Jealouſie, how cruel is thy Sting! 

I, in Almanzor, a lov'd Rival bring 

And now, I think it is an equal Strife, | 
If I my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. 
Where, Marriage, is thy Cure, which Husbands boa 
That, in Poſſeſſion, their Deſire is loſt: 
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br why have I alone that wretched "Taſte, | 

hich, gorg'd and glutted, does with Hunger laſt? 

uſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, 

e' Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 

Df marry'd Lovers I am ſure the firſt, 

And nothing but a King could ſo be curſt. 

Amah. What Sadneſs fits upon your Royal Heart? 

ave you a Grief, and muſt not I have part? 

l Creatures elſe a time of Love poſſeſs: 

lan only clogs with Cares his Happineſs: 

ad, while he ſhould enjoy his Part of Bliſs, 

With Thoughts of what may be, deſtroys what is. 
Boab. You gueſs d aright; I am oppreſs'd with Griet: 

Wind 'tis from you that I muſt {eek Relief. 

| [To the Company. 

W.cave us; to Sorrow there's a Rey'rence due: 

Dad Kings, like Suns Eclips'd, withdraw from view. 

[The Attendants go off, and Chairs are ſet for the King 

and Queen. 
8 4h. So, two kind Turtles, when a Storm is nigh, 
ook up, and ſee it gath'ring in the Sky: 
ach calls his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 
W.coving, in Murmur, their unfiniſh'd Loves. 
Wcrch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 
Ind Coo, and hearken to each others Moan. 
W Boab. Since, Almahide, you ſcem ſo kind a Wife, 
| [Taking her by the Hand. 
Vhat would you do to fave a Husband's Life? 
8 4. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſlity, 
l ſuffer Death rather than you ſhall die. 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 
What would you undertake to {et it free? 
$ 44h. It were too little to reſign my Breath: 

y own free Hand ſhould give me nobler Death. | 
Boab. That Hand, which would ſo much for Glory do, 
uſt yet do more; for it muſt kill me too. 
ou muſt kill me, for that dear Country's ſake; 

Dr what's all one, muſt call Almanzor back. 
Almah. 1 ſee to what your Speech you now direct; 


Low ther my Love or Virtue you ſuſpect. 


But 


—— 
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But know, that when my Perſon J reſign d, e 
T was too Noble not to give my Mind: - 
No more the Shadow of Almanzor fear; 


I have no room, but for your Image, here. | CY c 
Boab. This, Almahide, would make me ceaſe to mourn, Me 
Were that Almanzor never to return: | TT 
But now my fearful People mutiny ; Ir 
Their Clamours call Amanzor back, not J. WO! 
Their Safety, through my Ruin, I purſue; = 
He muſt return, and muſt be brought by you. Mi 
Almah. That Hour, when I my Faith to you did pig 
1 baniſh'd him for ever from my Sight. | | uv. 
His Baniſhment was to my Virtue due; V. 
Not that I fear'd him for my ſelf, but you. IV 
My Honour had preſery'd me innocent: p 
But I would, your Suſpicion to prevent. WF 
Which, ſince I ſee augmented in your Mind, If 
J yet more reaſon for his Exile find. by 
Boab. To your Intreaties he will yield alone: 4 
Aud, on your Doom, depend my Life and Throne, B. 
No longer therefore my Deſires withſtand; | 
Or, if Deſires prevail not, my Command. = Sc 
Almah. In his Return too ſadly I foreſee dT 
Th Effects of your returning j ealouſie; 1 
But, your Command I prize above my Life: | $3 
Tis Ct to a Subject and a Wife: 


If I have Pow'r, Almanzor ſhall return. | 
Boab. Curs d be that fatal Hour when I was Born! 
5 [ Letting go her Hand, and ſtarting 
You love, you love him; and that Love reveal 
By your too quick Conſent to his Repeal. . 
My Jealouſie had but too juſt a Ground; - Vu 


And now you ſtab into my former Wound. U 
Almah. This ſudden Change I do not underſtand. Yi 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot your own Command? 2 
Boab. Grant that I did th' unjuſt Injunction lay, 4 
You ſhould have loy'd me more than to obey. M 


I know you did this Mutiny deſign; 
But your Love-plot Tl] quickly countermine. 


FI 
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et my Crown go; he never ſhall return; : 

, like a Phoenix, in my Neſt will burn. 

Almah. You pleaſe me well, that in one common Fate 

ou wrap your ſelf, and me, and all your State: 

Net us no more of proud Almanxor hear: 

Fris better once to die, than ſtill to fear. 

{nd better, many times, to die, than be 

Joblig'd paſt Payment to an Enemy. x 

FBoab. Tis better; but you Wives ſtill have one way: 

when cer your Husbands are oblig'd, you pay. ſcence. 

Almah. Thou, Heav'n, who know'ſt it, judge my Inno- 

You, Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence. 

vet, judge my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 

when I {ſubmitted to be made your Slave. 

W 3oab. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind, 

W Forgive me; many Cares diſtract my Mind; 

Love, and a Crown ! 

W Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man e'er had; 

And each of em enough to make me mad: 

But now my Reaſon re- aſſumes its Throne, 

And finds no Safety when Almanzor's gone. 

end for him then; I'll be oblig d, and fue; 

is a leſs Evil than to part with you. ä 

leave you to your Thoughts; but love me ſtill! 

Forgive my Paſſion, and obey my Will. 
| Exit Boabdelin. 


I, 


fe” ' Almahide fola. - _ 

My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
| That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 
But Heay'n, which made me great, has choſe for me, 
I muſt th' Oblation for my People be. 
Il cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſpiſe; 

What is not Pure, is not for Sacrifice. | 
Yet, for Almanzor, I in ſecret mourn ! 
Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 
Yes; for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare; 
My Heart's not mine; but all my Actions are. 
III like Almanzor act; and dare to be c 
As haughty, and as wretched too as he. 


What 


110 The SECOND PART of 
What will he think is in my Meſſage meant ? 
I ſcarcely underſtand my own Intent: 

But, Silk-worm like, ſo long within have wrought, 
That I am loſt in my own Web of Thought. 

Z | Exit Al mabid 


SCENE a Hd. 


Enter O:myn and Benzayda. 


Ozm. Is true that our Protection here has been 

| Th Effect of Honour in the Spaniſh Queen. 
But, while I as a Friend continue here, | | 
I to my Country muſt a Foe appear. 

Benz. Think not, my Ozmyn, that we here remain 
As Friends, but Pris'ners to the Pow'r of Spain. 
Fortune diſpenſes with your Country's Right; 

But you deſert your Honour in your Flight. 
Oz79. I cannot leave you here, and go away; 
My Honour's glad of a Pretence to ſtay. | 
| [4 Noiſe within, Follow, follow, follow 
Enter Selin, his Sword drawn, as purſued. 

Selin. J am purſu'd, and now am ſpent and done; 
My Limbs ſuffice me not with Strength to run. 
And, if I could, alas! what can I fave! 

A Year, the Dregs of Life too, from the Grave. 

| . 5 To [ Sits down on the Gro 

Here will I fit, and here attend my Fate; 

With the ſame hoary Majeſty and State 

As Rome's old Senate for the Gauls did wait. 
Benz. It is my Father; and he ſeems diſtreſsd. 

Oxm. My Honour bids me ſuccour the oppreſsd: 
That Life he ſought, for his Il freely give; 

We'll die together, or together live. 


Ben 
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Benz. I'Il call more Succour, ſince the Camp is near; 
Ind fly on all the Wings of Love and Fear. [Exit Benz. 
Enter Abenamar and Het or five Moors, He looks, and 
| | Fsnds Selin. 7 pe 
Aben. Ve've liv'd, and now behold your lateſt Hour. 
Selin. 1 ſcorn your Malice, and defie your Pow'r. 
A ſpeedy Death is all T ask you now; 
And that's a Favour you may well allow. 5 
Om. ſhewing himſelf. Who gives you Death, ſhall give 
þ it firſt to me; 
rate cannot ſeparate our Deſtiny. [Knows his Father. 
My Father here! then Heav'n it ſelf has laid . 
WT he Snare, in which my Virtue is betray d. 
W ber. Fortune, I thank thee, thou haſt kindly done, 
ro bring me back that Fugitive, my Son, 
Wn Arms too; fighting for my Enemy | 
il do a Roman Juſtice; thou ſhalt die. 
con. I beg not you my forfeit Life would ſave: 
vet add one Minute to that Breath you gave. 
WI diſobey' d you, and deſerve my Fate; — 
hut bury in my Grave two Houſes Hate. 
et Selin live; and ſee your 3 done 
Jon me, while you revenge him for his Son. 
W Your mutual Malice in my Death may ceaſe, 
And equal Loſs perſuade you both to Peace. 
Aben. r ſhall be done on him and thee: 
W Haſte, and diſpatch em both immediately. [To a Soldier. 
Om. It you have Honour, (ſince you Nature want) 
For your own fake my laſt Petition grant; | 
And kill not a diſarm'd, defenceleſs Be: 
Whoſe Death, your Cruelty or Fear will ſhow. 
My Father cannot do an Act fo baſe: 

My Father! I miſtake; I meant, who was! | 
Aben. Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my Son. 
Ozm. Swear but to fave his Life, Pll yield my own. 

Aven. Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs, thy Life or his ſhall buy. 

Ozm. Then, Sir, Benzayda's Father ſhall not die. 

| | bs {Putting himſelf before Selin. 
And, ſince he'll want Defence when I am gone, 


I will, to fave his Life, defend my own. 


nde 


ell. 
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Aben.. This Juſtice Parricides, like as have. 
{Aben. and his Party attack them both. Oy 
Parries his Father's Thraſts, and thruſts at tf 
others. 
Enter Penzayda, with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos and 
Spaniards. 
Benz. O help! my Father and my Ozmyn fave! 
Abdal. Villains, that Death you have deſery'd, is nen 
Ozm. Stay, Prince; and know I have a Father here. 
[Stops Abdalla's Hal 
J were that Parricide of whom he ſpoke, | 
Did not my Piety prevent your Stroke. = 
D. Arcos to Aben, Depart then, and think Heav'n * Al 
had a Son. | 
Aben. 1 am not with theſe Shows of Duty won, 
Oꝛm. to his Father. Fleav'n knows I would that Li 
you ſeek, reſign; 
But, while Benzayda lives, it is not mine. 
Will you yet pardon my unwilling Crime? 
Aben. By no Intreaties, by no length of Time 
Will I be won; but, with my lateſt Breath, 
I'll curſe thee here, and haunt thee after Death. | 
Exit Aben. with his Pan 
orm. Can you be merciful to that degree, 
[ Kneeling 10 Seu 
As to for gre my Father's Faults in me? 
Can you forgive 
The Death of him 1 flew in my Defence; 'S 
And, from the Malice, ſep'rate the Offence? „ 
J can no longer be your Enemy: 
In ſhort, now kill me, Sir, or pardon. me. 
[Offers him. his Swi 
In this your r Silence. my hard Fate. appears! 
Selin. Tl anſwer you, when I can ſpeak for Tears. 
But, *till I can 
Imagine what muſt needs bh brought to Pals, | 
[ Embracs hi tk 
My Heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs. 
Did I for you a cruel Death prepare, 
And have you—have you made * Life your wy 


—— 
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ere is a Shame contracted by my Faults, 
ich hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret Thoughts. 
4 will tell you (when that Shame's remoy'd) 
u are not better by my Daughter loy'd. 
Ny be yours can no more. | 
zin. Bleſs'd be that Breath which does my Life reſtore. 
= [Embracing his Knees, 
Penz. I hear my Father now; theſe Words confeſs 
at Name, and that indulgent Tenderneſs. 
lin. Benzayda, I have been too much to blame; 
Wt, let your Goodneſs expiate for my Shame: 
Wu ois Virtue did in Chains adore ; 
Wd Part of me was juſt to him before. 
ö & Son! | | F [To him. 
oz. My Father! | 
Win. Since by you I live, 
for your ſake, your Family forgive. 
W: your hard Father ſtill my Life purſue; 
Hate not him, but for his Hate to you: 
n that hard Father yet may one Day be 
Kindneſs vanquiſh'd, as you vanquiſh'd me. 
, if my Death can N to you his Rage, 
un makes good uſe of my remaining Age. | 
dal. J grieve your Joys are mingled with my Cares; 


Pan 


ce! all take Intereſt in their own Affairs: 
Wd therefore I muſt ask how mine proceed. 
elin. They now are ripe, and but your Preſence need: 
r Lizdaraxa, faithleſs as the Wind, 
t to your better Fortunes will be kind: 
r, hearing that the Chriſtians own your Cauſe, 
om thence th Aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws, 
Þd, lince Almanzor, whom ſhe moſt did fear, 
gone, ſhe to no Treaty will give ear; 
It ſent me her Unkindneſs to excuſe. 
Abdal. You much ſurprize me with your pleaſing News, 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th Aſſault expect: 
d muſt be loſt, if ne her Aid neglect. 
* 


As. 


i Yr Abdelmelech loudly does declare 
l uſe the laſt Extremities of War, 
xe! | 
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If ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs to reſign. 
Abdal. The Charge of haſt'ning this Relief be mine. 
Selin. This while I undertook, whether beſet, 
Or elſe by Chance, Abenamar I met; 
Who ſeem'd in haſte returning to the Town. 
Abda!. My Love muſt in my Diligence be ſhown. 
And, as my Pledge of Faith to Spain, this Hour 
III put the Fortreſs in your Maſter's Power. [To Arcos 
Selin. An open Way from hence to it there lies, 
And we with eaſe may ſend in large Supplies, 
Free from the Shot and Sallies of the Town :; 
D. Arcos. Permit me, Sir, to ſhare in your Renown; 
Firſt to my King I will impart the News, 
And then draw out what Succours we ſhall uſe. 
a | . Exit Duke of Arcos 
Abdal. Grant that ſhe loves me not, at leaſt I fee 
335 LA 
She loves not others, if ſhe loves not me. 
Tis Pleaſure, when we reap the Fruit of Pain; 
*Tis only Pride to be beloy'd again. 
How many are not lov'd, who think they are? 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair; 
And, though tis Beauty's known and obvious Cheat, 
Yet Man's Self-loye ſtill favours the Deceit. ¶ Exit Abdi. 
Selin. Farewel, my Children; equally ſo dear, 
That I my ſelf am to my {elf leſs near. 
While I repeat the Dangers of the War, 
Your mutual Safety be each others Care. 
Your Father Ozmyn, till the War be done, 
As much as Honour will permit, I'll ſhun.. 
If by his Sword I periſh, let him know 4 
It was becauſe I would not be his Foe. 
Ozm. Goodneſs and Virtue all your Actions guide; 
You only err in chuſing of your ſide. 
That Party I with Honour cannot take; 
But can much leſs the Care of you forſake: 
I muſt not draw my Sword againſt my Prince, 
But yet may hold a Shield in your Detence. 
Benzayda, free from Danger, here ſhall ſtay ; 
And, for a Father and a Lover pray. 
Bens. 
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Benz, No, no; I gave not on thoſe terms my Heart, 

That from my Ozmyn J ſhould ever part. | 

hat Love I vow'd, when you did Death attend, 

Tis juſt that nothing but my Death ſhould end. 

hat Merchant is it who would ſtay benind, 

lis whole Stock ventur'd to the Waves and Wind? 

l pray for both, but both ſhall be in ſight ; 

Ind Heav'n ſhall hear me pray, and ſee you fight. 

Selin. No longer, Ozmyn, combat a Delign, 

Where ſo much Love and ſo much Virtue join. 

Ozm. Then conquer, and your Conqueſt happy be, 
[To her. 


"C05, 


Woth to your ſelf, your Father, and to me. 
Vith bended Knees our Freedom we'll demand 
Pf 1/abel, and mighty Ferdinand. | 
ben, while the Parks of Honour we purſue, 
ell int'reſt Heav'n for us in right of you, [EExeunt. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


An Alarm within; then Soldiers running over the Stage. 
Enter Abdelmelech Victorious, with Soldiers. 


Abdelm. Tis won, *tis won; and Lyndaraxa, now, 

ho ſcorn'd to Treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow. 

o cv'ry Sword I free Commiſſion give; 

al on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 

pa e only Lyndaraxa; let her be | 

n Triumph led, to grace my Victory. 

Pince by her {alſkood ſhe betray d my Love, 

reat as that Falſhood my Revenge ſhall prove. 
Enter Lynda axa, as frighied ; attended by Women. 

Po, take th? Enchant eis, bring her to me bound. 

Lywwar, Force nc ds not, here Reſiſtance is not found: 

come, my {elf, o fer you my Hands; 

und, of my own accord, invite your Bands. 

wild to be my Abdelmelechs Slave; 

did but with, and eaſie Fortune gave. 

Abdelm. O, more than Woman falſe! but tis in vain, 

an you Cer hope to be believ'd again? 

I iooner truſt th Hyena than your Smile; 

Dr, than your Tears, the weeping Crocodile. 
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In War and Love none ſhould be twice deceiy'd; 
The Fault is mine if you are now believ'd. 

Lyndar. Be over wiſe, then, and too late repent; 
Your Crime will carry its own Puniſhment. | 
I 'am well pleas'd not to be juſtify'd: 

I owe-no Satisfaction to your Pride. 

It will be more Advantage to my Fame, 

To have it {aid I never own'd a Flame. 

Abdelm. *Tis true, my Pride has fatisfy'd it ſelf: 
I have at length eſcap'd the deadly Shelf. 

Th' Excuſes you prepare will be in vain, | 

Till T am Fool enough to love again. 

Lyndar. Am I not lov'dꝰ _ | 

Abdelm. — -I muſt with Shame, avow 
I lov'd you once; but do not love you now. 

Lyadar. Have J for this betray'd Abdalla's' Truſt ? 
You are to me, as I to him, unjuſt,  [ngril 

Abdelm. Tis like you have done much for love of ms, 
Who kept the Fortreſs of my Enemy. 

Lyndar. Tis true, I took the Fortreſs from his Hand 
But, fince, have kept it in my own Command. 

Abauelm. That Act your foul Ingratitude did ſhow. 
L)qnaar. You are th ungrateful, fince*twas kept for you 

Abaelm. Twas kept indecd ; but not by your Intent, 
For all your Kindneſs I may thank tl Event. 

-Bluſh, Lynaaraxa, for ſo groſs a Cheat; 
Tas kept for me, when you refus'd to Treat! 
| | 3 CLTronicall. 

Lyndar. Blind Man! I knew the Weakneſs of the Place: 
It was my Plot to do your Arms this Grace: 
Had not my Care of your Renown been great, 

I loy'd enough to offer. you to Treat. | 

She, who is lov'd muſt little Lets create; 

But you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. 

This Force you us d my Maiden Bluſh will ſave; 

You ſeem'd to take what ſecretly I gave. 

I knew we muſt be conquer'd; but I knew 

What Confidence I might repoſe in you. 

I knew you were too grateful to expoſe 

My Friends and Soldiers to be us'd like Foes. ox 
| Avarih, 
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AbJdelm. Well; tho' I love you not, their Lives ſhall be 
par'd out of my and Humanity, _ „ 
Alferez, go, and let the Slaughter ceaſe. [To a Soldier. 
Lyndar. Then muſt I to your Pity owe my Peace! 

2 [Exit the Alferez. 
$75 that the tend'reſt Term you can afford? 5 

Time was, you would have us d another Word. 
Aubdelm. Then, for your Beauty, I your Soldiers ſpare: 
For though I do not love you, you are Fair. | 

Lyadar. That little Beauty why did Heav'n impart 
ro pleaſe your Eyes, but not to move your Heart! 

Pil — this Gorgon from all human View; 

And own no Beauty, ſince it charms not you! 

WReverſe your Orders, and your Sentence give; 

My Soldiers ſhall not from my Beauty live. 

4 from your Friendſhip, they their Lives 
ſhall gain; | | 

Tho' Love dead, yet Friendſhip does remain. 
Uyrdar. That Friendſhip, which from wither'd Love 

does ſhoot, : 

Like the faint Herbage on a Rock, wants Root; 
Love is a tender Amity, refin'd : 

Gratted on Friendſhip it exalts the kind. 

But when the Graff no longer does remain, 

The dull Stock lives; but never bears again. 

Aödelm. Then, that my Friendſhip may not doubtful 
(Fool that I am to tell you ſo) I love. [ prove, 
You would extort this Knowledge from my Breaſt; | 
And tortar'd me ſo long that I confeſt. 

Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; 
My Monarchy muſt end, and yours begin. 
Hydar. Confeſs not Love, but {pare your ſelf that Shame: 

And call your Paſſion by ſome other Name. 
Call this Aſſault, your Malice, or your Hate; 

Love owns no Acts ſo diſproportionate. 

Love never taught this Inſolence you ſhow, 

To treat your Miſtreſs like a conquer'd Foe, . 

I5 this th? Obedience which my Heart ſhould move! 
This Uſage looks more like a Rape than Love. 


Abdelm, 
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Abdelm. What Proof of Duty would you I ſhould gi 
Lyndar. Tis Grace enough to let my Subjects live: 
Let your rude Soldiers keep Poſſeſſion ſtill; 
Spoil, rifle, pillage, any thing but Kill. 
In ſhort, Sir, uſe your Fortune as you pleaſe; 
Secure my Caſtle, and my Perſon ſeize. 
Let your true Men my Rebels hence remove; 
J ſhall dream on; and think tis all your Love. 
Abdelm. You know too well my Weakneſs and yi 
Why did 'Heay'n make a Fool a Conqueror! [Pow 
She was my Slave; *till ſhe by me was ſhown 
How weak my Force was, and how ſtrong her own, 
Now ſhe has beat my Pow'r from ev'ry Part, 
Made her Way open to my naked Heart: [ To a Soll 
Go, ſtrictly charge my Soldiers to retreat: 
Thoſe Countermand who are not enter'd yet. | 
On Peril of your Lives leave all things free. [ Ex. S 
Now, Madam, love Abdalla more than me. 
I only ask, in Duty, you would bring | 
The Keys of our Albayzyn to the King: 
I'll make your Terms as gentle as you pleaſe. 
[Trumpets Sound a Charge within, and Soldiers ſu - 
What Shouts; and what new Sounds of War are the 
Lyadar. Fortune, I hope, has favour'd my Intent A 
Of gaining Time, and welcome Succours ſent. 5 
Enter Alferez. 


Aferex. AlPs loſt, and you are fatally deceiv'd: 1 
The Foe is enter d, and the Place reliev'd. h 
Scarce from the Walls had I drawn off my Men, A 
When, from their Camp, the Enemy ruſh'd in: A 
And Prince Abdalla enter d firſt the Gate. I, 


Abdelm.1am betray'd, and find it now too late. [To f 
When your proud Soul to Flatteries did deſcend, 


I might have known it did ſome Ill portend. A 
The weary Seaman ſtormy Weather tears, 17 
When Winds ſhift often, and no Cauſe appears. In 


You by my Bounty live- 
Your Brothers, too, were pardon'd for my ſake, 
And this Return your Gratitude does make,———— 


Lyn 
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Lynda. My Brothers beſt their own obligement know ; 
without your charging me with what they owe. | 
But, ſince you think th' Obligement is ſo great, 

Pl! bring a Friend to ſatisfie my Debt. [Looking behind. 
2 Thou ſhalt not triumph in thy baſe Deſign, 
Though not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. 

He goes to take her: She runs, and cries out Help. 
Enter Abdalla, Duke of Arcos, Spaniards. Abdelmelech 
retreats fighting, and is purſud &y the adverſe Party off 
the Stage. A Alarm within. 
Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with Lyndaraxa. 

D. Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice our Spaniards fac'd; 
Though much out- number d; and retreated laſt. 

Abdal, Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, 
[To Lyndaraxa. 


gin 
. 


| yo 


ow, 
vn. 


Soldir 


So it no common Courage can inſpire. - 
As he fought well, ſo had he proſper d too, 

If, Madam, he, like me, had fought for you. 
 Ly:dar. Fortune, at laſt, has a with my Eyes; 
And, where I would have giv'n it, plac'd the Prize. 
You ſee, Sir, with what Hardfhip I have kept 
This precious Gage, which in my Hands you left. 
But twyas the Love of you which made me fight, 
And gave me Courage to maintain your Right. 

Now, by Experience, you my Faith may find; 
And are to thank me that I ſeemd unkind. 

When your malicious Fortune doom'd your Fall, 
My Care reſtrain'd you, then, from loſing all. 
Againſt your Deſtiny I ſhut the Gate, 1 
And gather'd up the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 

J, like a Friend, did ev'n your ſelf withſtand, 
From throwing all upon a loling Hand. 
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And ſets a Sov'reign Stamp on all you do. 

Lour Love, I will believe with hood-wink'd Eyes; 

In Faith, much Merit in much Blindneſs lyes. 

But now, to make you Great as you are Fair, 

The Spaniards an Imperial Crown prepare. I ſhare: 
Lyzdar, That Gitt's more welcome, which with you 


—— 
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Asdal. My Love makes all your Acts unqueſtion d go, 
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Let us no time in fruitleſs Courtſhip leſe, 

But fally out upon our frighted Foes. 

No Ornaments of Pow'r ſo pleaſe my Eyes 

As Purple, which the Blood of Princes dies. 
| Exeunt. He lending 


SCENE The Alhambra. 


Boabdelin, Abenamar, Almahide, and Guards, &c. I 
Queen wearing a Scarf. . 


Aben. My little Journey has ſucceſsful been; 
The fierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. 
1 found him, ike Achilles on the Shore, 
Penſive, complaining much, but threatning more. 
And, like that injur'd Greek, he heard our Woes: 
Which, while I told, a gloomy Smile aroſe 
From his bent 'Brows : And ſtill, the more he heard, 
A more ſevere and ſullen Joy appear'd. 
But, when he knew we to Deſpair were driv'n, 
Betwixt his Teeth he mutter'd Thanks to Heav'n. 
Boab How I diſdain this Aid! which J muſt take, 
Not for my own, but Almahide's ſake. 
> JAben, But when he heard it was the Queen who { 
That her Command repeaPd his Baniſhment, 
He took the Summons with a greedy Joy, 
And ask'd me how ſhe would his Sword employ ? 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt Slave would come, 
From her fair Mouth with Joy to take his Doom. 
Boab. Oh that I had not ſent you! though it coſt 
My Crown ! though I, and it, and all were loſt! 
Aben. While I, to bring this News, came on befory 
I met with Selin 
Boab.— II caff hear no more. 
: Enter Hamet. 
Hamet. Almanxor is already at the Gate, 
And Throngs of People on his Entrance wait. 
Boab. Thy News does all my Faculties ſurprize, 
He bears two Baſilisks in thoſe fierce Eyes: 
And that tame Dzmon which ſhould guard my Thru 
Shrinks at a Genius greater than his own. 
[Exit Boab. with Aben. and Gi 
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ter Alman: or; ſeeing Almahide approach him, he ſpeaks. 

8 1/:4:z. So Venus moves, when to the Thunderer, 

Smiles or Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. 

Then with her Ceſtos girt | CES. 

d drawn by Doves, ſhe cuts the liquid Skies, , 

d kindles gentle Fires where-e er ſhe flies: 55 

o eviry Eye a Goddels is confeſt; | 7. 
al the Heav'nly Nation fhe is bleſt, N * 

id each with ſecret Joy admits her to his Breaſt. } 

dam, your new Commands I come to know: ; 
[To her bowing. 


yet you can have any where I go. 
to the Regions of the Dead they be 
Du take the ſpeedieſt courſe to ſend by me. ; 
Amah. Heav'n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon to Reſt: 
oes mult live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. | 
E1maz. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live; 
Wd, in our Service, our Reward you give: | 
ſtay me not in Torture, to behold 
d ne er enjoy. As from another's Gold 
e Miſer haſtens, in his own Defence, 
| ſhuns the Sight of tempting Excellence; 
having ſeen you once ſo killing Fair, | 
cond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 3 
e my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe: 
en in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe. | 
mah. No; you may find your Cure an eaſier way, 
ou are pleas d to ſeek it, in your Stay. et 
Objects loſe by too familiar View, 
en that great Charm is gone of being New. 
often ſeeing me, you ſoon will find 
ts ſo many, in my Face and Mind, 
t to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 
as you look d it in, you'll look it out. 2 
manz. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould retreat; 
ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. * 
Jour own fake in Quiet let me go: 
not too far, on a deſpairing Foe: 
y turn back, and arm'd {| you move, 
d all the furious Train of bopelch Love. | 
KI Tr ne”... 
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Almab. Vvour Honour cannot to ill Thoughts give "ll 
Al mine can run no Hazard by your Sta 
Almanz. Do you then think, T can a Patience al | 

That ſov'reign Good poſſeſs d, and not by me? 

Nos I all Day ſhall anguiſh at the Sight; 
And rave on what I do not ſee, all Night. 
My quick Imagination will preſent ; 
The Scenes and Images of your Content. Fyidh 
Almab. Theſe are the Day-dreams which wild Fug | 
- Eb as Shadows are, that fly Oer Fields. 
ither would this boundleſs Fancy move! 

5 "Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 

Like a diſtracted Paſſenger you ſtand, 

And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land, 

_ Coo} Groves, and flow'ry Meads; and, while you thi 

To walk, plunge 1 in, and wonder that you fink. 
Almanz. Love's Calenture too well 1 8 

But ſure your Beauty is no Fairy-Land! 

Of your own Form a Judge you cannot be; 

For, Glow-worm like? u ſhine, and do not * 
- Almah. Can you think this, and would you goa 
 Almanz. What Recompence attends me if 1 Ny 
Almah. You know I am from Recompence devui 

But I will grant your Merit a Reward. 

Jour Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat; 

And I too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 

I no Return of Love can ever make; 

But what J ask is for my Husband's ſake: 
He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too; 
But he and J are ruin d if you 
Your Virtue to che hardeſf Proof 1 bring: 
Unbrib'd, preſerve a Miſtreſs _ a King. 
Amanx. III ſtop at nothing rs ſo bra; 
P' l do't: And now I no 0 Reward hat open 
You've Honour ſuch an a e Field. 
_ I Fay dc, bur that _ — 
ht of m 2A St 7 Love, Deh air; 75 
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ruat Scarf, which, ſince by you it has been born, 
. bless d, like Relicks which by Saints wete worn. 
Almah. Preſents, like this, my Virtue durſt not make, 
But that tis giv n you for my Husband's fake. 
{Gives the Scarf. 
dated This Scarf to Honourable Rags T'll wear : 
As conqu'ring Soldiers tatter'd Enſigns bear. * 
ut O how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 
Ew hich gives me-Conqueſt, while the n — [Exe 
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ACT uw. SCENE I. 
SCENE The Alhambra. 
Enter Almahide and Eſperanza. 


„er. pfected Modeſty has much of Pride; | 
That Scarf he begg'd, you could not havedeny'd: 
or does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wife, Th 
WV hen giv'n that Man, to whom you owe your Life. 
Almah. Heay'n knows, from all intent of Ill twas free; 
Yet it may feed my Husband's. Jealoufie; 
und, for that cauſe, I wiſh it were not done. 
To them Boabdelin; and walks apart. 
e where he comes, all penſive and alone; 0 
\ gloomy Fury has O er- ſpread his Face: 16% ta 
Tis ſo! and all my Fears are come to paſs. 
Boab. Marriage, thou Curſe of Love, and Snare of Life; 


[ide 
hat firſt debas'd a Miftreſs to a Wife! 

ove, like a Scene, at diſtance ſhould appear; 

ut Marriage views the groſs-daub'd Landskip near. 
ove's nauſeous Cure! thou cloy'ſt whom thou ſnhouldſt 
nd, when thou cur'ſt, then thou art the Diſeaſe. (pleaſe; | 5 
Iden Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our Bodies ties; ' 
ore couples Friends; but Marriage, Enemies, 

Love, like mine, continues after thee, | 

is ſoon made ſour, and _—_ ny Jeabuſi 


z brave) 
d, 
pair), 
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No ſien of Love in jealous Men remains, 
that which ſick Men have of Life; their Pains, 
ah. Has my dear Lord ſome new Affliction had} 
| 7%, Tour 


| | [ 
Have I done any thing that makes him fad? 


_ Almah. I will not leave you till the Cauſe be known 
My Knowledge of the Ill may bring Relief. 

Boab. Thank ye: You never fail to cure my Grief! 
Trouble me not; my Grief concerns not you. 
Almab. While I have Life I will your Steps purſue, 

Boab. I'm out of Humour now; you muſt not ſtay, 

Almah, I fear it is that Scarf I gave away. 

Boab. No; *tis not that: — But ſpeak ef it no mor 
Go hence; I-am-not what I was before. 

Almah. Then Iwill make you ſo; give me your Hand 
Can you this Preſſing, and theſe Tears withſtand! 

Boab. Oh Heay'n, were 15 — mine, or mine alone! 
| Ts Sighing, and going off from ht 

Ah, why are not the Hearts of . 
Falſe Women to new Joys unſeen can move: 
There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love. 
All. Goods befides by publick Marks are known ; 
But what we moſt deſire to keep, has none. 
Amaßh. Why W illyou in your Breaſt your Paſſion cron 

17 [Approaching li 
Like unborn Thunder rolling in a Cloud? 
Torment not your poor Heart, but ſet it free; 
And rather let its Fury break on me. 
J am not marry'd to a God; I know A 
Men muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 
I fear th' unlucky Preſent I have made! 

Boab. O Pow'r of Guilt! how Conſcience can upbri 
It forces her not only to reveal, | 
But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal! 

A mah. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 
Boab. Falſe Woman, you contriy'd it ſhould be ſo. 

That publick Gift in private was defign'd. 

The Emblem of the Love you meant to bind. 
Hence from my Sight, ungrateful as thou art; 
And, when I can, TIl baniſh thee my Heart, [Se ff 
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To them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ſees her weep. 
Almanz. What precious Drops are thole 


yhich, ſilently, each others Track purſue, + 
right as young Diamonds in their infant Dew? - | , 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain; 
ike Egypt, rich without the help of Rain. _ 
ow curs'd be he who gave this Cauſe of Grief; 
Ind double curs'd who does not give Relief. 
Almahi Our common Fears, and publick Miſeries, 
ave drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 
Almanz, Madam, I cannot eaſily believe 
t is for any publick Cauſe you grieve. he 
Dn your fair Face the Marks of Sorrow lye; 
ut {read Fury in your Husband's Eye. 
\nd, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find 
That you're unhappy, and that he's unkind, | 
Almah, Not new-made Mothers gnome Love expreſs 
Than he; when with firſt Looks their Babes they bleſs 
ot Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs kind 
or Guardian Angels, to their Charge aſſign d. 
Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life 
) the well acted Virtue of a Wife 
vould you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 
ou've giv'n me great occaſion to be kind! _ 
he Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love. appear ; 
Vitneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. 1 
e [Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf. 
Almanz. Unworthy Owner of a Gem. ſo rare! 
eay'ns, why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair! 
Why is this Miſer doom'd to all this Store; 
e, who has all, and yet believes he's poor? 
Almah. to Almanz. You're much too bold, to blame a 
lealouſie . : | 
d kind in him, and fo deſir d by me. | 
he Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 
Vithout thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 
he greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows; 
Ve hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. 
diſtruſt in Lovers 1s too warm a Sun, 
ut yet *tis Night in Love when that is gone. 
. $585 it £13 And, 
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And, in thoſe Climes which moſt his - know, 
He makes the nobleſt Fruits and Metals grow = 

Almanz, Yes, there are Mines of Treaſure i in your Brea, 
Seen by that jealous Sun, but not : 
He, like a Devil among the Bleſs above, 

Can take no Pleaſure — your Heav'n of Love. 
Ho, take her; and thy cauſeleſs Fears remove; 
[To the King. 
Love her ſo well, that I with Rage may die: 
Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealouſie: 
If that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. 

Boab. The Succour which thou bring ſt me, makes thee 
But know, without thy Aid, my 8 PII hold. "ha 
Or, if I cannot, I will fire the Place: 

Of a full Ciry make a naked Space. 
Hence, then, and from. a Rival ſet me free: 
Fi do, Pll ſuffer any thing, but thee. 

Almanz. I wo'not go; I'll not be forc'd away: 
came not for thy fake; nor do I ſt 
It was the Queen who for my Aid A ſend; 

And 'tis I only can the Queen defend: 
I, for her ſake, thy Scepter will maintain; 
And thou, by me, in ſpight of thee, ſhalt rei 

Boab. Had I but hope I could defend this 
Three Days, thou ſhou'dſt not live to my Diſc 
So ſmall a tine 
Might I poſſeſs my Almabide alone, 

I would live Ages out ere they were gone. | 
J ſhould not be of Love or Life bereft; | 
All ſhould be ſpent before, and nothing left. | 

Almah. to Boab. As for your ſake 1 for Almanzor (ent 

go, when you pleaſe, he goes to Baniſhment. 15 


You ſhall, at laſt, m Loyalty approve: Ar 
J will refuſe no tryal of my Love. 7 Lt 

Boab. How can 1 think) you love me, while I ſee | 6 
'That Trophy of a Rivas pu- * | | . 
Jil tear it from his Side. 2 c 

Almanz, —<£L<o2oD—JX=TV hold it faſt f % 
As Life; and when Life's gone, PII hold this laſt, , 
And, if thou tak*ſt it after | am Slain, 


PU fend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again, 4 
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Almah. When I beſtow'd that Scarf, I had not thought. 
Dr not conſider d, it might be a Fault - © 
zut, ſince my Lord's diſpleas d that I ſhould make 
zo ſmall a Preſent, I command it bacx. 
ithout delay th unlucky Gift reſtore; *'_ 
Dr, from this Minute, N me more. 

Almanz. The Shock of ſuch a Curſe I dare not ſtand: 


— 


V, 


[Pulling it off haſtily, and preſenting it to her. 
Thus I obey your abſolute Command, —_ | 
- | _._. 4 [She gives it to the King. 
laſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Almanzor wear? 
lay Iurnus Fate be thine; who dar d to bear 
The Belt of murder'd Pallas; from afar 
lay'ſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. 
ive, juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn 
y common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn, 
| An Alarm within. 
Enter Abdelmelech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar their 
Swords dran. i 
Abdelm, Is this a time for Diſcord or for Grief? | 
e periſh, Sir, without your quick Relief, 5 I 
have been fool'd, and am unfortunate, 
he Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate, _ 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are agreed. 
Boab, Take Breath; my Guards ſhall to the Fight 
ſucceed, N . 
Aben. to Almanzor, Why ſtay you, Sir? The conqu ring 
Foe is near: | | e e 
ive us their Courage, and give them our Fear. | 
Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your Sight. 
Almanz. I care not; periſh; for I will not fight. 
I wo'not lift my Arm in his Defence: 
And yet I wo'not ſtir one Foot from hence. 
[ to your King's Defence his Town reſign; 
This only Spot, whereon I ſtand, is mine. | 
Madam, be ſafe, and lay aſide your Fear, [To the Deen, 
You are, as in a Magick Circle, here. 65 pris 
Boab. To our own Valour our Succeſs well owe. | 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; ,  -—- 
T4 / You- f 


— 


ſent, 


4 
. 
4 


. Retray'd by him in whom I truſted moſt ! 


And nothing but th Alhambra now is ours. 
Jou loſt it all to that laſt Stake before: [ more; 


5 They come; here, favour d by the narrow Place, 
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You two draw up, with all the ſpeed you may, B 
Our laſt Reſerves, and yet redeem the Day.. 1 
Ereunt Hamet and Abenamar one way, the King th 
other, with Abdelmelech, &. Alarm within, 
| Enter Abdelmelech, his Sword drawn. 
” Abdelm. Granada is no more! th' unhappy King 
Vent'ring too far, e er we could Succour bring, 
Was, by the Duke of Arcos, Pris'ner made; 
And, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd. 
Almanz. Heav'n, thou art juſt ! go, now deſpiſe my Ai 
Almah. Unkind Almanzor, how am I betray'd! 


But IT will neer out-live what I have loſt. 
Ts this your Succour, this your boaſted Love! 
I will accuſe you to the Saints above! 
Almanzor vow d he would for Honour fight; 
And lets my Husband periſh in my fight. _ 
[ Pxeunt Aſmakiide and Eſperanu 
Almanx. Oh, I have err'd; but Fury made me blind; 
And, in her juſt eee my Fault I find! 
{ promis'd ev'n for him to fight, whom 1 
But ſince he's lov'd by her, he muſt not die. 
Thus, happy Fortune comes to me in vain, 
When I my ſelf muſt ruin it _=_ 
To him Abenamar, Hamet, Abdelmelech, Zulema, 
Soldiers. 
Aben. The Foe has enter'd the Vermillion Tow'rs; 


— 2d > 25 
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Almanx. Ev'n that's too much, except we may har 


Fate, now come back; thou can'ſt not farther get; 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are ſet. 

Thou know'ſt this Place, | | 
And, like a Clock wound up, ſtrik'ſt here for me; 
Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy : 

And, Fortune, fight, that thou may'ſt Fortune be. 


— 


rener eee 


| [.4 Noiſe with 
I can, with few, their groſs Battalion face, , 
| . | 


| Le 
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By the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; = 
Then, Charge; and their Retreat cut off behind. Exe. 

; | u Alarm within. 

Ener Almanzor and his Party, with Abdalla Priſoner. 14 

Almanz. You were my Friend; and to that Nane! 

owe N [TD Abdall. 
rhe juſt Regard, which you refus'd to ſhow. | 
© Your Liberty 1 frankly would reſtore; 
gut Honour now forbids me to do more. | 
Vet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
when you command to ſet your Brother free. 
= 46al. Th Exchange which you propoſe, with Joy I take; 
An Offer eaſier than my Hopes 8 | 
W Your Benefits revenge my Crimes to you: 
for I my Shame in that bright Mirror view. 
= Almazz. No more; you give me Thanks you do not 
! have been faulty, and repent me now. [owe : 
WBut, though our Penitence a Virtue be, Wy 
Mean Souls alone repent in Miſery, wks 
W The Brave own Faults when good Succeſs is giv'n; 
For then they come on equal Terms to Heav'n. [Exeunt. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


| Ozmyn and Benzayda. 


= Benz, I ſee there's ſomewhat which you fear to tell; 
peak quickly, Ozmyn, is my Father well?- 85 
hy croſs you thus your Arms, and ſhake your Head? 
Kill me at once, and tell me he is dead. | 

Ozm, I know not more than you; but fear not leſs; 
Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Preſs: 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd fo faſt, 
That flying Throngs divided us at laſt. 
As Seamen parting in a general Wreck, 
When firſt the loos'ning Planks begin to crack, 
Fach catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoin'd, 

Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruin, from each other rent. 
With heay'd-up Hands we mutual. Farewels ſent; 

1 Methought 
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Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loſt his View, 

Were looking Bleſfings to be ſent to you. 
Benz. Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers too ſevere, 

Thou ruPft Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! 

Thy wideft Empire's in a Lover's Breaſt: 

Like open Seas, we ſeldom are at reſt. 

Upon thy Coaſts our Wealth is daily caſt; 

And thou, like Pyrates, mak'ſt no Peace te laſt. 

D them Lyndaraxa, Duke of Arcos, and Guards. 
D. Arcos. We are {urpriz'd when leaſt we did ſuſpect; 
And juſtly ſuffer d by our own Neglec e. 
Lyndar. No; none but I have Reaſon to complain! 
So near a Kingdom, yet tis loſt again 
©, how unequally in me were join'd - 

A creeping Fortune, with a ſoaring Mind! 

O Lottery of Fate! where ſtill the wiſe 

Draw Blanks of Fortune, and the Fools the Prize 
Theſe croſs, ill-ſhufled Lots from Heav'n are ſent ; 
Yet dull Religion teaches us Content. | 

But when we ask it where that Bleſſing dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 1 
There, ſhows it rude, and in a homely Dreſs; 

And that proud Want miſtakes for Happineſs. 
1 [4 Trumpet within, 
| i , E Hater Zulema. 3 
Brother! w Adventure broug 1 here? 
Zul. The views Tris will yet — appes, 
The little Care you of my Life did ſhow, 4 
Has of a Brother juſtly. made a Foe: 
And Abdelmelech, who that Life did ſave, 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that Love he gave. | 
Lyndar. Your Bus'neſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 
On the low Theme of Abdelmelech's Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince Abdalla's Hands. 
1 Delivers # Letter, which ſhe read. 
Lyndar. He has propos'd, (to free him from his Bands) 

That, with his Brother, an Exchange be made. 
D. Arcas. It proves the ſame Deſign which we had laid. 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet; 

And, when the Captives on each ſide are met, 
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With equal Numbers choſen for their Guard, | 


Juſt at the time the Paſſage is unbarr d, 
et both at once advance, at once be free. 


Lyndar. Th Exchange I will my ſelf in Perſon ſee. 
Benz. I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed; 


Ils Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 


Zul. 1 grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 


a He is a Pris ner to his greateſt mr. | 
Wxcpt, with ſtrong Guards, in the Alhambra Tow'r; 
Without the reach ev'n of Almanzor's P.].]·•r. 


0zm. With Grief and Shame I am at once oppreſt. 
Zul. Vo will be more when TI relate the reſt. 


ro you I from Abenamar am ſent; [ Ozmyn. 
And you alone can Selin's Death prevent. 

WGive up your ſelf a Pris'ner in his ſtead; 

Wor, e'er to Morrow's dawn, believe him dead. 


Benz, F'er that appear, I ſhall expire with Grief. 
Zul. Your Action ſwift, your Counſel muſt be brief, 
Iyndar. While for Abdalla's Freedom we prepare, 


. You in each others Breaſt unload your Care. 


Exeunt all but Ozmyn and Benzayda.- 
Benz, My Wiſhes ContradiCtions muſt imply; 


vou muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. 
W Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th Extreams unite; 
But there's a Miſt of Fate before my Sight. 


Ozm. The two Extreams' too diſtant are to cloſe; | 


Ind human Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 
My Duty therefore ſhows the neareſt way; 
To free your Father, and my own obey. 


Benz, Your Father, whom, ſince yours, Egrieve to blame, 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. hy 


And, when at once poſſeſs d of him and you, 
© Loſtead of freeing one, will murder two, 


Ozm. Fear not my Life; but ſuffer me to go Os” 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do!' 


W Tis not my Death my Father doe's purſue; 


He only would wi my Love 7 EE > 
Benz, Now, Ozmpn, now your want of Love I ſee} 
For would you go, and hazard lofing me?? 


o 


Om, 
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Ozm. I rather would ten thouſand Lives forſake: 
Nor can you cer believe the Doubt you make. 

—— This Night I with a choſen Band will go; 
And, by ſurprize, will free him from the Foe. 
Benz. What Foe! ah whither would your Virtue fall 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. 
| Darkneſs and Rage will no Diſtinction make; 
And yours may periſh for my Father's ſake. 
Oz». Thus, when my weaker Virtue goes aſtray, 
Yours pulls it back; and guides me in the Way: 
Fl fend him word, my Being ſhall depend 
On Selin's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. 
Benz. Tis that indeed would glut your Father's Rape 
Revenge on Oznuns Youth, and Selin's Age. 
Ozm. Whateer I plot, like Siſphus, in vain 
I heave a Storie that tumbles down again. 
Benz. This glorious Work is then reſerv'd for me; 
He is my Father; and I'll ſet him free. 
Thoſe Chains my Father for my Sake does wear: 
I made the Fault; and I the Pains will bear. 
- Ozm. Yes; you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains: 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were made for Chain 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe | 
To let a Lady ſuffer in my Place. 
| Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow, 
I did admire; but I muſt envy now. 
Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me, 
But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 1 
Benz, Ves, Ozmyn, I ſhall ſtill this Palm purſue; 
J will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 
P11 break thoſe Bonds in which my Father's ty'd: 
Or, if I cannot break em, Vl divide. 8 
What, tho' my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow ; 
J have a Soul as Maſculine as you. _ _ 
And, when theſe Limbs want Strength my Chains to wes 
My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [Exit Beal 
Om. What I reſolve, I muſt not let her know; 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt not go. 
What ſhe reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 
She ſhall not in my Fame or Danger ſhare,” | 
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ll give tri Order to the Guards which wait; 


hat, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate. 
ortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath: 
have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: 

o that dark Sanctuary I will go: 
We cannot reach me when J lye fo low. 


SCE N E The Albayzyn. 


oer, on one Side, Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Zu- 
W lema, Hamet. On the other Side, the Duke of Arcos, 
Zoabdelin, Lyndaraxa, and their Party. After which 


All 


Abdalla paſs by each other, each to his Party: When Ab- 

dalla is paſs'd on the other Side, the Duke of Arcos ap- 

Wh proaches the Bars, and calls to Almanzor. 

W D. 4rcos. The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; 

d Focs, who fought for Honour, then are Friends. 

ove thee, brave Almanxor, and am proud . 

Wo have one Hour when Love may be allow'd., 

is Hand, in ſign of that Eſteem, I plight: 

e ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. 
= © | : Giving his Hand. 

Ananx. The Man who dares, like you, in Fields appear, 

gd meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. | 

lem proud, tis only to my Foes; 

Wough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 

© 1 ome Fierceneſs from a Father drew, 

Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. 

D. Arcos. Since firſt you took, and after ſet me free, 

hether a Senſe of Gratitude it be, | | 

ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, ; 

dr which I want a Name that's more than Kind) 

all be glad, by what Ser means I can, | | 

d get the Friendſhip of ſo brave a Man: 

d would your unayailing Valour call, 

om Aiding thoſe whom Heav'n has doom d to fall. 

© owe you that Reſpect 8 

hich to the Gods of Foes beſieg d was ſhown; 

o call you out before we take your Town. 
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ne Bars are opened; and at the ſame time Boabdelin and 
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I, to return your Bribe, ſhould wiſh you here. 


In all Events preſerve your Honour free: 


That ſome Adyantage in that Change I fought. 


And ſuch it is, as may be ſought by you. 


That beauteous Queen, whom you can never gain, 


Almanz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eſteem 7 
And not debauch that Virtue which we wooe. [ty 
Yet, though you give my Honour juſt, Offence, 
Il take your Kindneſs in the better Senſe: 


And, fince you for my Safety ſeem to fear, 
But, ſince I love you more than you do me, 


For that's your own, though not your Deſtiny. 
D. Arcos. Were you oblig'd in Honour by a Truſt, 
I ſhould not think my own Propoſals juſt. . 
But ſince you fight for an unthankful King, | 
What loſs of Fame can Change of Parties bring ? 
Almanz. It will, and may with Juſtice too be thou 


And, though I twice have chang'd, for Wrongs rc 
That it was done for Profit, none believ'd. ; 
The King's Ingratitude I knew before; 

So that can be no Cauſe of changing more. 
If now I ſtand, when no Reward. can be; 
*Twill ſhow. the Fault before was not in me. 


D.. Arcos. Yet there is a Reward to Valour due; | 


While you ſecure her Husband's Life and Reign. 

 Almanz. Then be it ſo: Let me have no Return 
| Here Lyndaraxa comes near and hears i 

From him but Hatred, and from her but Scorn. 

There is this Comfort in a noble Fate, 

That I deſerve to be more fortunate. 

You have my laſt Reſolve; and now farewel: 

My boding Heart ſome Miſchief does foretel: 

But what it is, Heav'n will not let me know; 

I'm {ad to Death, that I muſt be your Foe. | 
D. Arcos. Heav'n, when we meet, if fatal it muſt bt 

To one; ſpare him, and caſt the Lot on me. [Ther 
Lyndar. Ah, what a noble Conqueſt were this Hel + 

I am reſolv'd I'll try my utmoſt Art: 

In gaining him, I gain that Fortune too 

Wach he has Wedded, and which I but Wooe. 
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y each ſecret Nen | 
1 ſoft Band his — WER wind. 
his vow'd Conſtancy ſhall ſcape my Snare; 
le he, without, Reſiſtance does prepare, 
melt into him e'er his Love's mares; 

[She makes 4 Geſture of avi, to Almanzor, who 

returns agan. | 
y1dar. You ſee, Sir, to how irange a Remedy 
Erſecuted Maid is forc'd to fly. 
much diſtreſs d, yet ſcarce has Confidence. 
Wmake your noble Pity her Defence.  _ | 
iranz. Beauty, like yours, can no protection need; 
Wif it es, is certain to ſucceed. 
hate er Service you ordain my Hand,. | 
ee your Requeſt, and call ir your Command. 
eg ar. You cannot, Sir, but know, that my ill Fate 
made me loy'd with all th Effects of ets: | 
Lover would, by force, my Perſon gain; | 
Ich one, as guilty, would by force detain... 2 

| Adele s Love I cannot priæae 
fond Abdalla's Paſſion I deſpiſe. 
ou are Brave, ſo you are Prudent too, 
ee a wretched Woman what 'to do. 

WW /:27z. Have Courage, Fair One; put your Truſtin me: 
ball at leaſt from thoſe you hate, be free. * 
pn your Caſtle to the King's Command, 

leave your Love Concernments in my and. | 
ndar. The King, like them, is G8 ee 

7 Can J truſt him, who has injur'd you? 

p for your {elf (and you can grant no leſs) 

t you alone are worthy to poſſeſs. Th 
r, brave Sir; for, when you ſpeak the Word,, | 
le Gates will open of their own Accor. 
Genius of the Place its Lord will meet; 

bend its Tow'ry Forehead to your beer. 

little Cittadel, which now you ſee, 

then, the Head of Conquer d Nations SY 


iſt be 
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Almanz. *Tis pity Words, which none but Gods fi 
Should loſe their Sweetneſs in a Soldier's. Ear: f 
I am not that Almanxor whom you praiſe: 
But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe: 
I am a Wretch, to whom it is deny'd 
accept, with Honour, what I wiſh with Pride. 
And, fince I fight not for my ſelf, muſt bring 
The Fruits of all my Conqueſts to the King. 
Lynday. Say rather to the Queen; to whoſe fair 
I know you vow the Trophies of your Fame, 
I hope ſhe is as kind as ſhe is Fair: 
Kinder than unexperienc'd Virgins are 
To their firſt Loves; (though ſhe has lov d before, 
And that firſt Innocence is now no more:) 
But, in Revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart; 
(For you are much too Brave to take a Part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not ſee 
Almanzor greater than a King could be; 
J hope her Love repairs her ill made Choice: 
Almanxor cannot be deluded twice. | 
Almanz. No; not deluded; for none count their di 
Who, like Almanzor, frankly give their Pains. 
Lyndar. Almanx or, do. not cheat your ſelf, nor nt 
Your Love is not refin'd to that degree. 
For, ſince you have Deſires, and thoſe not bleſt, 
Your Love's uneaſie, and at little reft. » 
Almanz. "Tis true; my own Unhappineſs I fee: 
But who, alas, can my Phyſician be? 
Love, like a lazy Ague, I endure, 5 
Which fears the Water, and abhors the Cure. u 
Lyndar. Tis a Conſumption, which your Lift 
Still flatt ring you with Hope, till Help be paſt. 
But, fince of Curefrom her you now deſpair, 
You, like conſumptive Men, ſhould change your Su. 
Love ſomewhere elſe, *tis a hard. Remedy ; 
But yet you owe your ſelf ſo much to try. 
My Love's now grown ſo much a Part iN 
That Life would, in the Cure, end d be. 
At leaſt it like a Limb cut off, would ſhow ; 
And better die than like a Cripple go, 
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r. You muſt be brought like Mad. men to their Cure; 
a Darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure: 

> you dark Abſence to your {elf ordain : 
d I. in Charity, will find the Chain. fo ; 
W1:a2z. Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have; 
t yet 'tis ſweet and pleaſing fo to Rave. | | 
an Enchantment, where the Reaſon's bound: 
t Paradiſe is in th* enchanted Ground. 
palace, void of Envy, Cares and Strife; 
Where gentle Hours elude ſo much of Life. 
W take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 
Nut to {end me into Miſery, 
WW Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boaſt, 
Wſores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
W1:dar. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 
Wt how you a more pleaſing __ of Love, 
Wu a ſad, ſullen, froward Love did ſee; 
W how him kind, and full of Gayety. 
ſhort, Almanzor, it ſhall be my Care 
ſhow you Love; for you but ſaw Deſpair. 
mans. I, in the ſhape of Love, Deſpair did ſee: 
Wu, in his Shape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. | 
ar. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy you call: 
th ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all. | 
e Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 
Wt, Conſtancy in Love, a Virtue made. 
m Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove; 
d, falſely, plac'd it on the Bounds of Love. 
the Effects of Change be only try d: 
rt me, in jeſt; and call me Almahide. 
this is only Counſel I impart; 
I, perhaps, ſhould not receive your Heart. 
Umanz. Fair though you are 
Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 
an Stars that twinkle in a Winter's Night; 
dugh you have Eloquence to warm, and move 
Age, and praying Hermits into Love; 
Ty” with Scorn rewards my Care; 
than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 
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Aben. Did you, according to my Orders, write : I 


Nor has your Son deſery'd ſo ill of me, 
| That, by his Death or Bonds, I would be free. 


— 


138 The SECOND PART of 
My Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: 
"Tis that unchang'd and deathleſs Part of me. 
Lyndar. The Fate of Conſtancy your Love purſue! | 
Still to be faithful to what's falle to you. 1 
HOY [Turns from him, and goes off agi 
Almanx. Ye Gods, why are not Hearts firſt pair d abon 
But ſome ſtill interfere in others Love! 
E'er each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 
You mould 'em up in haſte, and drop em down. 
And while we ſeek what careleſsly you ſort, 
You ſit in State, and make our Pains your Sport. 
| Exeunt on both & 


— - 


»1y, * A — 7 — 8 ah * F Ty [Conn 8 - 8 IT. 
( * - — > * Fa a RY = & N "ey < x 1 NJ p A * 5 A Y 7 
d h 2 N, : a Se 
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ACTIV. SCENE I 


Abenamar , and Servants. 


due, NI Ir and conduct the Pris ner to my Sight, 
| [Exit Servant, and immediately enters wi 


And have you ſummon'd Ozmyn to appear? 
Selin. I am not yet ſo much a Slave to Fear: 


Aben. Againſt thy Life thou doſt the Sentence git 
Behold how ſhort a time thou haſt to live. 
Selin. Make haſte; anddraw the Curtain while your 
You but ſhut out the Twilight of my Day: 
Beneath the Burden of my Age l bend: 
You kindly eaſe me, e er my Journey's end. 2n 

[To them a Servant, with Ozmyn; Ozmynk 

Wen. to Selin. It is enough: My Promiſe makes you 

Reſign your Bonds; and take your Liberty. _ + 

Oz. Sir, you are juſt; and welcome are theſe ha 
"Tis all th' Inheritance a Son demands. 

Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, is too geit 


yo! 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet: a 
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dy, when you move me to reſign, 5 
|'em heavier on your Feet than mine. 
Enter another Soldier or Servant. 
. A Youth attends yon in the outer Room, ik 
) ſeems in haſtey arid does from o cone. 
hen. Conduct him in: 
n. Sent from Benzayda, 1 few; ts me,” 
To them Bemayd in the Habit of a anne 
AL. My Ozmyn here! 5 | | 
2 Benzajdal tis mel 
Youth; T have n6 Buſineſs for thee here: 
o th Albayayn; and attend me chere. RE 
ot be long away: I prithee go; 
| our Love and Friendſnip 
Nx. = O19, no. 
not take on me this hold Diſpuiſe, | 
Ends ſo low to cheat your Watchmens Eyes. 
n I attempted this, it was to do 
\Ction, to be efivy'd evn 2 — 25 
you, alas, have. been too dili 
„what I purpos d, fatally pr — N 
e Chains, for my Father I would bear] 
e with leſs —.— 20 find you hve, . 
pt your Father will that Mercy ſhow, | © 
Tay wear em both for him and your. ; 
Ven. I thank thee, Fortune; ; thou haſt, in one Hour; 
all I could have asd thee in my Pow'r. 
own loſt Wealth thou gav'ſt not only back, 
driv'ſt upon my Codſt my Pyrat's Wrack. 
lm, With — Kindneſs I was griev'd before; 


yours, Benzayda, has undone me more. * 


ben. to 8 2 Go fetch new Fotters, and theDaugh- 
ter 
zm, Be juſt at leaſt, Sir, though you are not kind. 
ajda is not, as à Pris ner, brought; © 
comes to ſuffer for another's Fault. 
ben. Then, Oran, mark, that Juſtice which I do, 
$ ſeverely, will exact from you. 
Father is not wholly dead in me: 
you may yet revive it, if it be. 
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Like Tapers new blown out, the Fumes remain 


To catch the Light; and _ it back again, hei 
Benzayda gave you Life, and {et you free; i 
For that, I will reſtore her ee i | I tc 
Ozm. Sir, on my Knees I thank you. eli 
Aben. === Ozmmyn, hold: i pv 
One Part of what I purpoſe is untold: ar 
Conſider, then, it on your Part remains, | 
When I have broke, not to reſume your Chains, 2 
| Like an Indulgent Father, I have paid —_—_ 3 
i (i All Debts, which you, my Prodigal, haye made. z 


| il Now you are clear, break off your fond Deſign; 
4 Renounce Benzayda, and be wholly mine. 42 
=o Ozm. Are theſe the Terms? Is this the Liberty? bw 
Ah, Sir, how can you ſo inhuman be? 
My Duty to my Life I will prefer; . 
But Life and Duty muſt give place to her. ; 
Aben. Conſider what you ſay; for, with one Brei 
You diſobey my Will, and give her Death. Sth 
oOxm. Ah, cruel Father, what do you propoſe! | 
Muſt I, then, kill Benzayda, or muſt loſe? W 
I can do neither; in this wretched State 
The leaſt that I can ſuffer, is your Hate; 14 
And yet, that's worſe than Death: Ev'n while I fu WP" 
And chuſe your Hatred, I could die for you. # 
Break, quickly, Heart; or let my Blood be ſpilt 
By my own Hand, to fave a Father's Guilt. 
Benz. Hear me, my Lord, and take this wretchedll 
To free you from the Fear of Ozmyus Wife. 
I beg but what with eaſe may granted be; 
To {pare your Son, and kill your Enemy. 
Or, if my Deaths a Grace too great to give, 
Let me, my Lord, without my Ozmyn live. 
Far from your Sight and Oæmyms let me go; 
And take from him a Care, from you a _ . 
Ozm. How, my Benzayda! can you reſign * 
That Love, which ou have — + firmly mine? 
Can you leave me for Life and Liberty? 
Benz. What I have done will ſhow that I dare di 


? 
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Ill twice ſuffer Death, and go away, | 
her than make you wretched by my Stay ; 
this my Father's Freedom will be won: 
| to your Father I reſtore a Son. | 
elin. Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy Strife; 

z Will not be ranſom'd by your Life. 
barian, thy old Foe defies thy Rage: [To Aben. 
a from their Youth thy Malice, to my Age. 
enz. Forbear, dear Father, for your Oz pans ſake; 
not ſuch Words to Ozmyn's Father ſpeak. 
Pu. Alas, tis counterfeited Rage; he ſtrives 

to divert the Danger from our Lives. 
r 1 can witneſs, Sir, and you might ſee, 
v in your Perſon he-confider'd me. 
Ws {till declin'd the Combat where you were; 
Wd you well know it was not out of Fear. 

Wenz. Alas, my Lord, where can your Vengeance fall? 
ur Juſtice will not let it reach us all. 
and ozmyn both would Suff rers be; 
puniſnhment's a Favour done to me. 
we are Foes, ſince you have Pow'r to kill, 
gen rous in you not to have the Will. 
ue we Foes? Look round, my Lord, and ſee; 
fie, int out that Face which is your Enemy. | 

ad you your Hand in Seliz's Blood embrue? 

| him unarm'd,- who, arm d, ſhunn'd killing you? 

I your Foe? Since you deteſt my Line, Bs 
it hated Name of Zegry I reſign: 
you, Benzayda will her ſelf im; 
me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 
eln. This Virtue would evn Savages ſubdue; 

d ſhall it want the Pow'r to vanquiſh you? 
zm. It has, it has: T read it in his Eyes: 
s nowy not Anger; tis but Shame denies. 
Shame of Error, that great Spirits find, 


dl 


n nich keeps down Virtue ſeroggling in the Mind, 
15 ben. Yes; I am vanquiſh'd! The fierce Conflicts paſt; _ 


d Shame it ſelf is now. o'ercome at laſt. | 
e dic, P25 long before my ſtubborn Mind was won; 
melting once, I on the ſudden run. 5 1 
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Nor can I hold my headlong Kindneſs more, W 
Than I could curb my cruel Rage before. 
2 [Runs lo Benz. and embray 
Benzayda, twas your Virtue vanquiſh'd me: 
That could alone ſurmount my Cruelty. | 
Runs 10 Selin, and unbind 7 
Forgive me, Selin, my Neglect of you; e 
But Men, juſt waking, {ſcarce know what they do, t 
Om. O Father! 


| . 
Benz. Father! 3 | a 
Alben. Dare I own that Name! | 
Speak, ſpeak it often, to remove my Shame. | 


| | [ They all embran| 
O Selin, © my Children, let me go! HE 
I have more Kindneſs than I yet can ſhow. 
For my Recov'ry, I muſt ſhun your Sight: 
Eyes, us d to Darkneſs, cannot bear the Light. 
; Goes He runs in, they follow. 
SCENE The Albayzyn. 
Almanzor, Abdelmelech, Soldiers. 
Almanz. N and I am glad tis ſo; 
Succeſs ſhall tow by Force and Courage go. 
Treaties are but the Combats of the Brain, 
Where ſtill the ſtronger loſe, and weaker gain. 
Abdel. On this Aſſault, brave Sir, which we pr 
Depends the Sum and Fortune of the War. 
Encamp d without the Fort the Spaniard lies; bi 
And may, in ſpight of us, {end in Supplies. 
Conſider yet, EX weattack the, Place. 
What *is to ftorm it in an Armay's Face. 


Almanz.. The Minds of, Heroes their own Meals 
They ſtand 3 from the Rules of War. 
One Looſe, one Sally of the Heroe's Soul, 
Does all the Military Art gontroul. 
While tim raus Wit goes round, or foords the Shot 
He ſhoots the Gulph, and is already o'er. 
And, when th Enthufiaſtick Fit is ſpent, | 
Looks back amaz'd at what be underwent. [En 


[ 
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rer Almanzor and Abdelmelech with their Soldiers. 
4bdelm. They fly, they fly; take Breath and Charge again. 
4manz. Make good your Entrance,and bring up more 
ard, brave Friend, my Aid had been too late. Men; 
bdelm. You drew us from the Jaws of certain Fate. 
my Approach 
We Gate was open, and the Drew. bridge down; 
t when. they flaw I _ bas came not on, 
ey charg'd with F little Band; | 
= 1 o'er- power Prog cethe Shock withſtand. 
Alnanz. Ee Night we ſhall the whole ie gain. 
W: fee, the Spaniards march along the Plain 
d its Relief; you, Abdelmelech, go 
a force the reſt, while T repulic the Foe. | 
[Exit Almanzor. 
W Enter Abdalla, and ſome few Soldiers, i. — fearful, 
Abdal. Turn, Cowards, turn; there is no hope in Flight; 3 
du yet may live, if you but dare to Pick.” 
me, you brave few, who only fear to fly: 
ere not enough to Conquer, but to Die. 
Abdelm. No, Prince; that mean Aker F refuſe: 
is in your Pow'r, a nobler Fate to chuſe. 
Ice we are Rival Honour does command 
ſe ſhould not die, but by each other's Hand, 
tire; and if it prove my Deſtiny | [To his Men. 
fall, 1 charge you let the Prince go free, 
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Abdal. O, Abdelmelech, 2 L knew 
his Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay. 

Wit Fate has left this only Means for me, 
o die, and leave you Lyndaraxa fret. 
Abdelm. He who'is vanquiſh'd and is Kain is Veſt: 
he wretched Conqueror can neer have as 
ut is reſerv d a harder Fate to prove; _- | 
bound in the Fetters of diffembled Love.) 
Abdal. Now thou art baſe; and T deſerve her more: | 
Vithout Complaint I will to Death adore, _ © 

har ſt thou ſee Faults, and yet doſt Love e * 
will eyen Key: Ames defend. 
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[The Soldier, 7 10 on both ſides. 
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Not offer d by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 


Accurſed Fair! 


Yet I ſome Tears to his Misfortunes owe; 


Abdelm. Maintain her Cauſe, then, better than thy ow 
Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 


„ They fight, Abdalla fa 

Abdelm. Now ask your Life. 8 ws 1 pe 

Abdal. "Tis gone: that buſie thing, 
The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on * | 
Like parting Swallows, when they ſeek the Spring. | 

Like them, at its appointed time, it goes; 

And flies to Countries more unknown than thoſe, 
Ener Lyndaraxa haſtily, ſees them, and is going out li 
5 Abdelmelech flopping her. 
Abdelm. No, you ſhall ſtay and ſee a Sacrifice; 


ou 
) 1 


fe 
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From thoſe he firſt ambitious Poiſon drew ; 
And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. 


Thy Comet- blaze portends a Prince's Fate; ä 
And ſuff ring Subjects groan beneath thy weight. 
Abdal. Ceaſe, Rival, ceaſe! 
I would have forc'd you; but it wo'not be: 
I beg you now, upbraid her not for me. \ 
You Faireſt, to my Memory be kind: Td Lyndau 
Lovers, like me, your Sex will ſeldom find. 
When I uſurp'd a Crown for Love of you, 
I, then, did more, than dying now I do. 
Pm till the ſame as when my Love begun: 
And, could I now this Fate {recs or ſhun, 
Would yet do all I have already done. LO 
| [She puts her Handkerchief to 
Abilelz. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you no 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well allow. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could moye | 
Upward, in Crimes, flew {potted with your Love; | 
And brought Contagion to the Bleſs'd above. | 
Lyndar. He's gone, and Peace go with a conſtant n 
His Love deſerv d I ſhould have more kind. 
But then your Love, and greater Worth I knew. 
I was unjuſt to him, but juſt to you. 
Abdelm. 1 was his Enemy, and Rival too; 
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zu owe him more; _—_ then, and join with me: 
is due ev'n to Humanity. Ig 

| nk Weep for this Wreteh whoſe Memory I hate! 

koſe Folly made us both unfortunate! | 

ſeep for this Fool, who did my Laughter move! 

is whining, tedious, heavy lump of Love! 

Abde/m. Had Fortune favour d him, and frown'd on me, Þ 

then had been that heavy Fool, not he; g 

Ja this had been my Fun'ral Elegy. 

hy Arts and Falſhood I before did know; 
+ this laſt Baſeneſs was conceal'd *till now. 

W. 1 was no more than needful to be known; 

ould be cur'd by ſuch an Act alone. | 

y Love, half blaſted, yet in time would ſhoot; 

W: this laſt Tempeſt rends it to the Root. | 

W L1:dar Theſe little Piques, which now your Anger move, 

Will vaniſh; and are only Signs of Love. | 

ore been too fierce; and, at ſeme other time, 

Would not, with ſuch caſe, forgive your Crime. 

Wit, in a Day of publick Joy, like this, 
udon, and forget what e er's amiſs, | 
{bdelm. Theſe Arts have oft preyaild,but muſt no more: 
Wc Spell is ended, and th' Enchantment oe. 
Wu have at laſt deſiroy'd, with much ado, 
Wt Love, which none could have deftroy'd, but you; 
Love was blind to your deluding Art; | 

Blind-men feel, when ſtabb'd ſo near the Heart. 
zndar. I muſt confeſs there was ſome Pity due: 
I conceal'd it out of Love to you. + + 
deim. No, Lyndaraxa; tis at laſt too late: 
r Loves have mingled with too much of Fate. 
ould, but cannot now my {elf deceive! 
* you ſtill e and J believe! 
| ar. Do not fo light a Quarrel long purſue: 
u grieve your Rival was 8 loy'd * Ac 
hard, when Men of Kindneſs muſt complain! 
bdelm. Im now awake, and cannot Dream again. 
{bdelm. — No more; nothin my Heart can bend: - 
it Queen you ſcorn'd, you ſhall this Night attend: 
DG 
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Your Life the King has pardon'd for my fake; 
But, on your Pride I ſome Revenge muſt take. 
See now th Effects of what your Arts deſign d: 
Thank your inconſtant and ns Mas. 
"Tis juſt that ſhe, who to no Love is true, 
Should be forſaken, and contemn'd, like you. 
. All Arts of injur'd Women I will try: 
Firſt I will be reveng'd; and then I'll die. 
But like ſome falling Tow'r, 
Whoſe ſeeming Firmneſs does the Sight beguile ; 
So hold I up my nodding Head a while, 
Till they come under; and reſerve my Fall, 
That with my Ruins I may reach em all. 
Abdelm, Conduct her hence þ 
1 [Exit Lyndaraxa guard; 
Enter à Soldier. . 
Sold. Almanxor is Victorious without Fight; 
The Foes retreated when he came in ſight. 
Under the Walls, this Night, his Men are drawn; 
And mean to ſeek the Spauiard with the Dawn. 
Abdelm. The Sun's declin'd; _ 
Command the Watch be ſet without delay; 
And in the Fort let bold Benducar ſtay : 
Il haſte to Court, where Solitude I'll fly; 
And herd, like wounded Deer, in Company. 
But oh, how hard is Paſſion to remove, 
When I muſt ſhun my ſelf, to ſcape from Love! [Ex 


SCENE The Alhambra, or a Gallery, 


Lulema, Hamet, _ 
Hamet. I thought your Paſſion for the Queen was dai 
Or that your Love had, with your Hopes, been fled. 
Zul. Tvvas like a Fire within a Furnace pent: 
I fmother'd it, and kept it long from Vent. 
But (fed with Looks, and blown with Sighs fo faſt) 
It-broke a Paſſage tho my Lips at laſt. 
Hamet Where found you Confidence yeur Suit to mf 
Our broken Fortunes are not fit to loye, 
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11; you declar d your Love What folow!'d then? 
ul. She look d as Judges do on guilty Men: 
en big with Fate they triumph in their Dooms, 
WE mil before the deadly Sentence comes. 
Int 1 ſtood, as I were Thunder-ſtrucxk; 
aemn'd and executed with a Look. 
amet. You muſt, with haſte, ſome Remedy prepare: 
you are in, you muſt break through the Snare. 
. She ſaid ſhe would my Folly yet conceal, 
W 7ow'd my next Attempt the would reveal. 
met. Tis dark; and, in this lonely Gallery, 
mote from Noiſe, and ſhunning ev'ry Eye) 
Hour each Ev'ning ſhe in private mourns, = 
W! prays, and to the Circle then returns. 
it you dare attempt her paſſing by. 
We. Theſe lighted Tapers ſhow the time is nigh. 

1 2ps my Courtſhip will not be in vain: 
Neat, few Women will of Force complain. 
be other End of the Gallery, Euten Almanzor and 


* 


| Eſperanza. 
net. Almanror, and with him 
@ fav rite Slave of the Sultana Queen: 
I. Eer they approach, let us retire unſeen; | 
watch our Time when they return again: 
Force ſhall give, if Favour does deny ; 
that once done, we'll to the Spaniards fly. ¶ Exeunt. 
Imanz, Now ſtand; th Apartment of the Queen is near; 
from this Place, your Voice will reach her Ear. 


[Eſperanza goes out. 
s O N G, in Two Parts. 


OW unhappy a Lover am I, 
While I ſigh for my Phyllis in vain;. 
All nn Hopes of Delight 5 
Are another Man's Right, ä 
Who is happy while I am in Pain! 
55 . 
Since her Honour allows no Relief, 
But to pity the Prins which you bear, 
G 2 | i 
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Tis the beſt of your Fate 
(In a hopeleſs Eflate) 
To give o er, and betimes to deſpair, 


TEE... 
He. 1 have try d. the falſe Med cine in vain; 
For I wiſh what J hope not to win: 
From without, my Deſire 
Has no Food to its Fire; 
But it burns and conſumes me within. 
| IV 


She. Net, at leaſt, tis a Pleaſure to know 
That you are not unhappy alone: 
For the Nymph you adore 
J as wretched, and more; 
And counts all your Suff rings her own. 
. 


He. 0 ye Gods, let me ſuffer for both; 
F ” the Feet of 2 Pu lie: 
Vll reſign up my Breath, 
And take Pleaſure in Death, 
: To be pityd by her when I die. 
| VI 


She. What her Honour deny d you in Life, 
In her Death ſhe will give to your Lows, 
Such a Flame as is true | | 
After Fate will renew, 
Por the Souls to meet cloſer above. 


| Enter Eſperanza again after the Song. 
Almanz. Accept this Diamond, till I can preſent 
Something more worthy my Acknowledgment. 
And now farewel: I will attend, alone, , 
Her. coming forth; and make my Suff rings knowl 
| | Exit Eſpe 

A hollow Wind comes whiſtling through that Doo 
And a cold Shiv'ring ſeizes me all oer: 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſudden Fright: 
"Theſe are the Raptures of too fierce Delight! 
The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear; 
Which Hearts, for want of Field-room, cannot bei 
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grow impatient ; this, or that's the Room: 
ff meet her; now, methinks, I hear her come. 


He ſtarts back: The Ghoſt ſtands in the Door. 

Almanz. Wellmay'ſt thou make thy Boaſt, what e er thou 
WT hou art the firſt e er made Almanxor ſtart, Cart, 
My Legs | 

4 1 br me to thee in their own Deſpight: 

I ruſh into the Covert of thy Night, og | 

Ind pull thee backward by the Shrowd, to Light, 

r elſe Pl ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, there; 

Ind made thee groan thy {elf away to Air. 


Wo, art thou gone! Thou canſt no Conqueſt boaſt : 

Wy thought what was the Courage of a Ghoſt — 
he grudging of my Ague yet remains: 

ly Blood, like Iſicles, hangs in my Veins, 

nd does not drop: Be Maſter of that Door, 

e two will not diſturb each other more. 

err d a little, but Extreams may join; 

hat Door was Hell's, but this is Heav'n's and mine. 
= [Goes to the other Door, and is met again by the Ghoſt. 
in! by Heav'n J do conjure thee, ſpeak. | 
bat art thou, Spirit? and what doſt thou ſeek ? 


3 Almanzor retires to the middle of the Stage. 
6e. Jam the Ghoſt of her who gave thee Birth; 
e airy Shadow of her mould' ring Earth, 
oe of thy Father me through Seas did guide; 
Seas 1 bore thee, and on Seas I dy'd. 
n; and for my winding Sheet a Wave 
ow ad; and all the Ocean for my Grave. 85 
t, when my Soul to Bliſs did upward move, 
ander'd round the Cryſtal Walls above; 
t found th' Eternal Fence ſo ſteeply high, 
Wat, when I mounted to the middle Sky, 

iapg'd, and flutter d down; and could not fly. 
en, from the Battlements of th' Heay'nly Tow'r, 
Watchman Angel bid me wait this Hour; 


t bevy ag And 


He goes to the Door; the Ghoſt of his Mother meets him: 


[The Ghoſt retires, 


[The Ghoſt comes on ſoftly after the Conjuration; and 
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And pay its Duty, if he Mortal be; 


| Yet, bred in Errors, thou doſt miſcimploy 


But, how he ſhould be worſhip'd, cannot learn. 
But warns thee from known Crimes of lawleſs Love. 


Shall an unknown and greater Crime pull on: 


Once more I'll ſee thee: Then my Charge is done. 


Which bounds our Wills, yet ſeems to leave em free! 


% 


And told me I had yet a Task aſſien'd, 

To warn that little Pledge T left behind; 

And to divert him, e'er it were too late, 

From Crimes unknown, and Errors of his Fate, 
Almai x. Speak, Holy Shade; thou Parent-form, ſpeal) 


on: [6owig( 
Inſtruct thy Mortal Elemented Son; 
(For here I wander, to my ſelf unknown.) 
But O. thou better Part of Heav'nly Air, - I 
Teach me, kird Spirit, (ſince Pm {till thy Care) 
My Parents Names: 
Tf J have yet a Father, let me know, 
To whoſe old Age my humble Youth muſt bow; 


Or Adoration, if a Mind, like thee. 

Ghoſt. Then, what I may, I'll tex 
From ancient Blood thy Father's Lineage ſprings, 
Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from Srems of Kings. 
A Chriſtian born, and born again that Day, 
When ſacred Water waſl'd thy Sins away. 


That Strength Heaven gave thee, and its Flock deftroy, 
Almanx. By Reaſon, Man a God-head may diſcern; 


Ghoſt. Heay'n does not now thy Ignorance reprove, 
That Crime thou know'ſt, and, knowing, doſt not flu 


But if, thus warn'd, thou leav'ſt this curſed Place, 
Then ſhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. 


Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon, 
Is my Abode; where Heav'n and Nature ſmile, 
And ſtrew with Flow'rs the ſecret Bed of Nile. 
Bleſs'd Souls are there refin d, and made more bright; 
And, in the Shades of Heav'n, prepar'd for Light. 4 
| Exit Gi 
Almanz. O Heav'n, how dark a Riddle's PL. Decree, 


Flu 
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ince thy Fore-knowledge cannot be in van, 
ur Choice muſt be what thou didſt firſt ordain. 

hus, like a Captive in an Ifle confin'd, 

fan walks at large, a Pris ner of the Mind : | 

ills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th' Indictment draws; 
And, plcading Guilty, juſtifies the Laws. | 

et Fate be Fate; the Lover and the Brave \ 
Are rank d, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. 
Joe makes me willing to my Death to run; 
und Courage ſcorns the Death it cannot ſhun, 

Enter Almahide with a Taper. 

W 44h. My Light will iure diſcover thoſe who talk.— 
ho dares to interrupt my private Walk? 
Alianx. He, vrho dares love, and for that Love muſt die, 
nd, knowing this, dares yet love on, am J. 95 
Aab. That Love which you can hope, and I can pay, 
ay be receiv'd and giv'n in open Day: 
y Praiſe and my Eſteem you had before; 
und you have bound your felt to ask no more. 
Alnanx. Ves, I have bound my ſelf; but will you take 
he Forfeit of that Bond which Force did make? 
Anh. You know _ are from Recompence debarr'd; 
ut pureſt Love can live without Reward. , © 
| ee Pure Love had need be to it ſelf a Feaſt, 
or, like pure Elements, twill nouriſh leaſt. | 

Aunah. It therefore yields the only pure Content; 
or it, like Angels, needs no Nourifhment, 
o cat and drink can no Perfection be; 

| Appetite implies Neceſſity. 

Almanz, *Twere well, if 1 could like a Spirit live: 
ut, do not Angels Food to Mortals give 
Vhat if ſome Demon ſhould my Death forcſhow, 
Dr bid me change, and to the Chriſtians go; 
Vil you not think I merit ſome Reward, 
hen I my Love above my Life regard? 

Aimah. In ſuch a caſe your Change muſt be allow'd; 
would, my ſelf, difpenſe with what you vow'd. 
Almanz. Were 1 to die that Hour when 1 poſſeſs, 
his Minute ſhall begin my Happineſs. 


G 4 Almah. 
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Almah. The Thoughts of Death your Paſſion wouly | 


Death is a cold Encouragement to Love. Imo. 
| . Almanz, No; from e ae my Death would ru 1 
And think the Buſineſs of my Life well done. =” 


But I ſhould walk a diſcontented Ghoſt, 

* If Fleſh and Blood were to no purpoſe loſt. 

| Almah. You love me not, Almanzor; if you did, 

U You would not ask what Honour muſt forbid. 

1 Amanx. And what is Honour, but a Love well hid! 

Almah. Yes, tis the Conſcience of an Act well done, 

ö Which gives us Pow'r our own Deſire to ſhun. 

i The ſtrong and ſecret Curb of headlong Will; 

it Ihe Self-reward of Good, and Shame of IIl. 4 

l Almanx. Theſe, Madam, are the Maxims of the DA 
| When Honour's preſent, and when Love's away. 8 

The Duty of poor Honour were too hard, 

In Arms all Day, at Night to mount the Guard. 

Let him in Pity, now, to Reſt retire; 

Let theſe ſoft Hours be watcl'd by warm Deſire. 
Almah, Guards, who all Day on painful Duty kee, 

In Dangers are- not privileg'd to Sleep. | 
Almanz.And with what Dangers are you threaten d he 

Am 1, alas, a Foe for you to fear? Es a 

See, Madam, at your Feet this Enemy; U 

Without your Pity and your Love I die. : 
Amah. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty Hopes purſue: 

Yet think that I deny my ſelf, not you. | 
Almanz. A Happineſs fo high, I cannot bear: 

My Love's too fierce, and you too killing fair. 

I grow enrag d to ſee ſuch Excellence: 


If Words, ſo much diſorder'd, give Offence, yu 
My Love's too full of Zeal to think of Senſe. het 
Be you like me; dull Reaſon hence remove, at 


And tedious Forms, and give a Looſe to Love. 

Love eagerly ; let ns be Gods to Night; 

And do not, with half yielding, daſh Delight. 
Almah. Thou ſtrong Seducer, Opportunity! 

Of Womankind, half are undone by thee! d 1 

Though I reſolve I will not be miſ-led, 

I wiſh I had not heard what you have faid! 


. 1 
MEEK! 
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cannot be ſo wicked to comply; 
nd, yet, am moſt unhappy to deny! 
Away. | : 
Almanx. I will not move me from this Place: 
can take no Denial from that Face! 3 
= 4mah. If I could yield, (but think not that I will) 
ou and my ſelf, I in Revenge ſhould kill. 
Wor 1 ſhould hate us both, when it were done: 
nd would not to the Shame of Life be won. 
= 4manz. Live but to Night, and truſt to Morrow's Mind 
re that can come, there's a whole Life behind. 
Wcthinks already crown'd with Joys I lye; 
Wncechleſs and breathleſs in an Eeſtaſie. 
Not abſent in one Thought: I am all there: 
ill cloſe, yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. 
W 4m. Deny your own Deſires; for it will be 
co little now to be deny'd by me. 
ill he, who does all Great, all Noble ſeem, - 
SS loſt and forfeit to his own Eſteem ? 
„il he, who may with Heroes claim a Place, 
ie that Fame, and to himſelf be baſe? 
het! Whink how Auguſt and God-like you did look, 
ben my Defence, unbrib'd, you undertook. 
Wit, when an Act ſo brave you diſavowv, 
Wow little, and how mercenary now! 
Almanx. Are, then, my Services no higher priz/d? 
d can I fall ſo low to be deſpis d? | 
Anab. Yes; for whatever may be bought, is low; - 
Id you your ſelf, who ſel! your ſelf, are 0. | 
member the great Act you did this Day: | 
dw did your Love to Virtue then give way? 
hen you gave Freedom to my Captive Lord; 
at Rival, who poſſeſs d what you ador'd. 
ſuch a Deed what Price can there be made? 
ink well; is that an Action to be paid? 
as a Miracle of Virtue ſhown: | 


= 


aJ; 


ſue; | 
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I 
2. that, for one tumultuous Minute loſe ? 


＋ 


Almamz. I would that Minute before Ages chuſe. 
Praiſe is the Pay of Heav'n for doing good; 


But Love's the beſt return for Fleſh and Blood. ; 
Almah. You've mov'd my Heart ſo much, I can den 
No more; but know, Almanzor, I can die, : 
Thus far my Virtue yields; if I have ſhown 
More Love, than what J ought, let this atone. : 
Going to ſtab hey {i 
 Almanz. Hold, hold! . 
Such fatal Proofs of Love you ſhall not give: Y 
Deny me; hate me; (both are juſt) but live! 
Your Virtue I will neer diſturb again; F 
Nor dare to ask, for fear I ſhould obtain. F 
Almah. Tis gen'rous to have conquer'd your Dem | 
You mount above your Wiſh, and loſe it bigher. e 
There's Pride in Virtue, and a kindly Heat: 2 
Not Feaveriſn, like your Love, but full as great. 7 
Farewel; and may our Loves hereafter be, h 
But Image-like, to heighten Piety. hi 
Almanz. Tis time 1 ſhould be gone! Bit 
Alas, I am but half converted yet: al 
All I reſolve, I with one Look forget. 
And, like a Lion, whom no Arts can tame, ty 
Shall tear, ev'n thoſe, who would my Rage reclaim, 
| Exeunt ſever 5 
Zulema and Hamet watch Almanzor ; and, whn nd 
is gone, go in after the Queen. L 
Enter Abdelmelech and Lyndaraxa. he 
Lyndar. It is enough; you've brought me to this v 
Here ſtop, and urge no farther my Diſgrace. { 
Kill me; in Death your Mercy will be ſeen, 4 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. af 
Abaelm. *Tis therefore I this Puniſhment provide: L 
This only can revenge me on your Pride. Wi: 
Prepare to ſuffer what you ſhun in vain; 0 
And know, you are now to Obey, not Reign. 2 
Enter Almahide ſhrieking , ger Hair looſe ; ſhe runs oui ou 
the Stage. | We 
Amab. Help, help, O Heaven, ſome help! h 
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Emmer 7Tulema and Hamet. 

Zul. | Make haſte before, | 

und intercept her Paſſage to the Door. 7 

Abdelm. Villains, what Act are you attempting here! 

Almah. I thank thee, Heav'n; ſome Suecour does appear. 

[45 Abdelmelech is going to help the Queen, Lynda- 

raxa pulls out his Sword, and holds it. 

Aldelm. With what ill Fate my good Deſign is curft! 

Zul. We have no time to think; diſpatch him firſt, 

= /4delm. O for a Sword! = OTE 

| [They make at Abdelmelech; he goes off at one Door, 
while the Queen eſcnpes at the other. 8 

Zul. Ruin'd! 

W Hamer, —Q— Undone! 

yndar. And, which is worſt of all, 

e eſcapd. | | 

Zul. I hear em loudly call. EO 

W 7:dar. Your Fear will loſe you; call as loud as they: 

have not time to teach you what to ſay. 

Ihe Court will, in a Moment, all be here; 

Nut ſecond what J fay, and do not fer. 

all Help; run that way; leave the reſt to me ; 

Zulema and Hamet vetire, and within cry, Help. 

ner at ſeveral Doors, the King, Abenamar, Selin, Ozmyn, 
Almanzor, with Guards attending Boabdelin, 

W Boab. What can the Cauſe of all this Tumult be? 

nd what the meaning of that naked Sword? 

Lyidar, Vil tell, when Fear will fo much Breath afford. 

he Queen and Abdelmelech————"Twill not out 

vn I, who ſaw it, of the Truth yet doubt, | 

ſeems ſo ſtrange. 5 

Almanz, — Did ſhe not name the Queen 

aſte; ſpeak, 

ndar. How dare J ſpeak what J have ſcent 

With Hamet, and with Zulema I went 

o pay both theirs, and my Acknowledgment 

To Almchide; and by her Mouth implore 

our Clemency, our Fortunes to reſtore. 

Ve choſe this Hour, which we believ'd moſt free, 

hen ſhe retir d from Noite and Company. 
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Till ſhe diſtinctly ſaid 


That Life I gave em, they for me expoſe! 
| When Duty calfd us he was ſo no more. 


The Anti-chamber paſt, we 2 knock d, 
(Unheard it ſeems) but found the Lodgings lock d. 
In duteous Silence while we waited there, 
We, firſt a Noiſe, and then long Whiſpers hear. 
Yet thought it was the Queen at Pray'rs alone, 
If this were known, 
My Love, what Shame, what Danger would enſue! 
Yet I (and figh'd) could venture more for you! 

Boab. O Heav'n, what do I hear! Almanx. Let her 


on. | 

1 And how ? (then murmur d in a bigger Tone 
Another Voice) and how ſhould it be known? 
This Hour is from your Court- Attendants free; 1 
The King ſuſpects Almanxor, but not me. am 
Zul. I find her drift; Hamer, be confident; At the Du 
Second her Words, and fear not the Event. 
Zulema and Hamet enter. The King embraces them. 

Boab. Welcome, my only Friends; behold in me, 
O Kings, behold th' Effects of Clemency ! 
See here the Gratitude of pardon'd Foes ! 


Hamet. Though Abdelmelech was our Friend before, 


Almanz. Damn your Delay, you Torturers proceed, 
I will not hear one Word, but Almahide. 


Boab. When you, within, the Traitor's Voice did lr ca: 
What did you then? © 02 
Zul. Il durſt not truſt my Ear; We 
But, peeping through the Key-hole, I eſpy' What 
The Queen; and Abdelmelech by her Side: ive 


Her Hand about his Neck his Head did ſtay, 
And from his Forehead wip'd the Drops away. 

Boab. Go on, go on, my Friends, to clear my Doubt 
I hope I ſhall have Life to hear you out. 

Zul. What had been, Sir, you may ſuſpect too well 
What follow'd, Modeſty forbids to tell: 
Seeing, what we had thought beyond Belief, you 
Our Hearts ſo ſwelld with Anger and with Grief, 


Thi 
Th 


She on the Couch, he on her Boſom lay,. | 


- 
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Phat, by plain Force, we ſtrove the Door to break. 

Ne, fearful, and with Guilt, or Love; grown weak, 

Wt as we enter d, ſcap'd the other Way; | 

Wor did th amazed Queen behind him ſtay. | 

© Ly:dar. His Sword, in ſo much haſte, he could not 

Wit left this Witneſs of his Crime behind. [ mind; & 

Boab. O proud, ingrateful; faithleſs Womankind! | 

Wow chang'd, and what a Monſter am I made! 

Wy Love, my Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! 

W 41m%z. Your Love and Honour! Mine are ruin'd worſe : 

ries and Hell! What right have you to curſe? 

Wu! Husband as you are Pp 

hat can your Love, or what your Honour be! 

Wim her Lover, and ſhe's falſe to me. 1 0 

oeab. Go; when the Authors of my Shame are found, 

t em be taken inſtantly, and be 2 - ' 

Whey ſhall be puniſh'd as our Laws require: 

is juſt, that Flames ſhould be condemn'd to Fire, 

his, with the Dawn of Morning, ſhall be done. 

Aen. You haſte, too much, her Execution. 

er Condemnation ought to be deferr'd: 

ich Juſtice, none can be condemn'd unheard. 

Boab. A formal Proceſs tedious is, and long: 

Wlides, the Evidence is full and ſtrong. 

Hydar. The Law demands two Witneſſes: And ſhe. 

WT caſt (for which Heav'n knows I grieve) by three. 

orm. Hold, Sir, fince you fo far inſiſt on Law, 

e can, from thence, one juſt Advantage draw: 

hat Law, which dooms Adult'reſſes to die, 

ves Champions too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. | 

| Amanz. And how dare you, who from my Bounty live, 

trench upon my Love's Prerogative.. 

our Courage in your own Concernments try; 

others are things remote, while I am by. | 

Ovn. I knew not you thus far her Cauſe would own; - 

nd muſt not ſuffer you to fight alone: ; 

t two to two in equal Combat join; 

cu vindicate her Perſon, I her Line. | 

Lyidar. Of all Mankind, Almanzor has leaſt right. 

ber Defence, who wrong d his Love, to fight. 
* 
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Aimanx. 'Tis falſe; ſhe is not ill, nor can ſhe be; hat 
She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by me. 1 ( 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny = 
Almanz. When ſhe's in queſtion, Senſe and Renſon ier! 
Zul. For Truth, and for my injur'd Soveraign, 
What I have ſaid, I will to Death maintain. Al 
Ozm, So foul a Falſhood, whoe'er juſtifies, W her 
Is baſely born; and, like a Villain, lies. | Wl t 
In witneſs of that Truth, be this my Gage. Ind 
[Takes a Ring from his Bu 4 
Hamet. I take it; and deſpiſe a Traitor 's R hi 
Boab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the Liſts ura b 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in th incompaſs d Ground, mn 
And, by it, Piles of Wood; in whole juſt Fire, Ihe 
Her Champions ſlain, th Adultreſs ſhall Expire. 8. 
Aben. We ask no Favour, but what Arms will ye 
Boab. Chuſe, then, two equal Judges of the Field: Mut 
Next Morning ſhall decide the 7 Strife, 4 
Condemn th' unchaſte, or quit the virtuous Wife. A 
Almanz. But I am both ways Curs'd ——_— . 
For Almahide muſt die, if I am ſlain; 4 Thi 
Or, for my Rival I the INE: 8 Be: [ 7 
1 s 
0 
ACT v. s EN 
C. 
Almanzor folus.. - . 
Have out-facd m. ſelf; and juſtify d 0 
What I knew falle, to all the World beſide. 0 
She was as faithleſs as her Sex could be; zut 
And, now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to me. def 
She's falbn! and, now, where ſhall we Virtue find? my 
She was the laſt that ſtood, of Womankind. 2 


Could ſhe fo holily my Flames remove; 

And fall that Hour to Abdelmelechs Love? 

Yet her Protection I muſt undertake ; 

Not now for Love, but for my Honour' s ake. 
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hat moy'd me firſt, and muſt oblige me till: 

ly Cauſe is good, however hers be ill. 

leave her, when ſhe's freed; and let it be 

er Puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 

To him Abdelmelech guarded. 

Abdelm. Heav'n is not Heav'n; nor are there Deities, 

Where is ſome new Rebellion in the Skies. 

Il chat was Good and Holy is dethron'd, 

Ind Luſt and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 

W 4m. Tis tiue; what Juſtice in that Heav'n can be, 

nich thus affronts me with the Sight of ther? 

y muſt I be from juſt Revenge debarr d? 

WT hans are thy Arms, and Prifons are thy Guard: 

he Death thou dy'ft may, to a Husband, be 

W catisfaction; but tis none to me. ; 

y Love would Juſtice to it {elf afford; | 

Nit now thou creep'ſt to Death, below my Sword. 

BW 4delm. This Threatning would ſhow better, were free. 

Almanz. No; wert thou freed, I would not threaten 
thee: ö | 

WT his Arm ſhould then, — But now it is too late: 

could redeem. thee to a nobler Fate. 

ſome huge Rock, | bo 

Wnt from its Quarry, does the Waves divide, 


'ould ſowze upon thy Guards, and daſh em wide: 
Then, to my Rage left naked and alone, | 
Why too much Freedom thou ſnould'ſt ſoon bemoan: 
Dar d, like a Lark, that on the the open Plain, 

ur ſu'd and cuff'd, ſeeks Shelter now in vain; 

o on the Ground would'ſt thou expecting lye, 

lot daring to afford) me Victory. 

ut yet thy Fate's not Tipe; it is decreed, 

zefore thou dy'ſt, that Almahide be freed. 

fy Honour firſt her Danger muſt remove, 

nd then revenge on thee my injur'd Love. 
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Io him we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 


to The SECOND PART of 


The SCENE changes to the Vivarambla; any 
pears fill d with Spedators: A Scaffold | 
with Black, &c. 


Enter the Queen guarded, with Eſperanza, 


Almah. See how the gazing People crowd the Ply 
All gaping to be filld with my Diſgrace [4 Shout vi 
That Shout, like the hoarſe Peals of Vultures, rings, 
When, over fighting Fields, they beat their Wings. 
Let never Woman truſt in Innocence, 7 IM 
Or think her Chaſtity its own Defence. a 
Mine has betray'd me to this publick Shame: 
And Virtue, which I ſerv'd, is but a Name. | 
Eſper. Leave then that Shadow, and for Succour f } | 


Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe Pow'r Divine: | 
But he protects it, who did firſt enjoin. - 2 
Truſt, then, in him; and, from his Grace, implore 
Faith to believe, what rightly we adore. ; 
Almah. Thou Pow'r unknown, if I have exr'd, toro 
My Infancy was taught what I believe. | 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee, 
Let me thy Godhead in thy Succour ſee : 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in my Safety ſhine, | 
And all my Days, which thou ſhalt add, be thine. nat 
Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda: Ik 
Abdelmelech guarded. And after him Selin and \ 
bez, as Fudges of the Field. | | 
Boab. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your Plat: Pc 
Th' Accuſers and Accus'd bring Face to Face. 
Set Guards, and let the Liſts be open'd wide; 
And may juſt Heay'n aſſiſt the juſter Side. 
p” wor 4 What, not one tender Look, one paſſing Wol 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ftill loy'd Lord. 
Your Throne was for my humble Fate too high, 
And therefore Heay'n thinks fit that I ſhould die. 
My Story be forgot, when I am dead; 
Leſt it ſhould fright ſome other from your Bed: 


% 


7 


N Y 
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, to forget me, may you ſoon adore | 
ne happier Maid, (yet none could love you more.) 
may you never think me innocent; 
it ſhould cauſe you Trouble to repent. | 
ab. Tis pity ſo much Beauty ſhould not live; ¶Aſide. 
I too much am injur'd to forgive. [Goes to his Seat. 
umdets: Then enter two Moors bearing two naked Swords 
before the Accuſers Zulema and Hamet, who follow 
them. The Fudges ſeat themſelves, the Queen and 
= Abdelmelech are led to the Scaffold. | | 
W1lahez. Say for what End you thus in. Arms appear: 
Wit are your Names, and what demand you here? 
BW. The Zegrys ancient Race our Lineage claims; 
Wd Zulema and Hamet are our Names. | 
Wc Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we ſtand, 
A Juſice in our King's Behalf demand. | 
amet. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſeen; 
Ind by our Duty, we appeach the Queen 
Wd 4bdelmelech, of Adultery. 
il. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
aber. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
Malomet fo proſper you in Fight. 
= [They touch their Foreheads with the Alcoran, and bow. 
pets on the other ſide of the Stage; two Moors as before; 
= with bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn. 
elin. Say for what End you thus in Arms appear: 
at are your Names, and what demand you here? 
llmanx. Ozmyn is his, Almanxor is my Name; 
come as Champions of the Queen's fair Fame. 
Dm. To prove theſe Zegrys, like falſe Traitors, lie; 
ich, like true Knights, we will maintain, or die. 
eli, to Almah. Madam, do. you for Champions take 
their Succeſs to live or die? [theſe two; 
mah. I do. | 
eln. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right; 
i Mahomet ſo proſper you in Fight. 7 
Rt, | (They kiſs the Alcoran. 
Mag =: and Benzayda Embrace, and take Leave in 
umb ſhow ; while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to her Bro- 
4. | 
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162 The SECOND PART of 
Lyndar. If you ofercome, let neither of them live; ne 
But uſe, with Care, th' Advantages I. give: 
One of their Swords in Fight ſhall uſeleſs be; 
The Bearer of it is ſuborn'd by me. 
3 155 | [She and Benzayda Mm 
Alabez.. Now, Principals and Seconds, all advance 
And each of you affift his Fellow's Chance. 
Selin. The Wind and Sun we equally divide; 
So, tet tt Event of Arms the Truth decide. N 
The Chances of the Fight, and ev'ry Wound, We! 
The Trumpets, on the Victor's part, reſound. : 
[The Trampets ſommd; Almanzor and Zulema mn WP" 
Fan; Oz myn and Hamet; after ſome Paſſes, the 
off Ozmyn trenks; he retires defending himſelf, u 
wounded; the Zegrys Trumpets found their Adra 
Almanzor, in the mean time, drives Zulema » 
farther end bf the Stage; till hearing the Trum 
the adverfe Party, he looks back and ſees Ozm yt 
fortune; he makes at Zulema juſt as Ozmyn fi 
veriring, and Hamet is —_—_— him. 
Hamet ro Ozmyn thruſting, 
Our Diff*rence now ſhall ſoon derermini'd be. 
Almanz. Hold, Traitor, and defend thy Telf from g 
Hamet leaves Ozmyn, (who rannot riſe) ani bl 
and Zulema fall on Almanzor, and preſs him; = 
tires, and Aamet, advancing firſt, is run throw 
Body and falls. The Queens Trumpets found. AM 
zor purſues Zulema. | 
Lyndar. J muſt make hafte ſome Remedy to find: 
Treaſon, Almantzor, Treaſon; look bebind. | 
[Almanizor looks behind him to fee who calls, ani 
ma rakes the Advnntnre am Wounds him; the 
grys Trumpets ſound: Almanzor turns upun Tut 
2 Wounds him; he falls. De Queens Im 
und. | 
Almanz, Now Triumph in thy Sifter's DAY 
| | Stabbigg 
Zul. Hold, hold; T have enough to e m dic. WR. 
But, that I may in Peace reſign my Breath, | 
I muſt confeſs my Crime before my Death. 
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ne is the Guilt; the Queen is innocent: 

dvd her; and, to compaſs my Intent, ; 

4 Force; which A6delmmelech did prevent. 

e Lie my Sifter forp'd: But, O! my Fate 

mes on too ſoon, and I repent too late. 

r Queen, forgive; and jet my Penitence 

piate ſome part of [Dfes, 

Amab. Ev'n thy whole Offence! 

Alnanz. to the Fudges. If ought remains in the Sulta- 
ere am ready to fulfil the Laws. {na's Gauke, 

eln. The Law is fully fatisfy'd, and we OE 

dnounce the Queen and Abuelmelech free, 

{blelm. Heav'n thou art juſt! | 

The Judges riſe from their Seats, and go before Almanzor 


e, 


bel 
2 U 


4 to the ge Scaffold ; he unbinds the Queen and Ab- 
1 delmelech; they all go off, the People ſhonting, and the 
n umpets ſounding the while. 


dab. Before we pay our Thanks, or ſhow our Joy; 
us our needful Charity employ. | 

e skiltu] Surgeon ſpeedily be fountl 

apply fit Remedies to Oznmns Wound. 
benz. ruming to Oæm. That be my Charge; my Linnen 
I will tear: | 


m | | 

n it with Tears, and bind it with my Hair. 
„With how much Pleaſure 1 my Pains endore? 
» bleſs the Wound which cauſes ſuch a Cure. 


Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda and Abenamar. 
02h, Some from the Place of Combat bear the Slain: 
kt Lyadaraxa's Death I ſhould ordain: 

let her, who this Miſchief did contrive, 

ever baniſh'd frem Granada live. | | | 
dar, Thou ſhouldſt have puniſh'd more, or not at all: 


> Zegrys ſhall revenge their branded Line: 

ay their Gate, and with the Chriſtians join. | 

ber: [Exif Lyndaraxa with Alabez; the Bodies of her Bro- 

| thers are born after her. | 

anzor, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter to the King. 

Fah. The Thanks thus paid, which faſt to Heav n 
next, Almanxor, let me pay to you: [were due, 
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her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalt fall. Aide. 
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164 The SEConD PART of 
Somewhat there is, of more Concernment, too, 
Which *tis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. 
Firſt let your Wounds be dreſs d with ſpeedy Care; 
And then you ſhall th important Secret ſhare. 
Almanx. When Cer you ſpeak, 
Were my Wounds Mortal, _ ſhould ſtill bleed on; 
And I would liſten till my Life were gone: 
My Soul ſhould, ev'n for your laſt Accent, ſtay; 
And then ſhoot out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey, 
It ſhould not Bait at Heav'n to ſtop its Way. Exit Almam 
Boab. Tis true, Almanzor did her Honour fave; [4 
But yet what private Buſineſs can they have! 
Such Freedom Virtue will not ſure allow; 
J cannot clear my Heart; but muſt my Brow : 
. He approaches Almahide. 
Welcome again my Virtuous, Loyal Wife | 
Welcome to Love, to Honour, and to Life.. 
[ Goes to Salute her, ſhe ſtarts 
You ſeem * | 


As if you from a loath'd Embrace did go! 
Almah. Then briefly will I ſpeak,(fince you muſt kn 
What to the World my future Acts will ſhow:) 
But hear me firſt, and then my Reaſons weigh: 
Tis known how Duty led me to o —_ 
My Father's Choice; and how I ſince did live, 
You, Sir, can beſt your Teſtimony give. 
How to-your Aid I have Almanxor brought, 
When by rebellious Crowds your Life was ſought; 
Then, how I bore your cauſeleſs Jealouſie, 
(For I muſt ſpeak) and after ſet you free, | 
When you were Prisner in the Chance of War; 
Theſe, ſure, are Proofs of Loycmumm——_—__. ̃ ᷑] 
Boab. = =I grant they are. 
Almah. And could you, then, O cruelly unkind, 
So ill reward ſuch Tenderneſs of Mind! 
Could you, denying what our Laws afford 
The meaneſt Subject, on a Traitor's Word, 
Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me to go 
To Death, and yet no common Pity ſhoẽw! 
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45. Love filldd my Heart n to the Brim before; 
| then, with too much Jealguhe, boil'd oer. 

mah. Be't Love or Jealouſſ tis ſuch a Crime, 
at Im forewarn'd to truſt cond time. | 
w then, my Pray'rs to them ſhall never ceaſe 
Crown your Arms with War, your Wars with Peace: 
from this Day, I will not know your Bed. 

y Almabide {ill lives, your Wife is dead: 

, with her, dies a Love ſo pure and true, | 
ould be kilbd by . but by you. [Exit Almah. 
b. Ves, you will ſpend your Lite in Pray'rs for me; 

d yet this Hour wy hated Rival ſee. 
might a Husband's Jealouſie forgive; 
Wt ſhe will only for Almanxor live. 

W: cefolv'd ; I will, my ſelf, provide T 
Wat Vengeance, which my uſeleſs Laws deny'd: 
by Almanxor's Death, at once remove” — 
— gc Rival of my Empire, and my Love. [Exit Boab, 

; Sr Almahide, led by Almanzor, and follow'd by Eſperanza; 
She ſpeaks entring. 

mah, How much, Almanxor, to your Aid I owe, 

able to repay, I bluſh to know. | | 

, fore'd by Need, &er I can clear that Score, 
like ill Debtors, come to borrow more. | 
nanz. Your new Commands Ion my Knees attend 
vas created for no other end. | | 
n to be yours, I do, by Nature, ſerve: 

dd, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no Thanks deſerve. 
44h. Yet firſt your Virtue to your Succour call, 
r, in this hard Command, you'll need it all. 

Umanx. I ſtand prepar d; and whatſoe er it be, 
thing is hard to him who loves like me. | 
mah. Then know, I from your Love muſt yet implore 
e Proof ;—that you would never fee me more. 
lmanz. IJ muſt confeſs, [Starting back, 
Ir this laſt Stroke I did no Guard provide; | 
ould ſuſpe& no Foe was near that Side: | 
om Winds and thick ning Clouds we Thunder fear: 
Pne dread it from that Quitter which is clear. 2 


— 
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166 The SON D PART of 
| And I would fain believe, tis but: your Art 
CK To ſhew ARE 
| You knew where deepeſt you could wound my Hex, 
| Almah. So much Reſpect is to your Paſſion due, 
G That ſure I could not practiſe Arts on you. 
4q But, that you may not doubt what J have ſaid, 
1 This Hour I have renounc'd my Husband's Bed: 
| Jadge then haw much my Fame would injur'd be, 
If, leaving him, I ſhould a Lover ſce! 
Aman. If his Unkindneſs have deſerv'd that Curſs, 
Muſt I, for loving well, be punifd worſe? | 
Almah. Neither your Love nor Merits I compare: 
But my unſpotted Name mutt be my Care. 
Almanz. I have this Day eſtabliſh'd its Renown. ſ dom 
Almah. Would you ſo icon, what you have rais'd, thy 
Almanx. But, Madam, is not yours a greater Guilt, 
To ruin him who has that Fabrick built? 
Alnah.No Lover ſhould his Miſtreſs Pray'rs withſtu 
Yet you contemn my abſolute Command. | 
_ Almanz. Tis not Contempt, 
When your Command is iſſu' d out too late: 
"Tis paſt my Pow'r; and all beyond is Fate. 
I ſcarce could leave you, when to Exile ſent ; 
Much leſs, when now recall d from 3aniſhment: 
For if that Heat your Glances caſt were ſtrong; 
| Your Eyes, like Glaſſes, fire, when held ſo long. 
Almah. Then, fince you needs will all my Weaknt 
I love you; and ſo well, that you muſt go: [kno 
J am ſo much oblig'd, and have, withal, y 
A Heart ſo boundleſs and fo prodigal, | «a 
I dare not truſt my ſelf, or you, to ſtay; 
But, like frank Gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 1. 
Almanz. Fate, thou art kind, to ſtrike ſo hard a B 
Jam quite ftunn'd, and paſt all feeling, now. 
vet can you tell me you have Pow'r and Will 
To ſave my Life, and, at that inſtant, kill? 
Almah. This, had you ſtay'd, you never muſt W 
But, now. you go, I may with Honour own. [kno 
Almanx. But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey : 
In your Defence my Honour bids me ſtay. 


mis d to ſecure your Life and Throne, 

Heay'n be thank d, that Work is yet undone. 
mh, I here make void that Promiſe which you made; 
ow I have no farther need of Aid. 
Vow, which to my plighted Lord was. giv'n, 
| not break; but may transfer to Heay'n:; 

I with Veltals live! 
needs no Guard at a Religious Door; 
wil diſturb the Praying and the Poor. 
anz. Let me but near that happy Temple ſtay, 
chro the Grates, Pep on you once a Dax; 
zmiſh'd Hope I would no Bagquet give: 
not ſtarve, and wiſh but juſt to live. 
as a drowning Man 
often, and docs ſtil] more faintly riſe, 

* laſt Hold cat ching whate'er — ſpies; 
n from thoſe e Hopes I had _ 
Aid I for a dying Wretch implore. 
nah. J cannot yaur hard Deſtiny e kla, 
| Boabdelin and Guards aloe. 

lip, like bending Ruſhes, rom your Hand. 
all at once, ſincè you muſt ſink at laſt, 4 
Vans. Can you that laſt Relief of Sight remove, 
Wthruſt me out the utmoſt Line of Love! 
„ ſince my Hepes of Happineſs are gone, 
2 all Favours, I will ſeize this one. 


ab. My juſt Revenge no longer III foubear : 


Van. As a finall Shower 

e parch'd Earth does ſome Refreſhment: give, 
n the Strength of this, one Day PI] live: 
Mia Tear, —an Age, —for eyer, now ; 


from 3 Soul flow. _ 

[Sbe faules her Hand away. 
"gt —— of Joy i is paſt! 
0 dle, aud cou pak . 
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[ Catches her Hand and kiſſes it. 
Ween too much; I need nat tay. to hear. fal. 


( Betwixt each Mord be kiſſes her Hand by force; 


Were 
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168 The SECOND PART of 
Were Heav'n not made of leſs, or duller Joy, 
*T'would break each Minute, and it ſelf deſtroy. 
Enter King and Guards below. 
Boab. This, this is he, for whom thou didſt deny 
To ſhare my Bed: Let em together die. | 
Almah. Hear me, my Lord. | 
Boab. Your flatt'ring Arts are vain: 
Make haſte; and execute what I ordain. ¶ Io the Gy 
Almanz. Cut piece-meal, in this Cauſe, 
From ev'ry Wound I ſhould new Vigour take: 
And ev'ry Limb ſhould new Almanzors make. 
[He puts himſelf before the Queen 
Guards attack him, with the 
Enter Abdelmelech, 
Abdelm. What angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, WF 
| 5 | [To ti 
Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right? 
[The King turns, the Fight a 
Haſte, not to give, but to prevent a Fate: 
The Foes are enter'd at th Elvira Gate: 
Falſe Lyndaraxa has the Town betray'd, 
And all the Zegrys | the Spaniards Aid. 
Boab. O Miſchief, not ſuſpected nor foreſeen! 
Abdelm. Already they have gain d the Zacatin, 
And, thence, the Vrvarambla Place poſſeſt: 
While our faint Soldiers fcarce defend the reſt, 
The Duke of Arcos does one Squadron head; 
The next by Ferdinand himſelf is Jed. 
_ - Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes and your-own Paſſions reign, 
My Lord has been, by ſealouſie, miſ-led, 
To think I was not faithful to his Bed. 
I can forgive him, tho my Death he ſought; 
For too much Love can never be a Fault. 
Protect him, then; and, what to his Defence + 
You give not, give to clear my Innocence. 
Almanx. Liſten, ſweet Heav'n; and, all ye Bleſsd i 
Take Rules of Virtue from a Mortal Love. 
You've rais d my Soul; and, if it mount more big} 
Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle fly, 
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5, I once more will my Revenge neglect: 
d. whom you can forgive, I can protect. | 
25. How hard a Fate is mine, ſtill doom'd to Shame; 
ae Occaſions for my Rival's Fame! 3 
4 | Exeunt. A1 Alarm within. 
„ Ferdinand, Iſabella, Don Alenzo d' Aguilar; Spani- 
| ards and Ladies. 
Ferd. Already more than half the Town is gain'd: 
there is yet a doubtful Fight maintain d. | 
ono. The fierce young Lie the enter'd does attack, 
the more fierce Almanxor drives em back, 
Ferd. The valiant Moors like raging Lions fight; 
Youth encourag'd by his Lady's Sight, 
ſbel. 1 will advance with ſuch a ſhining Train, 
Wh: 1/4007i/þ Beauties Thall oppoſe in vain: 
"9 thc Preſs of claſhmg Swords we'll go; 
, where the Darts fly thickeſt, ſeek the Foe. 
Ferd. May Heav'n, which has inſpir'd this gen'rous 
t thoſe Dangers you have boldly ſought. Thought, 
Wup more Troops; the Women, to our Shame, 
raviſn from the Men their Part of Fame. 
| Exeunt Iſabella and Ladies. 

Enter Alabez, and kiſſes the King's Hand. 
abe. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 

led their Forces with your Troops to join: 
adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, 
broke; and Abdeimelech Pris ner brought.  _. 
ed. Fair Lyndaraxa, and her Friends, ſhall find. 
fects of an oblig'd and grateful Mind. 
wez, But, marching by the Vivarambla Place, 

ombat carry'd a more doubtful Face: | 
at vaſt Square the Moors and Spaniards met; 
e the fierce Conflict is continu'd yet. 
ite Advantage on the adverſe Side, | 
n fierce Almanxor does to Conqueſt guide. 
fend. With my. Caſtilian Foot Ill meet his Rage; 
omg out: Shouts within are heard, Victoria, Victoria, 
eie loud Clamours better News preſage, 
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Enter the Duke of Arcos, and Soldiers; their Sword:. iy 
5 „ 4. and bloody, i 1 
D. Arcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain 
No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of Spain. 
That Squadron, which their King in Perſon led, 
We charg'd; but found Almanzor in their Head, 
Three ſev'ral times we did the Moors attack, 
And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us back. 
Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtil] we loſt more G 
Till from our Queen, we needful Succour found. 
Her Guards to our Aſſiſtance bravely flew, 3 
And, with freſh Vigour, -did the Fight renew. 
At the {ame time= i 
Did Lyndaraxa with her Troops appear, 
And, while we charg'd the Front, ingag'd the Rex: 
Then fell the King, (ſlain by a Zegry's Hand.) 
K. Ferd. How could he ſuch united Force withſtu 
D. Arcos. Diſcourag d with his Death, the Mooriſh 
Fell back; and, falling back, were preſs'd by ours, 
But, as when Winds and Rain together croud, 
They ſwell *till they have burſt the bladder'd Cloud; i 
And firſt the Lightning, flaſhing deadly clear, _ 
Flies, falls, conſumes, kills e'er it does appear: 
So, from his ſhrinking Troops, Almanxor flew; . 
Each Blow gave Wounds, and with each Wound he! 
His Force at once I envy'd and admir'd; 
And, ruſhing.forward, where my Men retir'd, 
Advanc'd alone. LT 
K. Ferd. ——2——— You hazarded too far e) 
Your Perſon, and the Fortune of the War. 
D. Arcos. Already both our Arms for Fight did t 
Already held em threatning in the Air: 1 
When Heav'n (it muſt be Heav'n) my Sight did guid 
To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt I ſpy'd cot 
A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets ty'd. 
And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, 
By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 445 
Struck with theſe Tokens, which ſo well I knew Fe- 
And ſtagg'ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew; IM 
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e follow'd, and ſuppos'd it was my Fear: 5113 * 
ben, from above, a ſhrill Voice reach d his Ear; | 
fixe not thy Father, it was heard to cry; 
W 1152/6, and caſting round his wond'ring Eye, 
e ſtopp'd; then, thinking that his Fears were vain, 
Wc lifted up his thund'ring Arm again: 
ain the Voice with-held him from my Death: 
Ware, ſpare his Life, it cry'd, wo gave thee Breath. 
nce more he ſtopp'd; then. threw his Sword away; 
esd Shade, he Kid, I hear thee, I obey + 
Wy facred Voice; then, in the ſight of all, 
eat my Feet, I on his Neck did fall. 
X. rd. O bleſsd Event! oe 
b. Arcos. The Moors no longer fought: 
Wit all-their Safety, by Submiſſion, ſought: | 
En time my Son grew faint with loſs of Blood: 
Bd, on his bending Sword ſupported, ſtood, 
t, with a Voite baydgad his Strength, he cry'd, 
ad me to live, or die, by Almakide. _ + x 
Ferd. 1 am not for his Wounds leſs griev'd than you, 
W if, what now my Soul divines, proves true, 
Wis is that Son, whom in his Infancy; _ 
Wu loſt, when by my Father forc'd to fly. | 
D. Arcos. His Siſter's Beauty did my Paſſion move, 
xe Crime for which I ſuffer'd was my Love.) 
Marriage known, to Sea we took our Flight: 
re, in a Storm, Almanxor firſt ſaw Light. 
his right Arm, a bloody Heart was gray'd, 
Wc Mark by which, this Day, my Lite was fav'd.) - 
Bracelets and the Croſs, his Mother ty'd Fa 
put his Wriſt, &er ſhe in Child-bed dy d. The 1 
we were Captives made, when ſhe was dead; 
how Almanxor was in Africk bred, 
e other Hour you may at leiſure hear, 
ſee, the Queen, in Triumph, does appear. 18 15 
Queen Iſabella, Lyndaraxa, Ladies, Moors and Spaniards 
as Guards. Abdelmelech, Abenamar, Selin, Priſoners. 
Ferd. embracing ©. Iſabel. All Stories, Which Gan 
Ss 45 Conqueſt tell, a 
Celebrate the Name of Label. 
H 2 Your 
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172 The SECOND PART of 
Your Ladies too, who, in their Country's Cauſe, 
Led on the Men, ſhall ſhare in your Applauſe: 
And for your fakes, henceforward, I ordain, 
No Lady's Dow'r ſhall queſtion'd be in Spain. 
Fair Lyndazaxa, for the Help ſhe lent, 
Shall, under Tribute, have this Government. F 
Abdelm. O Heav'n, that I ſhould live to fee this Dy 
Lyndar. You murmur now, but you ſhall ſoon obey, WM 
1 knew this Empire to my Fate was ow'd: x 
Heav'n held it back as long as e're it could. ; 
For thee, baſe Wretch, I want a Torture yet [To 444i 
I'll Cage thee, thou ſhalt be my Bajaxet. 2 
J on no Pavement but on thee will tread; 
And, when I mount, my Foot ſhall know thy Head, A, 
Abdelm. Stabbing her with a Ponyard. This firſt . 
know thy Heart. 
Lyndar. — O! J am Slain! 
Abdelm. Now boaſt, thy Country is betray d to $i 
K. Ferd. Look to the Lady,. Seize the Murdere, 
ages" — himſelf. 1 do my ſelf that Juſic 
— did her. : | 
Thy Blood I to thy ruin'd Coun ive, [TL 
bn love too well, thy Murther a5. — 
Forgive a Love, excus d by its exceſs, 
Which, had it not been cruel, had been leſs. 
Condemn my Paſſion, then, but pardon me; 
And think I murder'd him, who murder'd thee. [1 
Lyndar. Die for us both; T have not leiſure now; 
A Crown is come, and will not Fate allow : 
And yet I feel ſomething, like Death, is near: 
My Guards, my Guards; | | 
Let not that ugly Skeleton appear. | 
Sure Deſtiny miſtakes; this Death's not mine; 
She dotes, and meant to cut another Line. 
Tell her I am a Queen; but *tis too late; 
Dying, I charge Rebellion on my Fate: 
Bow down ye Slave II the N 
Bow quickly down, and your Submiſſion ſhow, Dj 
I'm pleas d to taſte an Empire e er I go. þ 
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gelin. She's dead, and here her proud Ambition ends. 

W 4-7. Such Fortune ſtill ſuch black 1 attends. 

. erd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects from our Eyes; 
u ſee perform'd their Fun'ral Obſequies. : 
. | | [The Bodies carry d off, 

„ Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayda. 

Almahide brought: in a Chair: Almanzor led. betwixt 
Wcllicrs: Iſabella Salutes Almahide ia dumb ſhow. 
WD. Arcos. preſenting Almanxor to the Kiag. See here that 

x Son, whom I with Pride call mine; 

d who diſhonours not your Royal Lire. | 
pd. Im now. ſecure, this Scepter, which I gain, 
l be continu'd in the Pow'r of Spa; q 
ce he, who could alone my Foes defend, 

Birth and Honour. is become my Friend, 

I can own no Joy, nor Conqueſt boaſt, Io Almanz, 

ile in this Blood I ſee how dear it coſt. | 

finanz. This Honour to my Veins new Blood will bring: 
2ams cannot fail, fed b 5 fuß a Spring: + 
all Court-Cuſtoms J ſo little know, 

at I may fail in thoſe Reſpects I owe. 

ing a Heart which never knew; 
it finds ſomething = it { * in you: 5 

ething ſo kingly, that my Min 

rawn _ 4 e 2 | 

N. Label. And yet, that Soul, which bears its {elf ſo high, 

ame be true, admits a Sovereignty, e 

s Queen, in her fair Eyes, Fetters brings, 

hain that Heart, which ſcorns the Pow'r of Kings, 

mah. Little of Charm in theſe {ad Eyes appears; 

ey had any, now tis loſt in Tears. Re = 
rown, and Husband, raviſh'd in one Day, 
ſe a Grief, I cannot chuſe but pay. 

Label. Have Courage, Madam, Heay'n has Joys in ſtore. 
ecompence thoſe Loſſes you deplore. Pad Ls 

mah. I know your God can all my Woes redreſs; 

im I made my Vows in my Diſtreſs. 
what a Misbeliever vow'd. this Day, N 
uzh not a Queen, a Chriſtian yet ſhall pay. 
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And beg to learn that Faith which you believe. 


©. Label. embracing her. That Chriſtian Name yi 
ſhall receive from me; | | 
And T/abella of Granada be. | | | 
Benz. This bleſſed Change we all with Joy receive; 


D. Label. With Rev'rence for thoſe Holy Rites prepay 
And all commit your Fortunes to my Care. 
K. Ferd. to Almah. You, Madam, by that Crown jul 
loſe, may gain, | 
If you accept a Coronet of Spain; | 
Of which Almanxor's Father ftands poſſeſt. 
©. Label. to Almah. May you in him, and he in y 
be bleſt. | * 

Almah. J owe my Life and Honour to his Sword; 
But owe my Loye to my departed Lord. 

. Almanz, Thus, when I have no living Force to du 
Fate finds me Enemies amongſt the dead. 

I'm now to conquer Ghoſts, and to deſtroy 
The ſtrong Impreſſions of a Bridal Joy. 

Almah. You've yet a greater Foe, than theſe can bt 
Virtue oppoſes you, and Modeſty. 

Almanz. From a falſe Fear that Modeſty does gron; 
And thinks true Love, becauſe *tis fierce, its Foe, 
"Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Virgins ſtay ; 
Let it approach Love's Fire, *twill melt away. 
But I have liv'd too long; I never knew, 

When Fate was conquer'd, I muſt Combat you, 

I thought to climb the ſteep Aſcent of Love; 

But did not think to find a Foe aboye. 

*Tis time to die, when you my Bar muſt be, 

Whole Aid alone could give me Victory. 

Withoutt————— bane Tet 

T'll pull up all the Sluces of the Flood: 

And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my Blood. 

_ ©. Iſabel. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo ſad Suck 

While I have Pow'r to be your Patroneſs. 

I am her Parent, now, and may command 

So much of Duty, as to give her Hand. a 
[lstves him Almahide': Hl 
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nab. Madam, 1 never can diſpute your POW r, 

as 4 Parent, or a Conqueror. on | 
„when my Year of Widowhood expires, 
yield to your Command, and his Deſires. 

{/manz, Move ſwiftly, Sun; and fly a Lover's pace. 
ye Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! 
ed. Mean time, you ſhail my Victories purſue, 
Wr, in Woods and Mountains to ſubdue. 


anz. The Toils of War ſhall help to wear each Day, 
Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away. 
Banners to th' Aiambra's Turrets bear; 

n, wave our conqu ring Crofles in the Air; 

cry, with Shouts of Triumph; Live and Reign, 

t Ferdinand and Iſabel of Span. [Exennt omnes. 
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T* ne have bes ſucceeded on the Stage, 


Hare fill conform'd their Genius to their Age, 


Thus Johnſon did Mechanick Humour ſhow, 
hen Men were dull, and Conterſation low. 
Then Comedy. was faultleſs, but *twas coarſe: 
Cobb's Tankard was a Feſt, and Otter's Horſe. 
And, as their Comedy, their Love was mean; 
Except, by chance, in ſome one labour d Scene: 
Which muſt attone for an ill-written _ 
They roſe; but at their Height could ſeldom: ſtay. 
Fame then was cheap; and the firſt Comer ſped : 
And they have kept it ſince, by being dead. 

But, were they now to write, when Criticks weigh 
Each Line, and evry Word, throughout a Play, 
None of en, no not Johnſon in his Height, 
Could paſs, without allowing Grains for Weight. 
Thhtk it not Envy, that theſe Truths are told; 
Our Poets not malicious, though. he's bold. 

*Tis not to brand em that their Faults are ſhown, 
But, by their Errors, to excuſo his own. 


If Love and Honour" nom are higher rait dl. 


"Tis not the Poet, lut the Age is prots d. 

#it's now arriv'd to a mare high Degree; 

Our native Langunge more vrefird md free. 
Our Ladies and our Men nom ſbeak more Mit, 


. ” 


In Converſation, than ins Poots writ. 
Then, one of theſe is, conſequently, true; * © 
That what fr oth writes, comes: ſhort of you, 
And imitates you ill, (which moſt be fears) 
Or elſe his Writing is not worſe than theirs. 
Yet, though you judge, (as ſure the Criticks will) 
That fome before him writ with greater Skill : 

In this one Praiſe he has their Fame ſurpaſt, 

To pleaſe an Age more Gallant than the laſt. 
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„ ESSAT on the DRAMArlcx 


PoE TRY of the laſt Ape. 


E Promiſes of Authors, that they will 
orte again, are in effect, a threatning of 
their Readers with ſome new Impertinence, 
and they who perform not what they pro- 
E536) miſe, will have their Pardon on eafic Terms. 
>= *Tis from this Confideration that I could 
ad to ſpare you the Trouble which I am now giving 
of a Poſtſcript, if I were not oblig d by many Rea- 
to write ſomewhat concerning our preſent Plays, and 

e of our Predeceſſors on the Enpliſh Stage. The 
Ich is, I have ſo far ingag'd my {elf in a bold Epilogue 
is Play, wherein T have ſomewhat tax'd the former 
ung, that it was neceſſary for me either not to print 
or to ſhow that I could defend it. Yet, I would ſo 
„ f1HI] main- 


Defence of the Epilogue. Y 
ma ntain my Opinion of the preſent Age, as not to 
wanting in my Veneration for the paſt: I would af 
to dead Authors their juſt Praiſes, in thoſe things whe 
in they have excelld us: and in thoſe wherein we q 
tend with them for the Preheminence, I would acki 
ledge our Advantages to the Age, and claim no vic 
from our Wit. This being what I have propos d ton 
elf, I hope I ſhall not be thought arrogant when [1 
quire into their Errors. For we live in an Age ſo h 
p:ical, that as it determines little, ſo it takes not ing fin 
| Antiquity on truſt, and I profeſs to have no other An 
tion in this Eflay, than that Poetry may not go backyy 
when all other Arts and Sciences are adyancing, Yi 
ever cenſures me for this Inquiry, let him hear his d 
racter from Horace: 


T ngeniis non ille favet plauditque ſepultis, 
Nofira ſed impugnat; nos noſtraque Lividus odit. 


He favours not dead Wits, but hates the living, 


Tt was upbraided to that excellent Poet that he ws 
Enemy to the Writings of his Predeceſſor Luciliu, 
cauſe he had ſaid, Lucilium luculentum fluere, that tt 
muddy; and that he ought to have retrench'd from| 
Satyrs many unneceſſary Verſes. But Horace makes lu 
himſelf to juſtify him from the Imputation of Envy, lit 
ling you that he would have done the ſame had hci 
in an Age which was more refin'd. 


Si foret hoc noſtrum, fato, delapſus in ævum, 
Detraheret ſibi multa, recederet omne quod ultra 
Perfectum traheretur: &c. 


And, both in the whole Courſe of that Satyr, i 
his moſt admirable Epiſtle to Auguſtus, he makes | 
Buſineſs to prove that Antiquity alone is no Plea fu 
Excellency of a Pcem : but, that one Age learning "iſ 
another, the laſt (if we can ſuppoſe an Equality ot V 
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Defence of the Epilogue. 
Writers,) has the Advantage of knowing more, and 
ter than the Former, And this I think is the ſtate of 
Queſtion in diſpute, It is therefore my Part to make 
ler, that the Language, Wit, and Converſation of 
Ape are improv'd and refin'd above the laſt: and then 
ill not be difficult to infer, that our Plays have re- 
d ſome Part of thoſe Advantages. . 
In the firſt Place, therefore, it will be neceſlary to ſtate. 
general, what this Refinement is of which we treat; 
chat I think will not be defin'd amiſs, An Inprove- 
of our Wit, Language, and Converſation: Or, an Al- 
tion in them for the better. 5 
o begin with Language. That an Alteration is late- 
made in ours, or ſince the Writers of the laſt Age (in 
ich I comprehend Shakeſpear, Fletcher and Fohnſon) is 
Wnifeſt. Any Man who reads thoſe excellent Poets, and 
Wnpares their Language with what is now written, will. 
it almoſt in every Line. But, that this is an Improve- 
t of the Language, or an Alteration for the better, 
not ſo eaſily be granted. For many are of a contra- 
Opinion, that the Engliſh Tongue was then in the 
aht of its Perfection; that from Johnſon's time to ours, 
has been in a continual Declination; like that of the 
ans from the Age of Virgil to Statius, and ſo down- 
rd to Claudian: of which, not only Petronius, but Quin- 
m himſelf fo much complains, under the Perſon of Se- 
das, in his famous Dialogue de cauſis corrupta eloquentiæ. 
But, to ſhew that our Language is improv'd, and hat 
ſe People have not a juſt Value for the Age in which 
y live, let us conſider in what the Refinement of a 
guage principally. conſiſts: that is, either in rejecting 
old Words or Phraſes which are ill ſounding, or improper, 
n admitting new, which are more proper, more ſounding and 
e ſignificant. 8 
[The Reader will eaſily take Notice, that when I ſpeak 
rejecting improper Words and Phraſes; I mention not 
h as are antiquated by Cuſtom only; and, as I may 
ca u without any Fault of theirs: For in this Caſe the 
gnement can be but accidental; that is, when the 
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Defence of the Epilogue. 
Words and Phraſes which are rejected happen to ben 
proper. Neither would I be underſtood (when I fy 
of Impropriety in Language) either wholly to accuſey 
laſt Age, or to excuſe the preſent; and leaſt of all myſ 
For all Writers have their Imperfections and Failings: y 
I may fafely conclude in the general, that our Impropt 
ties are leſs frequent, and leſs groſs than theirs. One Tek 
mony of this is undeniable, that we are the firſt whohy 
obſerv'd them: And, certainly, to obſerve Errors i; 
great Step to the correcting of them. But, Malice a 
Partiality ſet apart, let any Man who underſtands EI 
read diligently the Works of Shakefpear and Fletcher; u 
L dare undertake that he will find, in every Page eit 
ſome Soleciſm of Speech, or ſome notorious Flay; 
Senſe: and yet theſe Men are reverenc'd when we 
not forgiven. That their Wit is great, and many ting 
their Expreſſions noble, Envy it ſelf cannot deny. 


Neque ego illis detrahere auſim 
Haærentem capiti, multa cum laude, coronum. 


But the Times were ignorant in which they liv'd, I 
try was then, if not in its Infancy among us, at h 
not arriv'd to its Vigour and Maturity: Witneſs thelm 
neſs of their Plots; many of which, eſpecially td 
which they writ firſt, (for even that Age refin'd it {| 
ſome Meaſure) were made up of {ome ridiculous, ind 
herent Story, which in one Play many times took 1 
the Buſineſs of an Age. I ſuppoſe I need not name 
ricles Prince of Tyre, nor the Hiſtorical Plays of Shakeſt 
Beſides many of the reſt, as the Vinters Tale, Love's Lun 
Joſt, Meaſure for Meaſure, which were either grounded 
Impoſſibilities, or at leaft, ſo meanly written, that! 
Comedy neither caus'd your Mirth, nor the ſerious | 
your Concerment. If I would expatiate on this Subj 
1 could eaſily demonſtrate that our admir'd Fletcher, lie” 
writ after him, neither underſtood correct Plotting, ! 
that which they call he Decorum of the Stage. I wi 
not ſearch in his worſt Plays for Examples: He who 
| | g 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
onſider his Philaſter, his Humorous Lieutenant, his Faith- 
| Shepherdeſs, and many others which I could name, 


il find them much below the Applauſe which is now 
ven them: He will ſee Philaſter wounding his Miſtreſs, and 


5 g Wfcrwards his Boy, to fave himſelf: Not to mention the 


"own who enters immediately, and not only has the Ad- 
rantage of the Combat againſt the Heroe, but diyerts you 
om your ſerious Concernment, with his ridiculous and 
bſurd Raillery. In his Humourous Lieutenant you find 
is Demetrius and Leontius ſtaying in the midſt of a rout- 
Wd Army to hear the cold Mirth of the Lieutenant; and 
Demetrius afterwards appearing with a Piſtol in his Hand, 
1 the next Age to Alexander the Great. And for his 
hepherd, he falls twice into the former Indecency of 
ounding Women: But theſe Abſurdities, which thoſe 
oets committed, may more properly be called the Age's 
alt chan theirs. For, beſides the Want of Education 
Id Learning, (which was their particular Unhappineſc) 
ey wanted the Benefit of Converſe: But of that, I ſhall 
deak hereafter, in a Place more proper for it. Their 
udiences knew no better; and therefore were ſatisfy d 
ith what they brought. Thoſe who call theirs the Gol- 
n Age of Poetry, have only this Reaſon for it, that they 
ere then content with Acorns; before they knew the 
ſe of Bread; or that Ag deu was become a Pro- 
rb. They had many who admir'd them, and few who 
am'dthem : And, certainly a ſevere Critick is the great- 
help to a good Wit: He does the Office of a Friend, 
hile he deſigns that of an Enemy; and his Malice 
eps a Poet within thoſe Bounds, which the 
— of his Fancy would tempt him to o- 
r-leap. 1 5 
But it is not their Plots which I meant, principally, 
tax: I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Language; and 
ae almoſt challenge any Man to ſhow me a Page toge- 
er, which is —_ in both. As for Ben. Fohnſon, Tam 
ath to name him, becauſe he is a moſt Judicious Wri- 
yet he very often falls into theſe Errors. And Ionce 
Ne beg the Reader's Pardon, for accuſing him or them. 
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Only let him conſider that I live in an Age where w 
leaſt Faults are ſeverely cenſur d: And that J have no wy 
left to extenuate my Failings but my ſhewing as prey 
thoſe whom we admire, 5 


Cædimus inque vicem prebemns cura ſagittis. 


I caſt my Eyes but by Chance on Catiline; and in i 
three or four laſt Pages, found enough to conclude th 
Johnſon writ not correctly. 


II the long hid ſeeds 
Of treaſon, m thee, now ſhoot forth in deeds 
Ranker than horreur. 


In reading ſome bombaſt Speeches of Macbeth, whichui 
not to be underſtood, he us'd to fay that it was Honor 
and I am much afraid that this is fo. 


Thy Parricide, late on thy only Son, 

After his Mother, to make empty way 

For thy laſt wicked Nuptials, worſe than they 
That blaze that Act of thy inceſtuous Life, 
Which gain'd thee at once a daughter and a wife. 


The Senſe is here extreamly perplex d; and I douttt 
Word They is falſe Grammar. 


*. 


Wes 


FAIRS. ak | And be free 
Not Heaven it ſelf from thy Impiety. 


A Syncheſis, or ill placing of Words, of which Tah 
much complains in Oratory. N 


The Waves, and Dens of Beaſts cou d not receive 
The bodies that thoſe Souls were frighted from. 


The Prepoſiton in the end of the Sentence; a comm 
Fault with him, and which I have but lately obſervd i 
my own Writings, | q 


Defence of the Epilogue. 


What all the ſeveral ills that viſit Earth, 
Plague, Famine, Fire, could not reach unto, 
. The Sword, nor Surfeits, let thy Fury do. 


Were are both the former Faults: For, beſides that the 
Prepoſition unto, is plac'd laſt in the Verſe, and at the 
Walt Period, and is redundant, there is the former Synchæ- 
in the Words (The Sword nor — which in Con- 
uction —_— to have been phc'd before the other. 
bat for his ſake he would 


Catiline ſays of Cethegus, t 


= Go on upon the Gods; kiſs Lightning, wreſt 
= The Engine from the $96.4 and give fire 
A. face of a full clowd, and ſtand his ire. 

hu 6, | 
o go on upun, is only to go on twice. To give Fire at 
Nee of a full Cloud, was not underſtood in his on time: 
Ind ſtand his ire) beſides the antiquated Word ire, there 
the Article His, which makes falſe Conſtruction: and 
Wving Fire at the Face of a Cloud, is a perfect Image of 
, boting, however it came to be known in thofe Days 
Catiline. | | \ | 


— others there aro 
Whom Envy to the State draws and pulls on, 
For Contumelies receiv'd; and ſuch are ſure ones. 


bt t 


pes in the plural Number: but that is frequent with him; 
r he ſays, nor long after, | 


Cxſar and Craſſus; if they be ill men, 
Are Mighty ones. | 
Such Men they do not ſuccour more the cauſe, &c. 


1 


ey redundant. 


"mm Though Heav'n ſhowd fpeak with all bis wrath at once 
va fe ſronld ſtand rpright and unfear d. - 
#333 


Defence of the Epilogue. © 
His is ill Syntax with Heaven: and by Unfear; j 
means Unaffraid : Words of a quite contrary Significaiy 
The Ports are open; = | 
He perpetually uſes. Ports fer Gates; which is a ;M 
fected Error in him, to introduce Latine by the los 
the Engliſh Idiom: As inthe Tranſlation of Tly's Spe 
es he uſually does. ; 
Well placing of Words for the Sweetneſs of Pronuy 
ation was not known till Mr. Waller introduc'd it; x 
therefore tis not to be wonder'd if Ben. Fohnſor has un 
ſuch Lines as theſe, - =. 
But being bred up in his father's needy fortunes, Bny 
up ins ſiſter's Proſtitution, &c. 
But Meanneſs of Expreſſion one would think not 
be his Error in a Tragedy, which ought to be more h 
and ſounding than any other kind of Poetry, and je 
mongſt many others in Catiline 1 find theſe four ly 


toge er: 


So Aſia, thou art cruelly even 
With us, for all the blows thee given: 
When we, whoſe Vertues conquer d thee, 
Thus, by thy Vices, ruin d be. 


Be there is falſe Engliſh, for are: though the Rh 
hides it. | | 
But I am willing to cloſe the Book, partly out of 
neration to the Author, partly out of Wearineſs to ji 
ſue an Argument which is ſo fruitful in ſo ſmall a Cir 
paſs. And what Correctneſs, after this, can be expe 
from Shakeſpear or from Fletcher, who wanted that Le 
ing and Care which Fohnſon had? I will therefore y 
my own trouble of inquiring into their Faults; wi 
had they liv'd now, had doubtleſs written more corre 
I ſuppoſe it will be enough for me to affirm (as I tl 
I ſafely may) that theſe and the like Errors which I 
in the moſt correct of the laſt Age, are ſich, into wil 
we do not ordinarily fall. I think few of our pre 
1 would have left behind them ſuch a Line 
this; ls 


Defence of the Epilogue. = 
Cimtain your Spirit in more ſiricker Bounds. 


But that groſs way of two Comparatives was then 
dinary; and therefore more pardonable in ohnen. 

As for the other part of refining, whick conſiſts in re- 

ring new Words and Phraſes, I ſhall not infift much 

n it. Tis obvious that we have admitted many: ſome 

which we wanted, and therefore our Languge is the 
cher for them; As it would be by Importation of Bul- 
on: Others are rather Ornamental than Neceſſary ; yet 
their Admiſſion, the Language is become more court- 
; and our Thoughts are better dreſt. Theſe are to be 
und ſcatter'd in the Writers of our Age; and it is not 
Wy Buſineſs to collect them. They who have lately writ- 
n with moſt Care, have, I believe, taken the Rule of 
7e for their Guide; that is, not to be too haſty in 
Peeiring of Words; but rather to ſtay till Cuſtom has made 
Jem familiar to us, | 


Quem penes, arbitriuns eff, & jus &+ norma loquendi. 


fror I cannot approve of their way of refining, who 
Wrrupt our Engliſh Idiom by mixing it too much with 
euch: That is a Sophiſtication of Language, not an Im- 
oyement of it: a turning Engliſh into French, rather 
an a refining of Engliſh by French. We meet dai- 
with thoſe Fops, who value themſelves on their 
ravelling, and pretend they cannot expreſs their Mean- 
g in Engliſh, becauſe they would put off to us ſome 
ench Phraſe of the laſt Edition; without conſidering 
at, for ought they know, we have a better of our own; 
t theſe are not the Men who are to refine us: Their 
alent is to preſcribe Faſhions, not Words : at beſt they 
e only ſerviceable to a Writer, ſo as Emius was to Vir- 
lle may, Aurum ex ſtercore colligere. For tis hard if, 
ongſt many inſignificant Phraſes, there happen not 
mething worth preſerving: Though they themſelves, 
Endian, know not the Value of their own Commo- 


J. 5 
There 


x 
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Defence of the Epilogue. 

There is yet another way of improving Lanpuzy f 
which Poets eſpecially have practis d in all Ages: TM 
is by applying receiv'd Words to a new Signification, and io 
this I believe, is meant by Horace, in that Precept wlich 
is ſo variouſly conſtru'd by Expoſitors? 


Dixeris Egregie, notum fo callida verbum, 
Readiderit junctura novum. 


And, in this way, he himſelf had a particular Happineh, 
Uſing all the Tropes, and particularly Metaphors, wit 
that Grace which is obſervable in his Odes: where th 
Beauty of Expreſſion is often greater than that of Though 
as in that one Example, amongſt an infinite number of 
thers, Er vultus nimium lubrirus aſpici. 
And therefore though he innovated little, le ny 
zuſtly be call d a great Refiner of the Roman Tongue 
This choice of Words, and height'ning of their nam 
Stenification, was obſery'd in him by the Writers of N 
following Ages: For Petronius ſays of him, & Horati ue 
rioſa felicitas. By this graffing, as I may call it, on oij|AP * 
Words, hae our Tongue been heautified by the three for: 
mentioned Poets, Shakeſpear, Fletcher, and Fohnſon; who 
Excellencies can never enough admire; and in this there" 
have been follow'd eſpecially by Sir John Suckling and Ml 
Faller, who refin'd upon them: Neither have they, wit 
now ſucceed them, been wanting in their Endeayours vc 
adorn our Mother Tongue: But it is not ſo lawful in" 

me to jam my living Contemporaries, as to adit 

my dead Predeceſſors. | 

1 ſhould now ſpeak of the Refinement of Wit: Butl 
have been ſo large on the former Subject that I am fat 
to contract my {elf in this. I will therefore only obſen 
to you, that the Wit of the laſt Age was yet more 
correct than their Language. Shakeſpear, who mill 
times has written better chan any Poet, in any Langu!” 
is yet ſo far from writing Wit always, or expreſling uy 
Wit according to the Dignity of the Subject, that * 
writes in many Places, below the| dulleſt Writers i 
ours, or of any precedent Age, Never did any ay 
| pr 


— 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
S:ccipitate himſelf from ſuch heights of Thought to ſo 
w Expreſſions, as 'he often docs. He is the very Fa- 
of Poets; he wears almoſt every where two Faces; 
d you have ſcarce begun to admire the one, ere you de- 
Wiſe the other. Neither is the Luxuriance of Fletcher, 
hich his Friends have tax'din him, ) a leſs Fault than the 
Poereleſſneſs of Shakeſpear. He does not well always, and, 
when he does, he is a true Engliſhman; he knows not 
When to give over. If he wakes in one Scene, he com- 
only ſlumbers in another: And if he pleaſes you in the 
Wi e. Acts, he is frequently ſo tir'd with his Labour, 
at he goes heavily in the fourth, and ſinks under his 
Nurden in the fifth. | | 
For Ben Fohnſon, the moſt judicious of Poets, he al- 
ays writ properly; and as the Character requir'd; and 
Wl will not conteſt farther with my Friends who call that 
Vit, It being very certain, that even Folly it ſelf, well 
preſented, is Wit in a larger Signification; and that 
dere is Fancy, as well as Judgment in it; though not 
d much, or noble : Becauſe al Poetry being Imitation, 
Wat of Folly is a lower Exerciſe of Fancy, —_— per- 
aps as difficult as the other: For *tis a kind of looki 
Wownward in the Poet, and repreſenting that Part of 
Wankind which is below him. 
In theſe low Characters of Vice and Folly, lay the 
xcellency of that inimitable Writer : who, when at any 
me he aim'd at Wit in the ſtricter Senſe, that is ſharp- 
eſs of Conceit, was forc'd either to borrow from the 
ncients, as to my Knowledge he did very much from 
lautus: Or, when he truſted himſelf alone, often fell 
ito Meanneſs of Expreſſion. Nay, he was not free from 
e loweſt and moſt groveling kind of Wit, which we 
ul Clenches; of which Every Man in his Humour is infinite- 
full, and, which is worſe, the wittieſt Perſons in the 
rama ſpeak them. His other Comedies are not exempt- 
from them: Will. you give me leave to name ſome 
W? Aſper, in which Character he perſonates himſelf, (and 
neither was, nor thought himſelf a Foo) exclaiming 


pank the ignorant Judges of the Age, ſpeaks thus: 


% 
W 
7 
* 
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How monſtr 0us and deteſted is t, 10 fee re 


A Fellow, that has neither Art nor Brain, | A 
Sit like an Ariſtarchus, or Stark-Aſs, be 
Taking Mens Lines, with à Tobacco-Face, W 
In Snuffe, &c. | 4 
And preſently after 6 

N 


I mare whoſe wit 'twas to put a Prologue in youd Sack Wi .. 
but mouth ? they might well think he would be out of Tau 2 
and yet you'd play upon him too. Will you have another d , 
the ſame Stamp? 


B 
O, I cannot abide theſe limbs of Sattin, or rather Satan, 7 
But, it may be you will object that this was 4jr 5 


A acilente, or, Carlo Buffone ; You ſhall, therefore, he p. 
him ſpeak in his own Perſon : and, that, in the two h. 
laſt Lines, or Sting of an Epigram : tis Tnſcrib'd to Fi 
Grand; who, he ſays, was indebted to him for mar 
things, which be reckons there: and concludes thus; 1 


Forty things More, dear Grand, which you know true, m 
For which, or pay me quickly, or Ill pay you. 


This was then the Mode of Wit, the Vice of the Age 
and not Ben. Fohnſon s; for you ſee, a little before him, 
that admirable Wit, Sir Philip Sidney, perpetually playing 
with his Words. In his Time, I believe, it aſcended fit 
into the Pulpit ; where (if you will give me leave t0 
clench too) it yet finds the Benefit of its Clergy ; forthe 
are commonly the firſt Corrupters of Eloquence, and tie 
laſt reform'd from vicious Oratory : as a famous Lali 

has obſerv'd before me, in his Treatiſe of the Corruptid! 
of the Italian Tongue ; which he principally aſcribes i 
Prieſts and preaching Friars. 

But, to conclude with what Brevity I can, I will only ad 

this in the Defence of our preſent Writers, that if „ 8 
; ; | reac 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
each not ſome Excellencies of Ben. Fohnſor; (which no 
Age, I am confident, ever ſhall) yet, at leaſt, they are a- 
bove that Meanneſs of Thought which I have tax d, and 
which = RAT >>> HS 

That the Wit of this Age is much more courtly, may 
exfily be prov'd'by viewing the Characters of Gentlemen 
which were written in the laſt. Firſt, for Fohnſon: True- 
Wit in the Silent Woman, was his Maſter-piece, and True- 
Wit was a Scholar-like kind of Man, a Gentleman with 
an allay of Pedantry; a Man who ſeems mortified to the 
World, by much reading. The beſt of his Diſcourſe is 
drawn, not from the Knowledge of the Town, but 
Books: And, in ſhort, he would be a fine Gentleman, in 
an Univerſity. on Mow 9 beſt of his Skill in 
his Mercutio, and he faid himſelf, that he was forc'd to 
kill him in the third Act, to prevent being kill'd by him. 


8. 


r But, for my part, I cannot find he was ſo dangerous a 

en perſon: I {ee nothing in him but what was ſo exceeding 

1 harmleſs, that he might have liv d to the end of the Play, 
me 


and dy'd in his Bed, without Offence to any Man. 

Fletcher's Don Folm is our only Bugbear: and yet, 1 
way affirm, without Suſpicion of Flattery, that he now 
ſpeaks better, and that his Character is maintain'd with 
much more Vigour in the fourth and fifth Acts, than it 
was by Fletcher in the three former. I have always ac- 
knowledg'd the Wit of our Predeceflors, with allthe Vene- 
ration which becomes me; but, I am ſure, their Wit was 
not that of Gentlemen, there was ever ſomewhat .that 
Was ill- bred and clownith in it; and which confeſt the 
Converſation of the Authors. 


ave t0 And this leads me to the laſt and greateſt Adrantags 
Ir = of our Writing, which proceeds from Converſation, In 
m 


the Age, wherein thoſe Poets liv'd, there was leſs of Gal- 
lantry than in ours; neither did they keep the beſt Com- 
pany of theirs. Their Fortune has been much like that of 
Ehicurus, in the Retirement of his Gardens: To live almoſt 
unknown, and to be celebrated after their Deceaſe. I 
cannot find that any of them were Converſant in Courts, 
except Ben. Fohnſon: And his Genius lay not ſo much that 

Vor. III. [2 HI] Way, 
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way, as to make an Improvement by it. Greatneſs wy, 
not, then, ſo eaſie of Acceſs, nor Converſation fo free 23 
now it is. I cannot, therefore, conceive it any Inſolence 
to affirm, that, by the Knowledge, and Pattern of their 
Wit, who writ before us, and by the Advantage of our own 
Converſation, the Diſcourſe and Raillery of our Comedia 
excel what has been written by them. And this will be 
deny'd by none, but ſome few old Fellows who value 
themſelves on their Acquaintance with the Black- Frian: 
Who, becauſe they ſaw their Plays, would pretend x 
Right to judge ours. The Memory of theſe grave Gen- 
tlemen is their only Plea for being Wits. They can tel 
a Story of Ben. Johmſon, and perhaps have had fancy enough 
to give a Supper in Apollo, that they might be calld his 
Sons: And becauſe they were drawn in to. be laught at 
in thoſe Times, they think themſelves now ſufficiently 
intitled to laugh at ours. Learning I never ſaw in an 
of them, and Wit no more than they could remember, 
In ſhort, they were unlucky to have been bred in an un- 
poliſh'd Age, and more unlucky: to live to a refin d one, 
They have laſted beyond their own, and are caſt behind 
ours: And not contented to have known little at the 
Po of twenty, they boaſt of their Ignorance at three: 
core. 

Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Converſti 
on is ſo much refin'd? I muſt freely, and without flatte 
ry, aſcribe it to the Court: And, in it, particularly to the 
King; whoſe Example gives a Law to it. His own Mi 
fortunes, and the Nation's, afforded him an Opportunity, 
which is rarely allow'd to Sovereign Princes, 1 mean d 
Travelling, and being Converſant in the moſt poliſh 
Courts of Europe; and, thereby, of cultivating a pt 
rit, which was form'd by Nature, to receive the In- 
preſſions of a gallant and er ge Education. At bi 
Return, he found a Nation loft as much in Barbariſm & 
in Rebellion. And as the Excellency of his Nature for 

ave the one, ſo the Excellency of his Manners reformi 
the other. The Defire of imitating ſo great a Patel 


firſt waken'd the dull and heavy Spirits of the Pu 
| 10 
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entertain d with the Follies of each other; and though 
they allow Cos and Iib to ſpeak properly, yet they an 
not much pleas'd with their Tankard or with their Rays 
And, ſurely, their Converſation can be no Jeſt to the 

on the Theatre, when they would avoid it in the Street 

To conclude all, let us render to our Predeceſſors wiy 

| is their due, without confining our ſelves to a ſervile[ni, 

il tation of all they writ; and, without afluming to ou 

4 felves the Title of better Poets, let us aſcribe to the Gil 

1 lantry and Civility of our Age the Advantage which We 

have above them; and to our Knowledge of the Cuſtom 

| and Manners of it, the Happineſs we — to pleaſe by. 
= yond them, 
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Infra Lucili cenſum ingeniumque, taman me 

Cum magnis vixiſſe, mvita fatebitur uſque 

Invidia, & fragili querens illidere dentem, 

Offendet ſolido. HForat. Serm. 
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To the Right Honourable, the 


=” 
HS +614 . £4 


ar] of RochksrTER. 


My Loz Dy: / 


ROW Humbly Dedicate to Your Lordſhip 
LD Wes! that Poem, of which you were pleas'd 
do appear an early Patron, before it 
was Acted on the Stage. I may yet 
>») go farther, with your Permiſſion, and 

fay, That it receiv'd amendment from 
our noble Hands, e're it was fit to be preſented. 
on may pleaſe likewiſe to remember, with how 
uch favour to the Author, and indulgence to 
e Play, you commended it to the view of His 
yeſty, then at Vindſor, and by His Approbati- 
n of it in Writing, made way for its kind re- 
eption on the Theatre. In this Dedication there- 
re, I may ſeem to imitate a Cuſtom of the An- 
ents, who offer'd to their Gods the Firſtlings 


o 
7 


NZ 


the Flock, which I think they call Yer Sacrum, | 

cauſe they help'd 'em to increaſe. I am ſure, | 

there be any thing in this Play, wherein I by 
88 5 5 rais'd 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
rais'd my ſelf beyond the ordinary Lowneſs of my 
Comedies, I ought wholly to acknowledge it to 

the favour, of being admitted into Vour Lord. 

ſhip's Converſation. And not only I, who pre. 
tend not to this way, but the beſt Comick Wri. 
ters of our Age, will join with me to acknow. 
ledge, that they have copy'd the Gallantries of 

Courts, the Delicacy of Expreſſion, and the De- 

cencies of Behaviour, from Your Lordſhip, with 

more Succeſs, than if they had taken their Models 
from the Court of France. But this, my Lord, wil 
be no Wonder to the World, which knows the 

Excellency of your Natural Parts, and thoſe you 

have acquir'd in a Noble Education. That which 

with more reaſon J admire, is, that being ſo ab- 
ſolute a Courtier, you have not forgot, either the 

_ -Ties of Friendfhip, or the Practice of Generoſity, 

In my little Experience of a Court (which I con- 

feſs I deſire not to improve) I have found init 

much of Intereſt, and more of DetraQion : Fey 

Men there have that Aflurance of a Friend, 3 

not to be made ridiculous by him, when they are 

abſent. There are a midling ſort of Courtien, 
who become happy by their want of Wit; but 
they ſupply that Want, by an exceſs of Malice to 
thoſe who have it. And there is no ſuch Perſe: 
cution as that of Fools: They can never be con- 
fiderable enough to be talk'd of themſelves; {0 
that they are ſate only in their Obſcurity, and grow 
miſchievous to witty Men, by the great diligence 
of their Envy, and by being always preſent to te- 
preſent and aggravate: their Faults. In the mein 
time they are torc'd, when they endeavour to be 
pleaſant, to live on the Offalls of their Wit, whom 
they decry; and either to quote it, (which tht 

do unwillingly) or to paſs it upon others 3 

| thei 
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Tbe Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
their own. Theſe are the Men who make it 
their Buſineſs to chaſe Wit from the Knowledge 
of Princes, leſt it ſhould diſgrace their Ignorance. . 
And this kind of Malice Your Lordſhip has not 
ſo much avoided, as ſurmounted. But if by the 
excellent Temper of a Royal Maſter, always more 
ready to hear good than ill, if by his Inclination 
to love you, it by your own Merit and Addreſs, - 
ir by the Charms of your Conyerſation, the Grace 
of your Behaviour, your Knowledge of Greatneſs 
and Habitude in Courts, you have been able to 


preſerye your ſelf with Honour in the midſt of 
on WW fo dangerous a Courſe; yet at leaſt the remem- 
< WH brance of thoſe Hazards has inſpir'd you with 
b⸗ Pity for other Men, who being of an inferior 
he Wit and Quality to you, are yet perſecuted, for 
ty, being that in Little, which your Lordſhip is in 


Great. For the quarrel of thoſe People extends 
it ſelf to any thing of Senſe; and if 1 may be ſo 
ew vain to own it amongſt the reſt of the Poets, has 
4 WW ſometimes reach'd to the very borders of it, even 
are to me. So that, if our | good Fortune had 
ers, not rais'd up your Lordſhip to defend us, I know 
not whether any thing had been more ridiculous 
in Court, than Writers. Tis to Your Lordſhip's 
Favour we generally owe our Protection and Pa- 
tronage: And to the Nobleneſs of your Nature, 
which will not ſuffer the leaſt ſhadow of your 
Wit to be contemn'd in other Men. You have 
been often pleas'd not only to excuſe my Imper- 
fections, but to vindicate what was tolerable in 
my Writings from their Cenſures. And what I 
never can forget, you have not only been careful 
of my Reputation, but of my Fortune. You have 
deen ſollicitous to ſupply my Neglect of my ſelf; 
and to oyercome the fatal Modeſty of Poets, 


Which 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
which ſubmits them to perpetual Wants, rather 
than to beeome Importunate with thoſe People, who 
have the Liberality of Kings in their diſpoſing; 
and who diſhonouring the Bounty of their Mater, 
ſuffer ſuch to be in Neceflity, who endeavour at 
leaſt to pleaſe him: And for whoſe Entertainment 
he has generouſly provided, if the Fruits of Hi 
Royal Fayour were not often ſtopp'd in other 
Hands. But Your Lordſhip has given me occaii- 
on, not to complain of Courts, whilſt you are 
there. I have found the Effects of your Media- 
tion in all my Concernments; and they were ſo 
much the more noble in you, becauſe they were 
wholly voluntary. I became Your Lorſhip's if! 
may venture on the Similitude) as the World was 
made, without knowing Him who made it; and 
brought only a paſſive Obedience to be your Crea. 
ture. This Nobleneſs of yours J think my, ſelf 
the rather oblig*d to own, becauſe otherwiſe it mull 
have been loſt to all Remembrance: For you ate 
endued with that excellent Quality of a frank Na- 
ture, to forget the good which you have done. 

But, my Lord, I ought: to have conſider'd, that 
you are as great a Judge, as you are a Patron; 
and that in praiſing you ill, I ſhall incurr a higher 
Note of Ingratitude, than that I thought to have 
avoided. I ſtand in need of all your accuſtom'd 
Goodneſs for the Dedication of this Play: Which 
though, perhaps, it be the beſt of my Comedies, 
is yet ſo faulty, that I ſhould have fear'd you for 
my Critick, if I had not with ſome Policy given 
you the trouble of being my Prote&or. Wit 
ſeems to have lodg'd it ſelf more nobly in this 
Age, than in any of the former: And People of 
my mean Condition, are only Writers, becauſe 
ſome of the Nobility, and Your Lordſhip in - 
i 5 * x 
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frſt place, are above the narrow Praiſes which 
Poefie could give you. But let thoſe who love 
to ſee themſelves exceeded, encourage Your Lord- 
ſhip in ſo dangerous a Quality : For my own part, 
I muſt confeſs, that I have ſo much of ſelf-inte- 
reſt, as to be content with reading. ſome Papers 
of your Verſes, without defiring you ſhould pro- 
ceed to a Scene or Play: With the common. Pru- 
dence of thoſe, who. are worſted in a Duel, and 
declare they are ſatisfied when they are firſt 
wounded. Your Lordſhip has but another ſtep 
to make, and from the Patron of Wit, you may 
become its Tyrant; and oppreſs our little Repu- 
tations with more eaſe than you now protect them. 
But theſe, my Lord, are Deſigns, which I am 
fure you harbour not; any more than the Fench 
King is contriving the Conqueſt of the Swiſſerr. 
'Tis a barren Friumph, which is not worth your 
Pains, and wou'd only rank him among your 
Slaves, Wha. is already, 


hat My Lord, "a P SES 1 
jet Your Lordſhip's 5 | 
1d Moſt Obedient and' 


for | ; moſt Faithful Ser U4ant, 
* Ionx DRVYDERN. 
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Fop- corner now is free fram Civil Way : 
White-Vig and V ixard male no longer Far. 


France, and the Fleet, bave fwept the Town ſo clear, 


That we can Act in peace, and you can bear. 


Twas a ſad ſight, before they march d from home, 


To ſee our Warriours, in red Waſtecoats, came, 
With Hair tuck'd up, into our Tireing-room. 
But tmas more ſad to hear their laſt Adieu, 


The Women ſob'd, and ſwore they would be true; 
And ſo they were, as long as e er they cou: 
But powerful Guinea cannot be withſtood, 
And they were made of Play-houſe Fleſh and Blood. 


Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 
In Wars abroad, they grinning Honour gain, 
And Miſtreſſes, for all that ſtay, maintain. 
Now they are gone, tis dead Vacation here, 
For neither Friends nor Enemies appear. 
Poor penſive Punk now peeps &re Plays begin, 
Sees the bare Bench, and dares not venture in: 
But manages her laſt Half-crown with care, 
And trudges to the Mall, on foot, for Air. 
Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 
They can take up with Pleaſures nearer home; 


PROLOGUE 


ORD, how reform d and quiet we are grown, 
Since all our Braves ang all our Wits are gane : 


Au 


PROLOGUE. 
pd ſee gay Shows, and gawdy Scenes elſemhere: 
pe preſume they ſeldom come to hear. 

t they have now ta en up a glorious Trade, 
cutting Morecraft ſtruts in Maſquerade. 

wre's all our hope, for we ſhall ſhow to Day, 
Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play: 

, to endear em more, and let em ſee, 

{corn to come behind in Courteſie, 

ll follow the new Mode which they begin, 

treat em with 4 Room, and Couch withm : 
that's one way, how &er the Play. fall ſrort, 
oblige the Town, the City, and the Court. 


Dramatis 


1 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Polydamas, Uſurper of Sicily. Mr. Int 2 
Eubulus, his Friend and Com- 7 


Palmyra, Daughter to the Uſurper. Mrs. Coxe. 


Px 


M NN. 


Leonidas, the Rightful Prince 

unknown. : 5 Mr. Kynaſlan 
Argaleon, Favourite to Polyda ; 
1 "Ms : | 90 Mr. Lyaall. 
4 N F ofter-E ather ho £ Mr. Cartwright 


panion. : ; | [ Mr. Watſon. 
Rhodophil, Captain of the Guards. Mr. Mohan, 
Palamede, a Courtier. Mr. Hart. 


WOMEN. 


Amalthea, Siſter to Argaleon. Mrs. Jame. 
Doralice, Wife to Rhodophil.. Mrs. Marſill 
Melantha, an affe cted Lady Mrs. Bowel 
Philotis, Woman to Melantha, Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliza, Woman to Doralice. Mrs. Slade. 
Artemis, a Court-Lady. / Mrs. Up, 
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C TES 
SCENE, Malls near the Court. 


Enter Doralice and Beliza. 
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25. ELIZA, bring the Lute into this Arbour, the 
4 Walks are empty: I would try the Song the 
, Princeſs Amalthea bad me learn. | 
nb” Il bey go in, and ſing. 


W HY ſpould a fooliſh Marriage Vom 
Which long ago was made, 
Oblige us to each other now 
When, Paſſion is decay'd ? | 
We od, and we low d, as long as we cou d, = 
Till our Love was lov'd out in us both: © ' 


. . * N 


Bur our Marriage is dead, when the Pleaſure is fled: | 
Twas Pleaſure firſt made it an Oath. PA 
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I have Pleaſures, for a Friend. 
And farther Love in ſtore, 
What wrong has he whoſe Joys did end, 
And who cou'd give no more? 


'Tis a madneſs that he 
Should be jealous of me, 
Or that I ſhowd bar him of another: 
For all we can gain, 

Ts to give our ſelves Pain, . 
When neither can hinder the other. 


Enter Palamede, in riding Habit, and hears the Sm, 
Re. enter Poralice and Beliza. 

Bel. Madam, a Stranger. 

. Dor. I did not think to have bad Witneſſes of myh 

ſinging. 

Pals If I have err'd, Madam, I hope youll pardant 
Curioſity of a Stranger; for I may well call my {el 
after five Years abſence from the Court: But you ly 
freed me from one Frror.. 4 ins 
Dor. What's that, I beſeech you? 

Pala. I thought good Voices, and ill Faces, had be 
inſeparable; and that to be fair and ſing well, had be 
only the privilege of Angels. 

Dor. And how many more of theſe fine things d 
you ſay to me? 3 

Pala, Very few, Madam; for if I ſhould continue 
ſee you ſome Hours longer, you look ſo killing, U 
J ſhould be mute with Wonder. | | 

Dor. This will not gi e you the Reputation of 2 
with me: You travelling Mounſieurs live upon the $0 
you have got abroad, for -the firſt Day or two: To 
peat with a good Memory, and appiy with a g 
Grace, is all your Wit. And, commonly, your Gule 
are ſew'd up, like Cormorants : When you have regol 
what you haye taken in, you are the leaneſt thing 
— Mm th 
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pala. Then Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days 
ether, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
ary, in other Countries: And one thing which I ne- 
aw till I came home, that is, a Lady of a better 
ice, better Face, and better Wit, than any J have ſeen 
oad. And, after this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf 
t paſſionately in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
it than yet you think I have. 

Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I ſee, Sir, 
u have been travelling in Spain or Italy, or ſome of the 
t Countries, where Men come to ihe Point immedi- 
y. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe? 
r 1 would not give my poor Heart an occaſion of 
mplaint againſt me, that I engag'd it too raſhly, and 
n could not bring it off. 

Pala. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafely; I 
ll uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
ay, without fair warning to provide for it ſelf 

Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as lit- 
conſideration, on my part, as ever you gave* it me, 
yours, And now ſee what a miſerable wretch you 
ye made your ſelf. | | 
ala, Who, I miſerable? Thank you for that. Give 
> Love — and Life enough, and I defie Fortune. 
Dor. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know, 
thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous. SITES 
Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 
Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite dead, know, that I am 
ury'd too. 5 ] 

Pala. Art thou marry'd; O thou damnable virtuous 
oman ? 

Dur. Yes, marry'd to a Gentleman; young, handſome, 
e db, Valiant, and with all the good Qualities that will 
ake you Deſpair and hang your ſelf. | 

Pala. Well, in ſpight of all that, PIl love you: Fortune 
cut us out for one another; for I am- to be marry d 
thin theſe three Days. Marry'd-paſt Redemption, to a 
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hard, but I will love my Wife as little, as I perceiyey 
do your Husband, - 755 ; | 

Dor. Remember 1 invade no Propriety: My Setz 
you are only cill you are marry'd. 
Pala. In the mean time, you are to forget you h 
Husband. LES | | | 
Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 
Bel. aſide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt x 
end of the Walks; and, if you make not haſte, will di 
ver you. | | 
Dor. Some other time, new Servant, we'll talk turk 
of the Pren iſſes; in the mean while, break not my 
Commandment, that is, not to follow me. | 
Pala. But where, then, ſhall I find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 
Pala. And Nights, I beſeech you, Madam: 
he | 8 I Ex. Doralice aud Bt 
. Pala, Well, III day that for thee, thou art a ver) & 
trous Executioner; thou haſt done my Bufineſs at 0 
ſtroke: Yet I muſt marry another — and yet In 
love this; and if it lead me into fome little Inconyeir 
gies, as jealouſies, and Duels,” and Death, and ſo for 
yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Fortune dot 
worſt, and avant Mortality. | | 
Enter Rhodophil, who ſeems ſpeaking to ene within 
Rho. Leave em with my Lieutenant, while I ft 
new Orders from the King. How ? Palamele ! 


| | Sees Palme 

Pala. Rhodophil ! | | | 

Rho. Who thought to have ſeen you in Sicily? 

Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo 
from Syracuſe ? 

Ryo. The King beſt knows the reaſon of the Progt 
But anſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you il 
om tei! af MLS 
Pala. The commands of an old rich Father. 
Ro. And the hopes of burying him? ' 

Pala. Both together, as you ſee, have prevaild on 
good Nature. In few words; my old Man has ales 
marry'd me; for he has agreed with another old M. 
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rich and as covetous as himſelf; the Articles are 
wen, and I have given my conſent, for fear of being 
inherited; and yet know not what kind of Woman 1 
to marry. 8 
No. Sure your Father intends you ſome very ugly 
viſe; and has a mind to keep you in Ignorance, till 
ou have ſhot the Gulf. 6 
pala. J know not that; but obey I will, and muſt. 
Ro. Then, I cannot chuſe but grieve for all the good 
irs and Curtizans of France and Italy: They have loſt 
he moſt kind-hearted, doting, prodigal, humble Servant, 
n Europe. 3 1 
25 All I could do in theſe three Years, I ſtay'd be- 
ind you, was to comfort the poor Creatures, for the 
os of you. But what's the reaſon that in all this time, 
Friend could never hear from you? 
No. Alas, dear Palamede, J have had no Joy to write, 
or indeed to do any thing in the World to pleaſe me: 
The greateſt Misfortune imaginable is faln upon me. 
Pala. Prithee, what's the matter ? 
Rho. In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly mar- 
yd; and have been above theſe two Years. Yes, Faith, 
he Devil has had power over me, in ſpight of my Vows 
d Reſolutions to the contrary. 18 
Pala, I find you have ſold your {elf for filthy Lucre; 
es old, or 1l|-condition'd. „ 5 
Rho. No, none of theſe: Pm ſure ſhe's young; and, 
or her Humour, ſhe laughs, ſings, and dances eternally ; 
nd, which is more, we never quarrel about it, for I do 
«lame? ei 3 1 255 e 
Pala, Yowre very unfortunate indeed: Then the caſe 
s plain, ſhe is not handſome. ct 
Rho. A great Beauty too, as People ſay. 
Tala. As People ſay? Why, you ſhould know that beſt 
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No. Ask thoſe, who have ſmelt to a ſtrong Perfume 

wo Years together, what's the Scent. 32 
lala. But here are good Qualities enough for one Wo- 
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Rho. Ay, teo many, Palamede, if J could put em in 
three or 2 Women, I ſhould be content. p00! 
Pala. O, now I have found it, you (diſlike her for; 
other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. 

Rho. And is not that enough? All that I know cf þ 
Perfections now, is only by Memory; I remember, f 
deed, that about two Years ago I lov'd her paſſionath 
but thoſe golden Days are gone, Palamede: Yet I loj 

her a whole half Year, double the natural Term of » 
Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I could haye! 
out another Quarter; but then the World began to n 
at we, and a certain Shame of being out of Faſjin 
ſeiz'd me: At laſt, we arriv'd at that Point, that th 
was _— left in us to make us new to one anon 
Yet till I ſet a good face upon the matter, and am i 

finite fond of her before Company; but, when we ue 
lone, we walk like Lions in a Room, ſhe one way, 1 
I another: And we lie with our Backs to each other 
far diſtant, as if the Faſhion of great Beds was only 
vented to keep Husband and Wife ſufficiently aſunder, 

Pala. The truth is, your Diſeaſe is very deſpent 
but, though you cannot be cur'd, you may be patch d q 
little; you muſt get you a Miſtreſs, Rhodophil : That, indi: a 
is living upon Cordials; but, as faſt as one fails, you mil 
ſupply it with another. You're like a Gameſter, wh 

haas loſt his Eſtate; yet, in doing that, you have lean 
the advantages of Play, and can arrive to live upon't. i 
Rho. Truth is, I have been thinking on't, and have ji, 
reſolv'd to take your Counſel; and, Faith, conliderin 
.the,damn'd Diſadvantages of a marry'd Man, I have pt 
yided well enough, for a poor humble Sinner, that is vWſ *- 
- ambitious of great Matters. ; 

Pata. What is ſhe, for a Woman ? 

Rhe. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, J aſſure you: Jou 
enough, fair enough, and, but for one Quality, juſt ful 
a Woman as I would wiſh. | 
Pala. O Friend, this is not an Age to be critical! 
Beauty: When we had good ſtore of handſome Won 
and but few Chapmen, you might have been more "i 

rious in your Choice; but now the Price is enhancd i 
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a us, and all Mankind ſet up for Miſtreſſes, ſo that 
or little Creatures, without Beauty, Birth or Breeding, 
at only Impudence, go off at unreaſonable Rates: And 
Man, in the times, ſnaps at em, as he does at 
road-gold, nen_ ines the Weight, but takes light, 
F heavy, as H er it. | | 
$ has one Fault that's almoſt un- 


Wo. But my Miſtreis b 
rdonable; for, being a Town-Lady, without any rela- 
on to the Court, yet ſhe thinks her ſelf undone, if ſhe 
not ſeen there three or four times a Day, with the 
rinceſs Amalthea. And for the King, ſhe haunts, and 
atches him ſo narrowly in a Morning, that ſhe pre- 
nts even the Chymiſts, who. beſet his Chamber, to 
un their Mercury into his Gold: Lv 
Pala. Yet, hitherto, methinks, you are no very un- 
pppy Man. | "00 | 
No. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goſſip in Nature; 
r, beſides the. Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal Viſiter of 
e Town: And yet manages her time ſo well, that ſhe 
ms ubiquitary. For my part, I can compare her to no- 
ing but the Sun; for, like him, ſhe takes no reſt, nor 
er {ets in one place, but to riſe in another. 

pala. J confeſs ſhe had need be handſome with theſe 
ualities, | | 

Riv. No Lady can be ſo curious of a new Faſhion, as 
is of a new French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of the 
tion; and as faſt as any Bullion comes out of France, 
ins it immediately into our Language. 

ala, And her Name i 

o. No naming; that's not like a Cavalier: Find her 
you can, by my Deſcription; and I am not fo ill a 
Inter, that I need write the Name beneath the Picture. 
4 Well, then, how far have you proceeded in your 
E! | | j 

uo, Tis yet in the Bud, and what Fruit it may bear 
nnot tell; for this inſufferable Humour, of haunting 
Court, is ſo predominant, that ſhe has hithertobrok- 
l . Aſſignations with me, for fear of miſſing her 
Sits there, | | 


or. II. | 1 Pals. 
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Walks fill a-pace, I ſee. Stay, is not that the you 


Revengeful. 


then he muſt needs be of much merit. 
bel beg the Honour to kiſs yours. Come, Palamed 
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Pala. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure: Bu 
for ought I ſee, Fortune has us d us both alike; J hin 
a ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs too in Court, beſides her 
am to marry. | | r 
Rho. You have made haſte to be in e then; for, 
I am not miſtaken, you are but this Bigarriv d. | 
Pala. That's all one, 1 have ſeen the Lady alrey | 
who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courts 
her, and receiv'd, for the firſt time, an Anſwer that dos 
not put me into deſpair. 
Jo them, Argaleon, Amalthea and Artemis. 
Tl tell you at more leiſure my Adventures. I 


Lord Argaleon, the King's Favourite? | 
Rho. Ves, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, andy 


Pala. How keeps he the King's Favour with thei 

ualities? | 

Rho. Argaleon's Father help'd him to the Crown: þk 
ſides, he gilds over all his Vices to the King, and, fan 
ing in the dark to him, fees all his Inclinations, Inter 
and Humours, which he ſo times and ſooths, that, i 
effect, he reigns. 

Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who, I gueſs, ſtands 
him, ſeems not to be of his Temper. 

Rho. O, ſhe's all Goodneſs and Generoſity. 

Arga. Rhodophil, the King expects you carneſtly. 

Rho. Tis done, my Lord, what he commanded; 
only waited his Return from Hunting. Shall I at 
your Lordſhip to him? 

Arga. No; I go firſt another way. Exit bu 

Pala. He ſeems in haſte, and diſcompos d. 

Amal. [to Rhod. after a ſhort whiſper.) Your Frien 


Rho. When he has kiſs'd the King's Hand, I kn 


[Exewunt Rhodo. and Pala. bowing to An 

Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt ſurpriſing News. 
Amal. The fear of it, you fee, 

Has diſcompos d my Brother; but to me 
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can bring my Country good, is welcome. 
2 It N. . cher this old King, 
Wim all the World thought childleſs, 
ould come to ſearch the fartheſt Parts of Sicily, 
hope to find an Heir. I 1 
Amal. To leflen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 
fold ſome private Paſſages of State, L 
which you yet are ignorant: Know, firſt, 
x this Polydamas, who Reigns, unjuſtly 
ind the Crown. | | 
hne. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 


TVML47:al. 1/1] tell you all in brief: Leagenes, 
moo laſt great King; 
d, bs bil Queen, one only Son, an Infant 


three Years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes ; 

e General, this Polydamas, then marry'd: 

e publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 

en a Rebellion in the Heart of Sicidy | 

d out the King to Arms. 

mY — Polydamas 

reit then a juſt Excuſe to ſtay behind. 

hat, l. His Temper was too warlike to accept it: 
left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 

nd; Ws follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they tought, 

Rebels were o'erxcome; but in the Fight 

too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 

en he perceiv d his End approaching near, 

calld the General, to whole care he left 

Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 

Ine. Then falſe Polydamas betray'd his Truſt? | | 

nal. He did; and with my Father's help, for which | 

n pardon him, ſo gain d the Soldiers Hearts, | | 

tin few Days he was faluted King: 

when his Crimes had Impudence enough 


4 
1 att 


cit hifi 


Prien 


1er the Eye of Day, 
amel. arch'd his Army back to Syracuſe, - 
g to r how Heay'n can puniſh wicked Men 


ating their Deſires: The News was brought him 
Day he was to enter it, that Eubulus | 
In his dead Maſter had left Governor, 
I 2 


Jews. 


| Was 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, 
And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, and much deteſting 
Her Husband's Practices, had willingly 
Accompany'd their Flight. 
Arte. How I admire her Virtue! 
Amal. What became 
Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known ; 
Only, fome few Days ſince, a famous Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 
Which, when they were deliver'd to the King, 
He knew had been his Wife's; with theſe, a Letter, 
Much torn and ſully'd, but which yet he knew 
To be her Writing. „„ 
Arte. Sure from hence he karn'd 
He had a Son. , 0 
Anal. lt was not left ſo plain: 
The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy'd in Child-bed: 
But when it ſhould have mention'd Son or Daughter, 
Juſt there it was torn off. | 
Arte. Madam, the King. 
To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard and Attendant 
Arga. The Robber, though thrice Rack'd, confeſod u 
But that be took thoſe Jewels near this Place. mot 


Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ſtrongly argue, geh 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far off. 

Arga. J cannot eaſily believe it. 1 

Arte. No, | 8 0 r 
You would not have it ſo. LA. 


Poly. Thoſe I employ d, have in the neighbouring Ean 
Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made Diſcovery ou 
Of ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 
They are not what they ſeem: I therefore ſent 

The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 
With Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. 

Enter Rhodophil and Palamede. an 
O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will? 
Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me to bring 
Are waiting in the Walks, 


He- 
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Poly. Conduct em hither. 
Rho. Firſt, give me leave | 
To beg your Notice of this Gentleman. ; 
Poly. He feems to merit it. His Name and Quality ? 
Rho. Palamede, Son to Lord Cleodemus of Palermo, 
and new return'd from Travel. | | 
[Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſs the King's Hand, 
Poly. You are welcome, 
| knew your Father well, he was both brave 
and honeſt; we two once were Fellow-Soldiers 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 
Pala. I bring the ſame unqueſtion'd Honeſty 
nd Zeal to ſerve your Majeſty ; the Courage 
ou were pleaſed to praiſe in him, | 
Four Royal Prudence, and your Peoples Love, 
Will never give me leave to try like him 
n Civil Wars, I hope it may in Foreign. 
Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 
lo find out ſome Employment, worthy you. 
o, Rhodophil, and bring in thoſe without. 
Exeunt Rho. and Pala. 
chodophil returns again immediately, and with him enter 
Hermogenes, Leonidas and Palmyra. 
hold two Miracles! 
| [Looking earneſtly on Leon. and Palmyra. 
f different Sexes, but of equal Form: 
o matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
n ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 
> Hani or fear of loſing one. If from your Hands, 
ou Powers, I thall this Day receive a Daughter, 
r;aleon, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son, 
ben Amalthea's Love ſhall make him happy. 
ga. Grant, Heay'n, this admirable Nymph may prove 
hat Iſſue which he ſeeks. ; WE 
Anal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs, 
rant that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. 
Poly, Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence 
bring | [To Herm. 
lad you that Youth and Maid? 3 
Her. From whence you had 
our Scepter, Sir: J had *em from the Gods, 
1 1 2 Poly. 
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Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gift 
Say who their Parents were. 7 
Herm. My Wife, and J. 
Arga. It is not likely, a Virgin of ſo excellent a Bea 
Should come from ſuch a Stock. 
Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch a Yourh, ſo ſweet, ſo graceh 
Should be produc'd from Peaſants. 
Hier. Why, Nature is the ſame in Villages, 
And much more fit to form a noble Iſſue p 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. | 

Pojy. He talks too like a Man that knew the Woll 
To have been long a Peaſant. But the Rack 
Will teach him other Language. Hence with him, 

[As the Guard are carrying him away, his Peruke fall 
Sure I have ſeen that Face before. Hermogenes! | 

"Tis he, tis he who fled away with Eubulus, 
And with my dear Eudoxia. | 
Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes. 
And, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. 
Poly. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, 
What is become of my Eudoxia? 
Where is the Queen and young Theagenes ? 
Where Eubulus? and which of theſe is mine? 

| Pointing to Leon. and Pil 

Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is the Queen. 
The infant King her Son, and Eubulus. 

Poly. Traitor, tis falſe: Produce em, or 

Her. — Once more | 
I tell you, they are dead; but leave to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no further. 

Poly. Then prove R — to my Hopes, and be 
My Friend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes, 
Whoſe Son is that brave Youth? 6 

Her. — Sir, he is yours. 

Poly. Fool that I am, thou ſee'ſt that fo I wiſh it 
And jo thou flatter'ſt me. 

Her. — By all that's Holy. 

Poly. Again. Thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Yet Bold, I will believe thee; _—— Yet J doubt. 


1 
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Fer. You need not, Sir. | | 
4rga. Believe him not; he ſees you credulous, 
and would impoſe his own baſe Iſſue on you, 
And fix it to your Crown, | : 
Amal. Behold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir, 
Methinks he much reſembles you. | 
Arga. 1 lays if you have any Iſſue here, 
t muſt be that fair Creature; | 
by all my Hopes J think ſo. 885 
Anal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes, 
For they are all for her. 
Poly. Call the Youth nearer. | 
Her. Leonidas, the King would ſpeak with you. 
Poly, Come near, and be not dazled with the Splendor, 
and Greatneſs of a Court. | 
Leon. I need not this Incouragement. 
| can fear nothing but the Gods. 
And for this Glory, after I have ſeen 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
In the Abyſs of Heav'n, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Morning, and the riſing Sun, 
What greater can I ſee? | 
Poly. This ſpeaks thee born a Prince, thou art thy ſelf 
| [ Embracing him. 
That riſing Sun, and ſhalt not ſee on Earth, | 
A brighter than thy ſelf. All of you Witneſs, 
That for my Son J here receive this Youth, 7 
This brave, this but I muſt not praiſe him further, 
Becauſe he now is mine, „„ 
Leon. I wo' not Sir, believe [Knee'ing. 
That I am made your Sport; 
For I find nothing in my (elf, but what 
Is much above a Scorn; I dare give Credit 
To what ſoe'er a King, like you, can tell me. 
Either I am, or will deſerve to be your Son. 
ga. 1 yet maintain it is impoſſible 
This young Man.ſhould be yours; for, if he were, 
hy ſhould Hermogenes fo ong conceal him, 
When he might gain ſo much by his Diſcovery ? 


4 Pal 


| be 


I 4 Her. 


200 MARRIACGCE A-LA-Mopk. 


Of you. 5 [ To the Kin, 


To think your Queen had Twins; look on this Virgin 


I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours; but Truth forbid 


of? 
1 
* 


Her. I ſtay'd a while to make him worthy, Sir, 


But in that time I found 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my Love, 
I never could reſolve to part with him. 

Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [I. Arg, 
Too Sawcy for a Subject. 

Arga. You rather over- act your Part, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 

Leon. Too ſoon you'll find me one. 

Poly. Enough, Argaleon; Be 
I have declar d him mine; and you, Leonidas, 
Live well with him I love. 

Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have leave 


Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you 
Of half your Treaſure. 
Her. Sir, ſhe is my Daughter. 


I ſhould procure her Greatneſs by a Lie. 
Poly. Come hither, beauteous Maid: Are you not ory 
Your Father will not let you paſs for mine? A 
Palm. 1 am content to be what Heav'n has made me, 
Poly. Could you not wiſh your {elf a Princeſs then? 
Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. 
Poly. Why, my ſweet Maid? 
Palm, Indeed I cannot tell; 
But I could be content to be his Handmaid. 
Arga. I with I had not ſeen her. _ [4 
Palm. I muſt weep for your good Fortune; [Tp Leon. 
Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. 
Leonidas, (alas, I had forgot, ; 
Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt I leave you? 
Leon. I dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [ Ajit, 
I ruſt weep too, 8 
Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, ſweet Innocence, 
And ſee him there. Eermogenes, 
Though you intended not to make me happy, 
Yet you ſhall be rewarded for th Event. 


Come, 
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come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 
Thou for a Father, I for ſuch a Son. 
Exeunt all but Leonidas and Palmyra. 
Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, 
And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 
In pu! lick ſpeak em to you: Some Hours hence, 
I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning Courtiers, | 
And they ———— [Exit Leon. 
Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for 
ill you bring back Leonidas again, me in vain, 
Be ſhorter now]; and to redeem that Wrong, 
Vhen he and J are met, be twice as long. Exit. 


my 


9 


A C T . 8 Vi E N E 1. 
Melantha and Philotis. 


il. (2 Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Ma- 
dam; and I think deſerves your Affection. 
Mel. Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ſings, and 
ances en Francois, and writes the Billets douꝶ to a Mi- 
acle. 0 
Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that 
nderſtands, and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip 
bes. 
Mel. How charming is the French Air! and what an 
re) bete is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders! when he 
yould make his Court to me, let me die, but he is juſt 
E's Aſs, that would imitate the courtly French in his 
arefies; but, inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
d doing all things fo mal à droitly. 


Th Phil, *Tis great pity Khodophil's a marry'd Man, that you 
Aι y not beth nt none Thicke kim. , 
Mel. Intrigue, Philoris ! that's an old Phraſe; I have laid 
1ce, t word by: Aour ſounds. better. But thou art Heir 
al my caſt Words, as thou art to my old Wardrobe. 
Count Rhodophil'! Ah non cher! J could live and die 
oj th him, 
01 


15 0 Enter 
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Enter Palamede and à Servant. 
Ser. Sir, this is my Lady. . 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymp, 
and Goddeſs, and with whom I am to be deſperately i 
love. [ Bows to her, delivering a Letter.] This Letter, ll. 
dam, which I preſent you from your Father, has Five 
me both the happy Opportunity, and the Boldneks, u 
kiſs the faireſt Hands in Sicily. | 
Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir? 
Pala. But Yeſterday, Madam. 


« ” nn” Wy —— cc. 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.) Daughter, receive the Bum 
of this Letter, as a Gentleman whom I have choſen to mi 
you happy; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! and let n: 
die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Fathri 
the rich Lord Clęodemſs, our Neighbour : I ſuppoſe ul 
find nothing diſagrecable in his — 5 or his Converſe; bi 
which he has improv'd by Travel, The Treaty is already m 
cluded, and I ſhall be in Town within theſe three Day; 
that you have nothiag to do, but to obey your careful I 
ther. | | 


[To Pala.] Sir, my Father, for whom I. have a blu 
Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſs 
nate Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me leave tor 
vow, that I cannot merit em, from ſo accompliſh; 
Cavalier. | E 

Pala. I want many things Madam, to render me . 
compliſh'd ; and the firſt and greateſt of 'em, is you 
Favour. 

Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extreamly Fre; 
but yet Count Rhodophit A Gentleman, Sir, tl 
underſtands the Grand mond ſo well, who has haunt 
the beſt Converſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyage 
may pretend to the good Graces of a Lady. | 

Pala. [ Aſide. | Hey day! Grand mond Conver juin 
voyag d ! and good Graces! T find my Miſtreſs is oned 
thoſe that run mad in new French Words. 

Mel. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Pur of Frag 
and having ſeen: all that's fine there, will make 4 
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gerable Reformation in the rudeneſs of our Court: For, 
et me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untravelfd, meer Sicilian, 
is a Bete; and has nothing in the World of an honete 
Homme. 
Pala. I muſt confeſs, Madam, that | | 
Mel. And what new Minozets have you brought over 
with you! their Minouets are to a Miracle! and our Sici- 
lan Jiggs are ſo dull and ſad to em 
Pala. For Minouets, Madam 
Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue? And 
who danc'd beſt in the laſt grand Ballet? Come, {ſweet 
Servant, you ſhall tell me al]. | 
Pala. [ Aſide.] Tell her all? Why, ſhe asks all, and will 
hear nothing — To anſwer in order, Madam, to your 
Demands= | | | 
Mel, T am thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your Correſpondence abroad, and eve- 
ry thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, I mean all 
that's delicate, and bien tourne, we will have firſt. 
Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune———— 
Mel. J underſtand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the mennage of a Family, I know it better than any 
Lady in Sicily. | ; 
Pala. Alas, Madam, we 5 
Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, nor 
ſee a Play, but always apart; you ſhall be every Day at 
the King's Leré, and I at the Queen's; and we will ne- 
ver meet, but in the Drawing-room. 
Phi. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſs d by the end 
of the Walk. 
Mel. The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear Ser- 
rant; J have not made my court to him theſe two long 
Hours. O, *tis the ſweeteſt Prince! fo obligeant, char m- 
nt, raviſſant, that Well, III make hafte to kiſs his 
Hands; and then make half a Score Viſits more, and te 
with you again in a twinkling. ¶ Exit, running with Phil, 
Pala. ¶ Solus.] Now Heav'n, of thy Mercy, bleſs me 
from this Tongue; it may keep the Field againſt a wh*'e 
Army of Lawyers, and that jn their own Langua e, 
brech Gibberiſh, Tis true, in the day-time, tis tole- 
5 rable, 
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4 rable, when a Man has Field-room to run from it; hy, 
=_ to be ſhut up.in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in: 
4 Pit; Humanity cannot ſupport it: I muſt Kiſs all Night, 
f in my own Defence, and hold her down, like a Boy 2 
Cuffs, and give her the riſing Blow every time ſhe he. 


= gins to ſpeak. 
"ji Enter Rhodophil. 
But here comes Rhodophil, *Tis: pretty odd that my M. 
ſtreſs ſhould ſo much reſemble his: The fame News 
monger, the ſame paſſionate Lover of a Court, the ſame- 
But Baſta, ſince I muſt marry her, I'll fay nothing, . Nee 
cauſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune. 
Ro. Well, Palamede, how go the Affairs of Loy! 
You've ſeen your Miſtreſs ? | 
Pala. J have ſo. | 
Rho. And how, and how? has the old Gupid, your Fx 
ther, choſen well for you? is he a good Woodman! Hi 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have im- 
gin d: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her. 
Rho, Then you are quite off from your other Miſtrek! 
Pala. You are miſtaken, I intend to love em both, x 
a reaſonable Man ought to do. For, ſince all Women 
have their Faults, and Imperfections, tis fit that one 9 
dem ſhould help out t'other. | 
Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our Wine 
would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: If thy 
would ſufſer us but now and then to make Excurſiom 
the benefit of our Variety would be theirs ; inſtead of 
one continu'd, lazy, tir'd Love, they would, in thet 
Turns, have twenty vigorous, freſh, and active Lovers. 
Pala, And I would ask any of em, whether a you! 
narrow Brook, half dry the beſt part of the Year, a 
running over one way, be to be compar'dto a lufty Strein, 
that has Ebbs and Flows? | | 
Rho. Ay; or is half ſo profitable for Navigation? 
| Euter Doralice, walking by, and reading. 
* Ods my Life, Khodophil, will you keep my Cout 
12 
Rho, Yes: Where's the Secret ? 
p 


ic 


pal 
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pala. There tis: [Shewing Doralice.] I may tell you, 
bs my Friend, ſ46 ſigillo, &c. this is that very numerical 
dy, with whom I am in Jove. | 
Rho, By all that's virtuous, my Wife! [Aſide 
pala. You look ſtrangely: How do you like her? Is 
e not very handſome ? | 
Rho, Sure he abuſes me. [ Aſide.] Why the Devil do 
you ask my Judgment? d him. 
pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Mi- 
ſtrels handſome, but your own. Come, you ſhall hear 
ber talk too; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure you; „ 
Rho, This is too much, Palamede. [Going back. 
Pala. Prethee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try'd 
Lover, thou art the moſt baſhful Fellow ! | 


| I ſ Pulling him forward. 
. Dor. Were you ſo near. and would not ſpeak, dear 
Husband ? 3 | [ Looking up. 

i Pala. Husband, quoth a! I have cut out a fine piece of 
ork for my ſelf. [4/7de. 


No. Pray, Spouſe, how long have you been acquaint- 
d with this Gentleman? | Ro 
Dir, Who, I acquainted with this Stranger? To my 
peſt Knowledge, I never faw him before. 

Enter Melantha, at the other end. 
Pals. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. ¶ Aſide. 
No. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo: I muſt know 
your Miſtreſs a little better. : 


Pala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, PU in- 
roduce you. f 


No. Introduce me! _ : | 

; Poor Pointing to Melantha, who ſwiftly paſſes over the Stage. 

n 1 There. To my Wes 52 yd 

tream, Rho. Who? Melantha! O Heav'ns, I did not ſee her. 
Tala. But I did: I am an Eagle where I love; I have 

en her this half Hour. 

Dor. [ Aſide] J find he has Wit, he has got off fo rea- 

Com- i; but it would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. 

Vo. [ Aſide.] Now I could een wiſh it were m 

Nite he loy'd: I find he's to be marry'd to my Miltreſs 


Tala. Shall I run after, and fetch her back again, to 
„% Rho. 
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Rho. No, you need not; I have the Honour tow 
ſome {mall Acquaintance with her. | 

Pala. [ Aſide.] O Fupiter! what a Blockhead was 1 my 
to find it out! my Wife that muſt be, is his Miftrek, 
did a little ſuſpe& it before; well, I muſt marry hy 
becauſe ſhe's handſome, and becauſe I hate to be diſh 
herited for a younger Brother, which I am ſure I fy 
be if I diſobey; and yet I muſt keep in with Roco 
becauſe I love his Wife. [To Rhodo.] I ny 
deſire you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if | hy 
been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any Miſtake; and, wit 
to beg the Honour of being known to her. 

Rho. O, that's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, jy 
look upon this Gentleman as my Friend; whom, tom 
knowledge, you have never ſeen before this Hour, 

Dor. I'm ſo obedient a Wife, Sir, that my Husbad 
Commands ſhall ever be a Law to me. 

Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace Dorlit 

Mel. O, my dear, I was juſt going to pay my Deni 
to you; I had not time this Morning, for making n 
Court to the King, and our new Prince. Well, nen 
Nation was ſo happy, and all that, in a young Prin 
and he's the kindeſt Perſon in the World to me, lt u 
die, if he is not, 

Dor. He has been bred up far from Court, and ther 
fore — 

Mel. That imports not: Tho? he has not ſeen the Gra 
mond, and all that, let me die but he has the Air of ti 
Court, moſt abſolutely. * 

Pala, But yet, Madam, he | 

Mel, O, Servant, you can teſtifie that I am in his gou 
Graces, Well, I cannot ſtay long with you, becault 
have promis'd him this Afternoon to But haik j0 
my dear, I'll tell you a Secret. [1 hiſpers to Doral 

Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Wor 

| | h . 

Pala. The Devil's in me, that I muſt marry this Vi 

man. [4 


Med. raiſing ber Voice. So the Prince and I — But Jl 


mult make a Secret of this, my dear, ſor I would f, 


- 


Ta 
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for the World your Husband ſhould hear it, or my Ty- 
rant, there, that muſt be. 


pala. Well, fair Impertinent, your Whiſper is not loſt, 


n * 44 y - 
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ls we. hear you, | [ Aſide, 1 
1 Dor. I underftand then, that RE | q 
diſh Mel. Il tell you, my dear, the Prince took me by the 8 
I Hand, and preſs'd it a la derobbee, becauſe the King was 

e near, made the doux yeux to me, and, in ſuitte, ſaid a 

m thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, my dear. 


Dor. Then I am ſure you _ 

Mel. You are miſtaken, my dear. 

Dor. What, before I ſpeak ? 

Mel. But I know your meaning ; you think, my dear, 

to that 1 aſſum d ſomething of fierte into my Countenance, 

to rebute him; but, quite contrary, I regarded him, I 

know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian Lan- 

guage, d'un ayr enjouue ; and ſaid nothing but ad autre, 

i“ autre, and that it was all grimace, and would not pals 

era upon me. TIS | 
Euter Artemis: Melantha ſees her, and runs away from 

Doralice. 7 | 

rue Artemis.) My dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was 

let i juſt making a looſe from Doralice, to pay my Reſpects 

to you: Let me die, if I ever paſs time ſo agrecably as 

oy in 9 Company, and if I would leave it for any Lady's 

in Sictly, | 

Gra om The Princeſs Amalthea is coming this way. 

of tit Euter Amalthea: Melantha runs to her. 

Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings, 
in my new Galeche, ſo often, to tell you of a new A. 
is roo move, betwixt two. Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 
caul WW pect for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes 
k ju be not dead, and another quite tir'd, and funk under the 
oral tigue. | 
[ou Amal. O, Melantha, J can tell you News, the Prince 
is coming this way. 5 
is We Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and I are to— 
and] forgot it. Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, for 
ut my abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears. Servant, Rhodophil ; 
11d er vant, Servant, Servant all. [Exit __ 
e Amal. 
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Amal. Rhodophil, a Word with you ' [1 hifi 
Dor. to Pala, Why do you not follow your Miſtry 

Sir? | 
Pala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at 

Indies within this half Hour. 

Dor. However if you can't follow her all Da , al 
meet her at Night, I hope? 

Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to be ſo nu n 
tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be o 
to puniſh that ſign of a Husband there; that lazy Man 
mony, that dull inſipid Taſte, who leaves ſuch delicio 
Fare at home, to dine abroad, on worſe Meat, and 
pay dear for't into the Bargain. | 

Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure your ſelf, I will n 
admit of any Viſit from you in private. 

Pala. That is, to tell me, in other words, my Cod. 
tion is deſperate. | 

Dor. I think you in ſo ill a Condition, that I am 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the cui 
Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private place, al 
there I am ſure no Body will difturb my DevotiosWP 
And ſo, Good-night, Sir. 1 IE 

Pala. This is the neweſt way of making an Appoit 
ment, I ever heard of: Let Women alone to conti 
the Means; I find we are but Dunces to em. Well 
will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt le 
Devotions ; but to make em more effectual, I'Il dow 
upon my Knees, and endeayour to join my own wit 
dem. | a 
Amal. to Rhodophil. 1 know already they do 1 lor 
each other; and that my Brother adts but a forc'd Od 
dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if a Quan 
ſhould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were mol 
miſerable on both ſides. 

Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madm, 
to prevent ſo iad a Conſequence, | 
Enter the King and Leonidas; the King whiſpers Amaltiti 
[To himſelf] I begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe hel 
to marry my Miſtreſs: Yet break with him I dare no 
for fear of being quite excluded from her Conn 
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is a hard caſe when a Man muſt 2 his Rival to 
« Miſtreſs: But 'tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair 
heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; after I have fouPd 
m all Day, I'll throw him off at Night. Exit. 1 
Amal. to the King. This Honour is too great for me 


— 


hope. | 
pl. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 
midas, come hither; you have heard, 

doubt not,. that the Father of this Princeſs 

23 my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
private Man; and when I did aſſume 

his Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt. 
pu ſee, then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 

ro ake your Addreſſes to her. | 1 1 
Leon. Sir, Jam yet too young to be a Courtier; 
0 {0u!d too much betray my Ignorance, 

d want of breeding, to ſo fair a Lady. i 
Amal. Vour Language ſpeaks you not bred up in De- 
t in the ſoftneſs of ſome Aſian Court, [ſarts, 
here Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Words, 


m N 
1 
„ M 


tion cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts. 
u. You need not doubt 
ron in what Words ſoe er a Prince can offer 


Crown and Perſon, they will be receiv'd. | 
bu know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty. 
eon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what J can. 
oly. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, 


tri 
Vell! 
pt bit 
down 


wü both your King, and Father, who commands you. 
u des, what is there hard in my InjunGtion? AF 
ot b Leon. 'T'is hard to have my Inclination foro ec. A 


ould not marry, Sir; and, when I do, kl 
lope you'll give: me freedom in my Choice. 
oly. View well this Lady, | | 

ole Mind as much — her beauteous Face, 
Aadm that excels all others. | ; 
mal. My Beauty, as it ne'er could merit Love, 
oalche neither can it beg: And, Sir, you may 
ſe bei eve that, what the King has offer d you, 

ire oo ould refuſe, did I not value more 

mpanſ ur Perſon than your. Crown. 


4 Obe 
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Leon. Think it not Pride, 
Or my new Fortunes ſwell me to contemn you; 
Think leſs, that I want Eyes to ſee your Beauty; 
And leaſt of all think Duty wanting in me 
T' obey a Father's Will: But 
Poly. But what, Leonidas? 
For I muſt know your Reaſon; and be ſure 
It be convincing too. 
Leon. Sir, ask the Stars, 
Which have impos d Love on us, like a Fate, 
Why Minds are bent to one, and fly another? 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts? 
For though there may 
Be made a Rule for Colour, or for Feature; 
There can be none for Liking. 
Foly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Than to oppoſe your Liking to my Pleaſure. 
Leon. I owe you all things, Sir; but ſomething tos 
E owe my ſelf. | | 
Poly. You ſhall diſpute no more; I am a King, 
And I will be obey'd. © a 88 
Leon. You are a King, Sir; but you are no God; 
Or if you were, you could not force my Will. 
Poly. But you are juſt, ye Gods; O you are juſt, [4 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion 
With a rebellious Son! 
Yet I can puniſh him, as you do me. 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with = 
My Will: Fneer had done ſo much to gain 
A Crown, but to be abſolute in all things. 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to 
Forget you are a Father: Soft Indulgence . 
Becomes that Name. Tho' Nature gives you Pow! 
To bind his Duty, *tis with ſilken Bonds: 
Command him, then, as you command your ſelf; 
He is as much a part of you, as are 
Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, 
But gently bend, and make em pliant to your Real 
Poly. It may be F have us d too rough a way: 
Forgive me, my Leonidas; I know 
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lie as open to the Guſts of Paſſion, 

; the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 

| will not force thee, now; but I intreat thee, 

\folve a Father's Vow, to this fair Virgin: 

\ Vow, which hopes of having ſuch a Son 

irſt caus d. ; 

Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray rs, 
For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now | 
\ppear more guilty to my ſelf, than you: 

| Bo ſome Reaſons, which I cannot utter, 

hat force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn | 
o Death, that the firſt thing you e' er injoin'd me, 
Should be that only one Command in Nature 

Which I could not obey. 

Poly. I did deſcend too much below my ſelf, 

When I intreated him. Hence, to thy Deſart, 

hou'rt not my Son, or art not fit to be. 

Amal, Great Sir, I humbly beg you, make not me 


[ Kneeling. 
he Cauſe of your Diſpleaſure. I abſolve | 
our Vow : far, far from me, be ſuch Deſigns; 

o wretched a Deſire of being great, 
Py making him unhappy. You may ſee 
Something ſo noble in the-Prince's Nature, 
Hs grieves him more not to obey, than you 
hat you are not obey d. 
Poly. ——Then for your fake, 
| l give him one Day longer, to conſider 
Not to deny; for my Reſolves are firm | 
Fate, that cannot change. ¶ Exeum King and Amal. 
Leon. — And fo are mine. 1 
his beauteous Princeſs, charming as ſhe is, 
ould never make me happy: I muſt firſt 
De falſe to my Palmyra, and then wretched.  - 
ut, then, a Father's Anger ! | 1 
duppoſe he ſhould recedè from his own Vow, 


zot, e never would permit me to keep mine. 
Lea Enter Palmyra; Argaleon following her, à little after. 
:e, fic appears! 


1 


Iltbink no more of any thing, but her. 


Yet 
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Yet I have one Hour good ere I am wretched.. 
But, Oh! Argaleon follows her! ſo Night 


Treads on the Foot-ſteps of a Winter's Sun, 17 
And ſtalks all black behind him. My 
Palm. O Leonidas, \ 


(For I muſt call you ſtill by that dear Name) 
Free me from this bad Man. g ; 
Leon. J hope he dares not be injurious to you. 
Arga. I rather was Injurious to my ſelf, 
Than her. | er 
Leon. That muſt be judg'd when J hear what youre 
Aga. I think you need not give your {elf that trail 
It concern'd us alone. | 
Leon. You anſwer ſawcily, and indirectly: Pa 
What Intereſt can you pretend in her? | 
Arga. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome Expreſſion 
Which I would not repeat, becauſe they were 
Below my Rank, to one of hers. | 
Leon, What did he ſay, Palmyra? 
Palm. Vl tell you all: Firſt, he began to look, 
And then he figh'd, and then he look'd again; 
At laſt, he ſaid my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, after that, he talk'd of Flames and Fires; 
And ſuch ſtrange Words, that I believ'd he conjurd. 
Leon, O my Heart! Leave me, Argalean. 
Arga. Come, ſweet Palmyra, 
I will inſtruct you better in my Meaning: 
You ſee he would be Private. 


Leon. Go your ſelf, 
And leave her here. e | 
Arga. wn Alas, ſhe's Ignorant, 1 
I 


And is not fit to entertain a Prince. 
Leon. Firft learn what's fit for you; that's to obe) 
Arga. I know my Duty is to wait on you. 

A great King's Son, like you, ought to forget 

Such mean Converſe. 

Leon. What? a diſputing Subject? 

Hence; or my Sword ſhall do me juſtice on thee. 
Arga, Yet I may find a Tim Gu 


* 
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7:01, — What's that you mutter, [ Going after him. 
find a Time? ü 8 f 
174, —To wait on you again 
Ich.) In the mean while Pl watch you. 
| Exit, and watches during the Scene. 
en. How precious are the Hours of Love in Courts! 
Cottages, Where Love has all the Day, 
I, and at eaſe, he throws it half away. 
me gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 
t ſels, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 
cre, he is lazy, unemploy'd,.and flow; 
rc, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to do. 
many of his Hours in publick move, 
ut few are left for Privacy and Love. 
Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here; 
ht is not half { long, nor half ſo clear: 
t, Oh! when every Day was yours and mine, 
w early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! 
Len. Such golden Days no Prince muſt hope to ſee; 
oſe eyry Subject is more bleſsd than he. > 
Palm, Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 
w all the Youth did to our Cottage run? 
le Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 
r chearful Hearth was circled round about: 
th ſtrokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew; 
d {till you fell to me, and I to you. 
Len. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, 
as ſo young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: 
annot tel] . — ft I thought you fair; 
fuck'd in Love, inſenſibly as Air. 
Alm. I know too well when firſt my Love began, 
ben, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran: 
jen I was made the Lady of the May, 
d, with the Garland, at the Goal did ſtay : 
|, as you ran, I kept you full in view; 
lop'd, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. 
you came near, I haſtily did riſe, 
d ſiretch'd my Arm out-right, that held the Prize. 
e Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: 
u kneePd; and, in my Lap, your Head laid down, 


uf 


Ole 


ol 


bey 


1 
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I bluſh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the Kiſs delay: 

At laſt, my Subjects forc'd me to obey; 

But, when I gave the Crown, and then the Ki, 
I ſcarce had breath to ſay, Take that——and this. 

Leon. I felt, the while, a pleaſing Kind of Smart; 

The Kiſs went, tingling, to my very Heart. 
When it was gone, the Senſe of it did ſtay 

The Sweetneſs cling'd upon my Lips all Day, 

Like Drops of Honey, loath to fall away. 

Palm. Life, like.a Prodigal, gave all his Store 
To my firſt Youth, and now can give no more, 
You are a Prince; and, in that high Degree, 

No longer muſt Converſe with humble me. 

Leon. Twas to my Loſs the Gods that Title gave, 
A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave: 

He gives a Crown but, to prevent my Life 
From being happy, loads it with a Wife. 

Palm. Speak quickly; what hzve you reſoly'd to do! 

Leon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you. 

He threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 
To loſe my Birth- right, and a Prince's Name; 
But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 
To ſend me back to Love and you again. 

Palm. Why was not I a Princeſs for your fake? 

But Heay'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 
And, ſince that cannot, this muſt never be; 
You ſhall not loſe a Crown for love of me. 
Live Happy, and a nobler Choice purſue; 

J ſhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 

Leon. Can you ſo eaſily without me live? 

Or could you take the Counſel which you give? 
Were you a Princeſs, would you not be true? 

Palm, I would; but cannot merit it from you. 

Leon. Did you not merit, as you do, my Heart; 
Love gives Eſteem; and then it gives Deſert. 

But if I baſely could forget my Vow, 

Poor helpleſs Innocence, what would you do? 
Palm. In Woods, and Plains, where firſt my Love beg 
There would I live, retir d from faithleſs Man: 


[4 


MARRIAGE A-LA-MopkE. 215 
ſit all Day within ſome lonely Shade, 

that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tree, to find 

ere you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: 

ur Hook, your Scrip, all that was yours, I'd keep, 

d lay em by me when I went to ſleep. 

us would I live: And Maidens, when I die, | 

on my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie: 

| thus my Tomb ſhould be inſorib'd above, 

re the forſaken Virgin reſts from Love. 

eon. Think not that Time or Fate ſhall cer divide 
ole Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd: 
we muſt part; farewel, my Love. ; 

ann. Till when? 

con. Till the next Age of Hours we meet again. 

n time A e ma 

hen near each other we in publick ſtand, 

Intrive to catch a Look, or ſteal a Hand: 

cy will every Touch and Glance improve; 

d draw the moſt ſpirityous Parts of Love. 

r Souls fit cloſe, and filently within; 

d their own Web from their own Entrails ſpin. 

d when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, 

i, Spider-like, we feel the tender'ſt Touch. [Exeunt. 
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ter Rhodophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis. 
Rhodophil and Doralice embrace. 


M Y own dear Heart; | 

Dor. My own true Love! [She ſtarts back.] I had 

pot my {elf to be ſo kind; indeed, I am very angry 

you, dear; you are come home an Hour after you 

inted: If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I was” juſt 

ring, whether I ſhould ſtab, hang, or drown my 
| | [ Embracing - 7 
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Rho. Nothing but the King's Buſineſs could have hi 
der'd me; and I was fo vext, that I was juſt laying dom 
my Commiſſion, rather then have faild my Dear. 

| [ Kiſſes her Hy 

Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould be, betwixt My 
and Wife: Such another Couple would bring Marti 
into Faſhion again. But is it always thus betwixt yy 

Rho. Always thus! this is nothing. I tell you ther 
not ſuch a Pair of Turtles in all Sicily; there is ſuch! 
eternal Cooing and Kiſſing betwixt us, that indeed it! 
ſcandalous before civil Company. 4 

Dor. Well, if J had imagin'd, I ſhould have been t 
fond Fool, I would never have marry'd the Man I lo 
I marry'd to be Happy; and have made my {elf Mi 
ble, by Over-loving. Nay, and now my Caſe is dey 
Tate; for I have been marry'd above theſe two Yeu! 
and find my ſelf every Day worſe and worſe in lon 
Nothing but Madneſs can be the End on't. 

Arte. Doat on, to the Extremity, and you are hay 

Dor. He deſerves ſo infinitely much, that, the Tull 
is, there can be no doating in the matter; but to l 
well, I confeſs, is a Work that pays it ſelf; *Tis tel 
Gold, and after taking it for one's Pains. 

Rho. By that J ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; f 
T am ever pulling out my Mony, and putting it into 
Pocket again. 5 | 

Dor. G dear Rhodophil ! | 

Rho. O ſweet Doralice! [Embracing each ain 

Arte. | Aſide.) Nay, I am reſolv'd, I'Il never inter 
Lovers: Tl leave em as happy as I found em. 

po , res,” [Steals aug 

Rho. What, is ſhe gone? © [ Looling i 

Dor. Yes; and without taking leave. 

Rho. Then there's enough for this time. 

[Parting from in 

Dor. Yes, _ the Scene's done, I take it. ; 

walk contrary ways on the Stage; he, with i 
© Rt in his Faaker, whiſtling # She, ſinging a i 
melancholly Tune. Y | 


Rho. Pox o your dull Tune, a Man can't think for jo | 
15 „ ö * 1 | 5 


1 
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Dor. Pox O your damn d Whiſtling; you can neither be 
ompany to me your ſelf, nor leave me to the Freedom 
f my own Fancy. 333 | 

Rho, Well, thou art the moſt provoking Wife! | 
Dor. Well, thou art the dulleſt Husband, thou art never 
be provok'd. | 5 | | 
Rho, I was never thought dull, till I marry'd thee ; 
d now thou haſt made an old Knife of me, thou haſt 
rhetted me ſo long, till I have no Edge left. 
Der, I {ee you are in the Husband's Faſhion; you re- 
re all your good Humours for your Miſtreſſes, and 
xp your Ill for your Wives. 

Rho. Prethee leave me to my own 9 I am 
joking over all my Sins, to find for which of them it 
c I marry'd thee. Eb 
Doy. Whatever your Sin was, mine's the Puniſhment. 
Ro. My Comfort is, thou art not immortal; and 
When that bleſſed, that divine Day comes, of thy Depar- 
e, I'm reſolv'd Ill make one Holy-day more in the 
anack, for thy ſake. 55 | 
Dor. Ay, you had need make a Holy-day for me, for 
m ſure you have made me a Martyr. 
Rho, Then, ſetting my victorious Foot upon thy 
ad, in the firſt Hour of thy Silence, (that is, the firſt 
ur thou art dead, for I deſpair of it before) I will 
ar by thy Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as Styx 
o the Gods, never more to be in danger of the Banes 
Matrimony. WEE 
Der. And J am reſoly'd to marry the very ſame 

ul ſt, if it be but to ſhow how little Im concern'd 
thee. i 5 
0, Prethee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a- 
? ha? this is but a kind of Heatheniſh Life, and does 
anſwer the Ends of Marriage. If I have err'd, pro- 


from bt d what reaſonable Atonement may be made, before 

ſleep, and I ſhall not be Refractory : But withal con- 

ich | bave been marry'd theſe three Years, and be not 
15 ; yrannical. 


r. What ſhould you talk of a Peace a-bed, when 
an give no Security for Performance of Articles? 
dL, III. pa OR K Rho. 
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. Rho. Then, ſince we muſt live together, and both q 
us ſtand upon our Terms, as to matter of dying fit, |, 
us make our ſelves as merry as we can with our Mif 
fortunes. Why there's the Devil on't! if thou could 
make my Exyoying thee but a little leſs eafie, or a lf 
-more unlawful, thou ſhouldſt ſee, what a Termagat 
Lover I would prove. I have taken ſuch Pains to en 

thee, Doralice, that I have fancy'd thee all the fine h 
men in the Town, to help me out. But now ther; 
none left for me to think on, my Imagination is quite 
3 Thou art a Wife, and thou wilt be a Wife, 20 
can make thee another no longer. [Exit Rl 
Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, and wilt be: 
Husband, Tl] try if I can find out another! *Tis a prey 
time we Women have on't, to be made Widows, whit 
we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it reaſonable y 
complain, that we are the ſame, and the ſame to then, 
when we have more reaſon to complain, that the 
are not the ſame to us. Becauſe they cannot feed on on 
Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtarv'd. Tis enough thi 


lt is theirs; and *tis pity, methinks, thi 
ure ſhould be loſt, when many a poor dl 
ner would be glad orr. | 
Enter Melantha and Artemis to hey. | 
Adel. Dear, my dear, pity me; I am ſo chagrin 
Day, and have had the moſt ſignal Affront at Cour!| 
went this Afternoon to do my Devoir to Princeſs Ami 
thea, found her, convers'd with her, and help'd to mul 
Her Court ſome half an Hour; after which, ſhe went . 
take the Air, choſe out two Ladies to go with her, ti 
came in after me, and left me moſt barbarouſly bel 
her. 
Atte. You are the leſs to be pity'd, Melantha, becall 
you ſubje& your ſelf to theſe Affronts, by coming e 
petually to Court, where you have no Buſineſs nor e 
ploy ment. „ „„ Co 
Mel. 1 declare, I had rather of the two, be ra e 
nay, mal traittée at Court, than be Deify d in the Tong 
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For, aſſuredly, nothing can be fo ridicule, as a meer 
own-Lady. | | : | 
Dor. Eſpecially at Court. How I have ſeen em crowd 
and ſweat in the Drawing-room, on a Holiday-night! For 
babs their time to ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. O, 
ow they catch at a Bow, or any little Salute from a 
Qurtier, to make ſhow of their Acquaintance! and ra- 
her than be thought to be quite unknown, they court ſie 
o one another; but they take true Pains to come near 
he Circle, and preſs and peep upon the Princeſs, to 
rite Letters into the Country how ſhe was dreſg'd, 
hile the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court to 
er with abuſing them. . 
Arte. Theſe are {ad Truths, Melantha; and therefore 1 
ould Cen adviſe you to quit the Court, and live either 
holly in the Town ; or, if you like not that, in the 


ountry. | 
0 | Dor. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneath the 
| oe own; for they live there upon our Offals here: Their 
entertainment of Wit, is only the Remembrance of what 


ey had when they were laſt in Town; they live this 


* ear upon the laſt Year's Knowledge, as their Cattel do 
„ tu Night, by chewing the Cud of what they cat in the 


ternoon. | 

Mel. And they tell, for News, ſuch unlikely Stories ; 

Letter from one of us is ſuch a Preſent to 'em, that 

e poor Souls wait for the Carriers-day with ſuch De- 

tion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 

Arte. No more than I can, the Night before I am to 

a Journey. | 

Dor. Or I, before IJ am to try on a new Gown, 

Mel. A Song that's ſtale here, will be new there a 

elve-month hence; and if a Man of the Town by 

ance come amongſt em, he's reyerenced for teaching | 
the Tune. 

Dor, A Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, 
elately out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was fo put out 

Count'nance with a Song of his; for at the firſt Coun- 

-Gentleman's he viſited, he ſaw three Tailors croſs- 


K 2 legg d 
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ters of the Houſe, and the Maids, humming it over i 


and we ought to know our ſelves ſo well as to cu 


who ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but g 


— 
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legg d upon the Table in the Hall, who were teari 
as foud as ever they could ing, 29 


After the Pangs of a deſperate Lover, Kc. 
and all chat Day he heard nothing elſe, but the Daugh 


every Corner, and the Father whiſtling i& 

Arte. Indeed J have obſery'd of my ſelf, that when | 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, T am ſo humble, thy 
I would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer fy 
a Fayour. 

Mel. When I have been at Graſs in the Summer, aj 
am new come up again, methinks I'm to be turn'd ino 
ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been on 
or twice at Court, I begin to value my ſelf again, ul 
to deſpiſe my Country Acquaintance. 

Arte. There are Places where all People may be ador{ 


them. 
Dor. That's very true; your little Courtier's Wiz 


to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and q 
The King and I, at every word. Your Town Lat 
who is laugh'd at in the Circle, takes her Coach in 
the City, and there ſhe's cal'd Your Honour, and ba! 
Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe laughs 
for her Kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, ſhe * 
moves but to her Country Houſe, and there inſults om 
the Country Gentlewoman that never comes up; wil 
treats her with Furmity and Cuſtard, and opens her da 
Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for a ras of it at partily 
Arte. At laſt, I ſee, we ſhall leave Melantha where we 
found her; for, by your Deſcription of the Town a 
Country, they arc become more dreadful to her, tht 
che Court, where ſhe was affronted. But you forgets 
are to wait on the Princeſs Amalthea. Come, Doraid. 
Dor. Farewel, Melantha. 


Mel. Adieu, my Dear. EY Re 


* 
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Arte, You are out of Charity with her, and therefore 
ſhall not give your Service. 

Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you; for I have ſuch 
tender for the Court, that I love it ev'n from the 
Prawing-room to the Lobby, and can never be rebutet 
by any uſage. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing 1 
nd forgot of great Coneernment. - 

Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but 
o my baiſe mains to the Princeſs Amalthea; that is Spiri- 
elle! | 5 

Dor. To do you Service then, we will prendre the Ca- 
oſe to Court, and do your Baiſe mains to the Princeis 
tmalthea, in your Phraſe Spirituelles. _ 

Enter Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand. 

| Mel. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not 
ou a moſt precious Damſel, to retard all my Vitits for 
ant of Language, when you know you are paid fo 


onverſation? Let me die, if I have not run the riſque 
ready, to ſpeak like one of the vulgar; and if I have 
e Phraſe left in all my Store that is not thread-bare 6+ 
#, and fit for nothing but to be thrown to Peaſants. 
Phil. Indeed, Madam, I have been very diligent in my 


ad Romances, that they are not able to ſupply you with 
ords for your daily Expence. e 8 

Mel. Drain d? What a Word's there! Epuisce, you Sot 
du. Come, produce your Morning's Work. 

Phil. Tis here, Madam. [Shows the Paper, 


e a whole Day! Let me die, at this rate I c:nnot lat 
Night. Come, read your Works: Twenty to one 
i of em will not paſs Muſter neither. . 


Mel, Sortiſes: bon, That's an excellent Word to begin 
thall: As for Example; he, or ſhe ſaid a thou ſand S- 
to me, Proceed, - EO ; 


4 
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Eæeunt Artemis and Doralice. : 


ell for furniſhing me with new Words for my daily 


ocation ; but you have ſo drain'd all the French Plays 


Mel. O, my Venus! fourteen or fifteen Words ta xe 


Phil, Sorriſes. Reads. 


— 
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Phil. Figure: As what a figure of a Man is there! 


Naive, and Naiveté. T 
Mel. Naive! as how ? Pi 
Phil. Speaking of a thing that was naturally faid; i; Wm 
was ſo Naive: Or ſuch an innocent piece of Simplicity, {WR 
twas ſuch a Naiveté. he 
Mel. Truce with your Interpretations: Make haſte, th 


Phil. Foible, Chagrin, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double e. 
tendre, Equivoque, Eclairciſſement, Suitte, Beveue, Fach, 
Panchant, Coup d etourdy, and Ridicule. 8 

Mel. Hold, hold; how did they begin? 

Phil. They began at Sottiſes, and ended en Ridicule, 

Mel. Now give me your Paper in my Hand, and hol 
you my Glaſs, while I practiſe my Poſtures for the Dy, 
[ Melantha laughs in the Glaſs.] How does that Laugh be. 
come my Face? 

Phil. Sovereingly well, Madam. 

- Mel. eee ? Let me die, that's not amiſs. Thy 
word ſhall not be yours; I'll invent it, and bring it up 
my ſelf: My new Point Gorget ſhall be yours upon: 
Not a COT of the Word, I charge you. 

Phil. Jam dumb, Madam. | 
Mel. That Glance, how ſutes it with my Face? 

5 {Looking in the Glaſs agi 


_ . Phil; "Tis ſo languiſſant. 
Mel. Languiſſant! that word ſhall be mine too, and my 
laft Indian Gown thine for't, That Sigh?  [ Looks agai, 
Phil. *Twill make many a Man figh, Madam. TI! 
meer Ixcendiary. | 

"Mel. Take my Guimp Petticoat for that Truth, lt 
thou haſt more of theſe Phraſes, let me die but I coil 
give.away all my Wardrobe, and go naked for 'em. 

Phil. Go naked? Then you would be a Venus, Madam. 
O Fupiter! what had I forgot? This Paper was gie 
me by NHodophil's Page. 

Miel. [ Reading the Letter. | — bay the Fayour fro 
you. ratifie my Paſſion o far Aſſignat- 
on — in the Grotto — behind the Terras — Clod 
this Evening Well, for the Billets doux there is 10 
Man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodophil; they - ; 

; 3 Tefl, 
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Trench, ſo gallant, and ſo tendre, that I cannot reſiſt the 
Temptation of the Aſſignation. Now go you away, 
philotis; it imports me to practiſe what I ſhall ſay ro 
my Servant when IT meet him. [ Exit Philotis. 
Rodophil, you'll wonder at my Aſſurance to meet you 
here; let me die, T am ſo out of Breath . 
that I can render you no reaſon of it. Then he will 
make this repartee; Madam, I have no reaſon to accuſe 
ou for that which is ſo great a Favour to me. Then! 
eply, But why have you drawn me to this ſolitary 
Place? Let me die, but J am apprehenſive of ſome Vio- 
ence from you. Then, ſays he; Solitude, Madam, is 
moſt fit for Lovers; but by this fair Hand Nay...-. 
now I vow: you're rude, Sir. O fie, fie, fie; I hope.you'll 
be honourable ? — You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Ma- 
dam — What do you mean to throw me down thus? 
Ah me! ah, ah, ah. | 2 ke 
Enter Polydamas, Leonidas, and Guards. 


hey have found my foible, and will turn me into ridicule.” 


Le” [Exit running. 
Leo. Sir; Then , 8 
Poly. Do not urge my Patience. 
Leon. Ill not deny | | 
But what your Spies inform'd you of, is true: 

love the fair Palmyra; but I loy'd her 

Wictore I knew your Title to my Blood. 

Enter Palmyra, guarded. 

Wee, here ſhe comes; and looks, amidſt her Guards, 
ike a weak Dove under the Falcon's Gripe. 


cod Heav'n, I cannot bear it. 
| Poly.— Maid, come hither. 
dan, WF1ave you preſum'd ſo far, as to receive 
gi y Son's Affection? | 
Palm. Alas, what ſhall I anſwer? To confeſs it 
from il raiſe a Bluſh upon a Virgin's Face; 
gnut· r et 1 was ever taught twas baſe to Lie. | 
Cock Loh. You've been too bold, and you muſt love no more. 
is 008 n. Indeed I muſt; I cannot fe my Love; _ 
are 0 was fo tender when I took the Bent, 
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That now I grow that way. | 

Poly. He is a Prince; and you are meanly born. 

Leon, Love either finds Equality, or makes it: 
Like Death, he knows no difference in degrees, 
But plains, and levels all. | 

Palm. Alas, J had not render'd up my Heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firſt; but he preferr'd me 
Above the Maidens of my Age and Rank; 
Still ſhun'd their Company, and ſtill ſought mine; 
I was not won by Gifts, yet ſtill he gave; 

And all his Gifts, tho' ſmall, yet ſpoke his Loye. 
He pick'd the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 
The cluiter'd Filberds, and the purple Grapes: 
He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak my Name; 
And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 

Or callow Linnets, he would ſhow em me, 
And let me take em out. 3 

Foly. This is a little Miſtreſs, meanly Born, 
Fit only for a Prince's vacant Hours, 

And then, to laugh at her Simplicity, 
Not fix a Paſſion there. Now hear my Sentence. 

Leon. Remember, e er you give it, tis pronounc d 
Againſt us both. 

Poly. Firſt, in her Hand | Es. 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre, 
And, on her Head, a gilded Pageant Crown; 
Thus ſhall ſhe go, | 
With all the Boys attending on her Triumph: 
That done, be put alone into a Boat, 

With Bread and Water only for three Days ; 
So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be {er adrift, | 
And who relieves her, dies. 
Palm. I only beg that you would execute 
The laſt part firſt : Let me be put to Sea; 
The Bread and Water, for my three Days Life, 
1 give you back, I would not live ſo long; 
But let me ſcape the Shame. 


Leon. Look to me, Piety; and you, O Gods, look 10 


my Piety : | 


| Keep me from ſaying that which migbecomes a Son | | 
| rn I 
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ut let me die before I ſee this done. | 
Poly. If you for ever will abjure her ſight, 

can be yet a Father; ſhe ſhall live. 

Leon. Hear, O you Pow'rs, is this to be a Father ? 

ke tis all my Happineſs and Quiet 

ou aim at, Sir; and take em: 

will not ſave ev'n my Palmyra's Life 

chat ignoble Price; but IIl die with her. 

palm. So had I done by you, 

ad Fate made me a Princeſs: Death, methinks, 

not a Terror now; | | 

is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and ſooths me, 

d ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, 

fring his Service to my troubled Breaſt. _ 

Leon. Begin what you have purpos'd when you pleaſe, 
d her to Scorn, your Triumph ſhall be doubled. 

$ holy Prieſts 1 

Pity go with dying Malefactors, 

will I ſhare her Shame. 

Foy. You ſhall not have your Will ſo much; firſt part 

zen execute your Office. * "FR 

eon. No; Ill die 

her Defence. [Draws his Sword. 
Palm, Ah, hold, and pull not on 

Curſe, to make me worthy of my Death: 

not by lawleſs Force oppoſe your Father, 

hom you have too much diſobey'd for me. | 

Lean. Here, take it, Sir, and with it, pierce my Heart: 

[Preſenting his Sword to his Father upon his Knees, 

bu have done more, in takin my Palmyra, 

Ju are my Father, therefore I ſubmit. * 

oy. Keep him from any thing he may deſign 

anſt his Life, whilſt the firſt Fury laſts; 

q now perform what I commanded you. 

Leon. In vain; if Sword and Poiſon * deny d me, 
hold my Breath and die. 

Palm, Farewel, my, laſt Leonidas; yet live, 

large you, live, till you believe me dead. 

annot die in Peace, if you die firſt, 

Life's a Bleſſing, you ſhall have it laſt, „ 

K 5 Poly. 
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Poly. Go on with her, and lead him after me. 
Enter Argaleon haſtily with Hermogenes. 
Arga. I bring you, Sir, ſuch News as muſt amaze 
And ſuch as will prevent you from an Action 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhappy. 
| [Hermogenes ke, 
Poly. Hermogenes, you bend your Knees in vain, 
My Doom's already paſt. 
Hey. 1 kneel not for Palmyra, for I know 
She will not need my P:ay'rs; but for my ſelf: 
With a feign'd Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 
And therel? re merit Death; but ſince, unforc'd, 
I firſt accuſe my ſelf, I hope your Mercy. 
Poly. Haſte to explain your Meaning. 
Her. Then, in few words, Palmyra is your Daughte. 
Poly. How can I give Belief to this Impoſtor ? 
He who has once abus'd me, often may. 
Il hear no more. | 
Arga. For your own fake, you muſt. 
Her. A Parent's Love (tor I confeſs my Crime) 
Moy'd me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 
But when I heard Palmyra was to die, | 
The fear of guiltleſs Blood ſo ſtung my Conſcience, 
That I reſolv'd, ev'n with my Shame, to fave 
Your Daughter's Life. | 
Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt, 
Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 
Does not now move you too, to {aye your Daughter? Wiſs! 
Her. You had but then my Word; kung you now WW T 
Authentick Teſtimonies, Sir, in ſhort, | 
[ Delivers on his Knees a Fewel, and a Lui. 
If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. 
Poly. 1 know this Jewel well; *twas once my Mother) 
. | | Looking firſt on the fm 
Which, marrying, I preſented to my Wife. 
And this, O this, is my Eudocia's Hand. 
This was the Pledge of Love given to Eudocia, 
iVho, dying, to her young Palmyra leaves it: 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord, receive, 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. 
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Take it; tis well there is no more to read, {To Arga. 

Diy Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their own Light. _ 
| He embraces Palmyra, 

palm. I fear, Sir, this is your intended Pageant. 

You ſport your {elf at poor Palmyra's coſt; 

But if you think to make me proud, 

Indeed I cannot be fo: I was born 

with humble Thoughts, and lowly, like my Birth. 

A real Fortune could not make me haughty, 

Much leſs a feign'd. | | 

Poly. his was her Mother's Temper. 

have too much deſervd thou ſhouldſt ſuſpect 

That I am not thy Father; but my Love 

Shall henceforth ſhow I am.- Behold my Eyes, - 

And ſee a Father there begin to flow: 

This is not feign'd, Palmyra. 

Palm. I 3 longer, Sir; you are a King. 

And cannot lie: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe | 

To find a Room in any Royal Breaſt; 

I know, in ſpight of my Unworthineſs, 5 

am your Child; for when you would have kilbd me, 

Methought I lov'd you then. „ 


el. 


ter, 


Arga. Sir, we forget the Prince Leonidas, 2-8 
His Greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. „ 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Give him his Sworq, 
And leave him free. | . 
Leon. Then the firſt Uſe I make of Liberty 
Shall be, with your Permiſſion, mighty Sir, 
To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. 
| [I [Kneels to Hermogenes, 
Arga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace - 
This Act of your Obedience; you ſhould kneel 
To nothing but to Heav'n, and to a King, 
Leon, J never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay it; though my Father 
Be not a King, I know him brave and honeſt, 


Res And well-deſerving of a worthier Son. | 
Poly. He bears it allantly. 7 = 

Leon, Why Wel you not inſtruc} me, Sir, before, he 

= | | | Iv Herm. 

Where I ſhould place my Duty? . [ot 


£ 
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From which, if Ignorance have made me {werve, 
I beg your Pardon for an erring Son. 

Palm. I almoſt grieve I am a Princels, ſince 
It makes him loſe a Crown. | | 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I knee, 
T*implore your Mercy; if in that ſmall time 
I had the Honour to be thought your Son, 

I paid not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: 

I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compelld, 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what I took 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd in Courage; 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be foro d. 

Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 

Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate 
Your Birth; of which J ever thought you worthy : 
And give me leave to add, that IT am proud 
The Gods haye pick'd me out to be the Man 
By whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; 

Becauſe no Man could more deſire your Fortune, 
Or franklier Part with his to make you great. 

_ Palm. I know the King, tho' you are not his Son, 
Will ftill regard you as my Fofter-brother, 

And ſo conduct you downward from a Throne, 
By flow degrees, fo unperceiv'd and ſoft, 

That it may ſeem no Fall: Or, if it be, 

May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. 

Foly. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, - 

And kept from Scorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. 

Leon. You are all Great and Royal in your * 

Boum. 
But at the Donor's Feet I lay em down: 
Should I take Riches from you, it would ſeem 
As I did want a Soul to bear that Poverty 
To which the Gods deſign d my humble Birth: 
And ſhould I take your Honours without Merit, 
It would appear, I wanted manly Courage 
To hope 'em, in your Service, from my Sword. 

Poly. Still brave, and like your ſelf, 1 
The Court ſhall ſhine this Night in its full Splendor, 
And celebrate this new Diſcovery, 
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721-01, lead my Daughter: As we go 

ſhall have time to give her my Commands, . 

n which you are concern d. ¶ Exeunt all but Leonidas. 
Leon. Methinks 1 do not want bs | 

hat huge long Train of fawning Followers, 

hat fvept a Furlong after me. 

is true, I am alone 

) was the Godhead e'er he made the World, 

nd better ſerv'd himſelf, than ſerv'd by Nature. 

nd yet I have a Soul | 

bove this humble Fate, I could command, 

re to do good; give largely to true Merit; 

| that a King ſhould do: But tho? theſe are not 

ly Province, I have Scene enough within 

o exerciſe my Virtue. 

] that a Heart, fo fix'd as mine, can move, | 
that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love, [Ext. 


SCENE II. 


amede and Doralice meet: She with à Book in her Hand, 
ſeems to ſtart at the ſight of him. 

Dor. Tis a ſtrange thing that no Warning will ſerve 

ur turn; and that no Retirement will ſecure me from 

r impertinent Addreſſes! Did not I tell you, that I 

ps to be private here at my Devotions? 1 | 

Tala. Yes; and you ſee I have obſerv'd my Cue ex- 

ly: I am come to reheye you from them. Come, 

t up, ſhut up your Book; the Man's come who is to 

ply all your Neceſſities. | | 

Dor. Then, it ſeems, you are ſo impudent to think it 

s an Aſſignation? This, I warrant, was your lewd - 

erpretation of my innocent meaning. il 

ala. Venus forbid that J ſhould harbour ſo unreaſona= of 

a thought of a fair young Lady, that you ſhould lead 1 

bither into Temptation. I confeſs I might think 

leed it was a kind of honourable Challenge, to meet 

rately without Seconds, and decide the difference be- 

int the two Sexes; but Heav n forgive me if I thought 
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Dor. Vou thought too, III lay my Life on! 
you might as well make love to me, as my Husa 
does to your Miſtreſs. 5 

Pala. I was ſo unreaſonable to think ſo too. 

Dor. And then you wickedly inferr'd, that there wy 
ſome Juſtice in the 3 of it: Or at leaſt but lit 
Injury; for a Man to endeayour to enjoy that, hd 
he accounts a Bleſſing, and which is not valud x; 
ought by the dull Poſſeſſor. Confeſs your Wickeln 
did you not think ſo? 5 

Pala. I confeſs I was thinking fo, as faſt as I coll 
but you think ſo much before me, that you will let u 
think nothing. | | 

Dor. Tis * very thing that I defign'd: I have far 
ſtall d all your Arguments, and left you without a Wai 
more, to plead for Mercy. If you have any thing i 
ther to offer, &re Sentence pa Poor Anima 
brought you hither only for my Dixerſion. 

Pala. That you may have, it you'll make uſe of n 
the right Way; but I tell thee, Woman, I am no 
talking. | " 

Dor. But it may be, I came hither to hear what fi 
things you could {ay for your {elf. 

Pala. You would be very angry, to my Knowle 
if I ſhould loſe ſo much time to fay many of em 

By this Hand you would . 
Dor. Fie, Palamede, IJ am a Woman of Honour. 

Pala. 1 ſec you are; you have kept touch with ju 
Aſſignation: And before we part, you ſhall find thi 
am a Man of Honour — yet I have one Script 
Conſcience fo 
Dor. I warrant you will not want ſome naughty) 
gument, or other to ſatisfie your ſelf. I hope || 
are afraid of betraying your Friend? 

Pala. Of betraying my Friend! I am more afrai 
being betray d by you to my Friend. You Women il 
are got into the way of telling firſt your ſelves: A 
who has any care of his Reputation, will be loath to n 
it with ou. | 
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Dor. O you charge your Faults upon our Sex: You 
en are ike Cocks, you never make love, but you clap 
our Wings, and crow when you have done. 5 
pala. Nay, rather you Women are like Hens; you 
ever lay, but you cackle an Hour after, to diſcoyer 
our Neſt But Til venture it for once, | 
Dor. To convince you that you are in the Wrong, 
|| retire into the dark Grotto, to my Devotion, and 
nuke ſo little Noiſe, that it ſhall be impoſſible for you 
) find me. | = 
pala. But if I find you | 
Dor. Ay, if you find me But I'll put you to 
arch in more Corners than you imagine. | 
[She runs in, and he after her. 
Enter Rhodophil and Melantha. | 
Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto 
Te ſcandalous; I'll go no further; beſides, you have a 
ect Lady of your own. _ | 
Rv, But a ſweet Miſtreſs, now and then, makes my 
eet Lady ſo much more ſweet. 1 
Mel. 1 hope you will not force me? 
Rho, But I will, if you defire it. | 
pala. Within, Where the Devil are you, Madam? 
death, I begin to be weary of this hide and ſeek: If 
jou ſtay a little longer, till the Fit's over, T'll hide in m 
urn, and put you to the finding me. [He enters, and 
3 and Melantha.] How! Rhodophil and my 
iſtreſs! | 1 
* My Servant to apprehend me! this is Surprenant 
| dernier. 
Rv. I muſt on; there's nothing but Impudence can 
Ip me out. : | | 
Tala. Rhodophil, how came you hither in ſo good 
ompany ? #7 


wt 


afra No. As you ſee, Palamede; an effect of pure Friend- 
nen Mp; 1 was not able to live without you. | 
A. But what makes my Miſtreſs with you? 


No. vs I heard you were here alone, and could 
Pn Cayilty but bring her to vou. 


. Mel, 


* y -- 
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I $1 


232 MARRIAGEA-LA-Mopx. 

Mel. You'll pardon the Effects of a Paſſion which | 
may now ayow for you, if it tranſported me beyoy 
the Rules of bien ſeance. CT 

Pala. But, who told you I was here? they that ta 
you that, may tell you more, for ought I know, 

Rho. O, for that matter, we had Intelligence. 

Pala. But let me tell you, we came hither ſo ver 
privately, that you could not trace us. : 

Rho. Us? what us? you are alone. 

Pala. Us! the Devil's in me for miſtaking. me, I ment 
Or us; that is, you are me, or I you, as we are Friend 
That's us. | 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede. [Vita 

Rho. I ſhould know that Voice? who's within ther, 
that calls you ? 

Pala. Faith I, can't imagine; I believe the Place i 
haunted. | 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. Milli 

Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſtall I do? Well, dear Friend 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare ti 
my Miſtreſs with you, take her back, for I would nd 


willingly have her frighted, and I am reſoly'd to { 
who's there; I'll not be daunted with a Bug- bear, that 
certain : ee diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo; nay, do nc 


put me to Wear, but go quickly: There's an Effect d 
pure Friendſhip for you now. 

. Enter Doralice, and looks amax' d, ſeeing them. 
Rho. Doralice! 1 am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee you her. 
Pala. So am 1! quite Thunder-ſtruck. Was it you 

that calld me within? (I muft be Impudent.) 
Rho. How came you hither, Spoule? | 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which is mor, 
how could you be here without my Knowledge? 
Dar. to her Husband. O, Gentleman, have I caught jo! 
i Faith! have I broke forth in ambuſh upon you! | 
thought my Suſpicions would prove true. 
2 Suſpicions! this is very fine, Spouſe! Prethit 
what Suſpicions? h | 
Dor. O, you 37 Ignorance: Why, of you and Mel 
lantha; here have J ſtaid theſe two Hours, waiting "I 
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h 1 bbe of a paſſionate, loving Wife, but infinitely 
ond _ you two in the 1 for hither I 


certain you would come. | | 

No. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the Occaſion; 

we came hither on purpoſe to find Palamede, on In- 

gence he was gone before. 

5a. Il be hang'd then, if the fame Party who gave 
W Intclligence, I was here, did not tell your Wife you 


h ſides. 80 

Dor. Was it ſo, think you? nay, then, Tl confeſs 

t of the Malice too. As ſoon as ever I ſpy'd my Huſ- 
dand Melantha come together, I had a ſtrange Temp- 
jon to make him jealous in revenge; and that made me 
Palamede, Palamede, as though there had been an 
joue between us. | a 

Piel. Nay, I avow, there was a) Appearance of an 


un. igue between us too. | | 

ens, 4a. To ſee how things will come about! 

* Vo. And was it only thus, my dear Doralice ? 
not 


| [Embraces. 
Dur. And did I wrong nown R/odophil, with a falſe 


Pala. aſide. Now am I confident we had all four the 
te Delign: Tis a pretty odd kind of Game this, where 
of us Plays for double Stakes: This is juſt Thruſt 
Parry with the ſame Motion; I am to get his Wife, 
yet to guard my own Miſtreſs. But I am vilely 
picious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing, I 
be routed in the Left: For both our Women will 
any betray their Party, becauſe they are each of 
m for gaining of two, as well as we; and I much 


; | | 
f their Neceſſities and ours were known, | 
| hey have more need of two, than we of One. 


[Exeunt, embracing one another. 


ud come hither; Now I ſmell the Malice on't on 


picion ? [Embracing him. 
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A CT W. SCENE I 


Euter Leonidas muſing, Amalthea following hn 


Amal. XJ Onder he is, and I muſt ſpeak, or die; 
And yet 'tis Death to ſpeak; yet he muſtky 

T have a Paſſion for him, and may know it 
With a leſs Bluſh; becauſe to offer it 
To his low Fortunes, ſhows I loy'd before, 
His Perſon, not his Greatneſs. 

Leon. Firſt ſcorn'd, and now commanded from the Coy 
The King is good; but he is wrought to this 
By proud Argaleon's Malice. 
What more Diſgrace can Love and Fortune join 
T' inflict upon one Man? I cannot now 
Behold my dear Palmyra: She, perhaps, too 
Is grown aſham'd of a mean ill-plac'd Love. 

Amal. Aſſiſt me, Venus, for I tremble when E. 
Jam to ſpeak, but T muſt force my ſelf. 
Sir, I would crave but one ſhort Minute with 100 

| To 

And ſome few Words. 

Leon. The proud e s Siſter! [4 

Amal. Alas, it will not out; ſhame my my 7 


Pardon my Error, Sir, I was miſtaken, 

And took you for another. 

Leon. In ſpight of all his Guards, Il ſee Palms 

Though meanly born, I have a Kingly Soul yet. 
Amal. I ſtand upon a Precipice, where fain [4 

I would retire, but Love ſtill thruſts me on: 

Now I grow bolder, and will ſpeak to him. | 

Sir, tis indeed to you that I would ipeak, (T4 

And 1——— 4 
Leon. O, you are ſent to ſcorn my Fortunes; 

_ Your Sex and Beauty are "our Priviledge; 


Con 
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ſhould your Brother 


mal. Now he looks Angry, and I dare n not ſpeak. 
d ſome Buſineſs with you, Sir, 


tis not worth your Knowledge. 
an. Then *twill be Charity to let me mourn 
Griefs alone, for I am much diſorder'd. 


nal. Twill be more Charity to mourn em with you: 


yn knows I pity you. 
an. Your Pity, Madam, 


Fenerous, but tis unavnilable. 


Anal. You know not till tis try'd. 

r Sorrows are no Secret; you have loſt 
rown, and Miſtreſs. 

eon. Are not theſe enough? 

g two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, 
| {ee if it can bear em. 


nal. More; you are baniſh'd, by my Brothers means, 


ne er muſt hope again to ſee your Princeſs; 
pt as Pris' ners view fair Walks and Streets, 

| careleſs Paſſengers going by their Grates, 
make em feel the want of Liberty. 

worſe. than all, 

King this Morning has injoind his Daughter 
cept my Brother's Love. 

en. -s this your Pity? , 

 agoravate my Griefs, and print em deeper 
ew and heavier Stamps. 

al. Tis as Phyſicians ſhow the deſperate Il 
dear their Art, by mitigating Pains 

y cannot wholly cure : When you deſpair 
ul you wiſh, ſome part of it, becauſe 

op for, may be grateful; and ſome other 
n. What other? 

al. Some other en 

Shame again has ſeis d me, and 1 can 80 [Afrde. 


Pu. Theſe often falling Sighs, and Interruptions, 


e me imagine you have Grief like mine: 
© you ne er loy'd? 


Anal. 


— 
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Amal. I? never: Tis in vain; 
I muſt deſpair in Silence, «+ (. 

Leon. You come as I ſuſpected then, to mock, 
At leaſt obſerve my Griefs: Take it not ill 
That I muſt leave you. [g 

Amal. You muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinio 
Command my Life and Fortunes; you are wiſe, 
Think, and think well, what J can do to ſerve yy, 

Leon. J have but one thing in my Thoughts and Wigy 
If by your Means I can obtain the Sight 
Of my ador'd Palmyra; or, what's harder, 

One Minute's time, to tell her, I die hers. [She flar by 
I ſee I am not to expect it from you; 
Nor could, indeed, with reaſon. | 

Amal. Name any other thing: Is Amalthea 
So deſpicable,, ſhe can ſerve your Wiſhes 
In this alone? 

Leon. If I ſhould ask of Heay'n, 

J have no other Suit. 

Amal. To ſhow you, then, I can deny you nothing 
Though *tis more hard to me than any other, 
Yet I will do't for you. [Ang 

Leon. Name quickly, name the Means, ſpeak my 
Amal. Be not ſo much o'erjoy'd; for, if you are, 
III rather die than dot. This Night the Court 
Will be in Maſquerade; 

You ſhall attend on me; in that Diſguiſe 
You may both ſee and ſpeak to her, 
If you dare venture it. | 

| Leon. Yes, were a God her Guardian, 

And bore in each Hand Thunder, I would venture. 
Amal. Fare wel then; two Hours hence willexpectyu 

My Heart's ſo full, that I can ſtay no longer. {6 
| Leon, Already it grown dusky ; Pll prepare 

With haſte for my Diſguiſe. But who are theſe? 

a Enter Hermogenes and Eubulus. 

Her. Tis he; we need not fear to ſpeak to him. 

Eub. Leonidas. 

Leon. ——Sure I have known that Voice. 


{* 
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, You have ſome reaſon, Sir; tis Zubulus, 
0 bred you with the Princeſs; and, departing, 
wueath'd you to my Care. | 
n. My Foſter Father! let my Knees expreſs [Kneeling. 
Joys for your Return! | | 
4. Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel. 
u. Aer ſince you left me, 
ave been — in a maze of Fate, 
d by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 
ad the vain Luſtre of imagin d Crowns. 


t, ah! why would you leave me? or how could you 
ſent your ſelf ſo long ? 


* 


Ew, TIl give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 
d ſomething 'mere I have to tell you, which 
now muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this place, 
jouph almoſt hid in Darkneſs, is not ſafe. 
ready J diſcern fome coming towards us Torches appear. 
With lights, who may diſcover me. Hermogenes, 
ur Lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
ler. There you may freely ſpeak. | 
Leon. Let us make haſte; 
r ſome Affairs, and of no ſmall Importance, 
| me another way. | Exeunt. 
ger Palamede and Rhodophil, with Vizor Maſques in 
their Hands, and Torches before em. 
Tala. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodophil ; 
s Maſquerading is a molt glorious Invention. | 
Mo. 1 believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous 
ver, to diſcover the Haunts of his Jilting Miſtreſs; or, 
chaps, by ſome. diſtreſſed Servant, to gain an Oppor- 
pity with a jealous Man's Wife. 
pala. No, it muſt be the Invention of a Woman, it 
ſo much of Subtilty and Love in it. 
No. Jam ſure tis extreamly pleaſant; for to go un- 
own, is the next Degree to going inviſible. 
Pala, What with our antick Habits, and feign d Voices, 
you know me? and I know you? Methinks we 
ve and talk juſt like ſo many over-grown Puppets. 
Riv, Maſquerade is only Vizor-mask improv'd, a 
lyhtning of the ſame Faſhion, 


uU. 
Vile 


"1, 


Pala. 
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Pala. No; Maſquerade is Vizor-mask in debauch; , 
I like it the better for't: For, with a Vizor-ma, 
fool our ſelves into Courtſhip, for the ſake of 2! 
' that glanc'd; or a Hand that ſtole it {elf out of thegy 
ſometimes, to give us a Sample of the Skin: Bu 
Maſquerade there is nothing to be known, ſhe's al 
incognita, and the bold Diſcoverer leaps Aſhoar, and ui 
his Lot among the wild Indians and Saltages, witly 
the vile Conſideration of Safety to his Perſon, «©; 
Beauty, or Wholeſomeneſs in his Miſtreſs, 
Enter Beliza. 
Rho. Belixa, what make you here? | 
Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you hun 
ſhe finds her ſelf a little indiſpos'd, ſo that ſhe cannot! 
at Court, but is retir'd to reſt, in her own Apartna 
where ſhe ſhal] want the Happineſs of your dear {i 
braces to Night. 
Rko. A very fine Phraſe, Beliza, to let me know f 
Wife deſires to lye alone. . 
Pala. I doubt, Rhodophil, you take the Pains fon 
times to inſtruct your Wife's Woman in theſe Een 
cies. | 
Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that ſince J muſt be f io: 
happy as not to wait on her to Night, I will lan 
bitterly for her Abſence. *Tis true, I ſhall be at Ca 
but I will take no divertiſement there; and when I 
turn to my ſolitary Bed, if I am fo forgetful of n 
Paſſion as to ſleep, I will dream of her; and betwi 
ſleep and waking, put out my Foot towards her i 
for Mid-night conſolation; and not finding her, I ni 
ſigh, and imagine my ſelf a moſt deſolate Widower. 
Bel. I ſhall do your Commands, Sir. oo 
Rho. [ Aſide.) She's ſick as aptly for my Purpot, 
if ſhe had contriv'd it ſo: Well, if ever Woman ws 
Help-meet for Man, my Spouſe is ſo; for within tl 
Hour I receiv'd a Note from Melantha, that ſhe wa o; 
meet me this Eyening in Maſquerade in Boys habit, 
rejoice with me before ſhe entred into Fetters; Fo 
find ſhe Loves me better than Palamede,only becauſe k 
to be her Husband. There's ſomething of Antipatiy 
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word Marriage to the Nature of Love; Marriage is 
meer Ladle of Affection, that cools it when tis never 
ercely boiling over. | | 
ls. Dear Rhodophil, I muſt needs beg your Pardon; 
e is an Occaſion fall'n out which I had forgot: 1 
ot be at Court to Night. . 
. Dear Palamede, J am ſorry we ſhall not have one 
rſe together at the Herd; but I find your Game 
lingle : Good Fortune to you with your Miſtreſs. 
Exit. 
fla. He has wiſh'd me good Fortune with his rok 
res no Sin in this then, there's fair Leave given. 
I, 1 muſt go viſit the Sick; I cannot reſiſt the 
pptations of my Charity. O what a Difference will 
find betwixt a dull reſty Husband, and a quick vigo- 
; Lover! he ſets out like a Carrier's Horſe, ploddin 
becauſe he knows he muſt, with the Bells of Matri- 
y chiming {ſo melancholy about his Neck, in pain 
he's at his Journey's End, and deſpairing to get thi- 
, he is fain to fortifie Imagination with the Thoughts 
nother Woman: I take heat after heat, like a well- - 
th'd Courſer, and But hark, what Noile is that? 
rds! [Claſhing of Swords within.] Nay, then have 
you. | Exit Pala. 
e- enter Palamede, with Rhodophil: And Doralice in 


Con 


en II Man's Fabit. | ; 
of . Friend, your Relief was very timely, otherwiſe 
bew d been oppreſs'd. On 1 of 
cr f. What was the Quarrel? 


Uo. What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
ala. What cauſe could he give em? 


3 1 Wi 
Jer. 


E. The Cauſe was nothing but only the common 
ol, e of fighting in Maſquerades: They were drunk, 
W | was ſober. - ke 2 | | 
hin . Have they not hurt you? 

2 Dor, No 3 but I am exceeding Ill, with the fright | 
1a0!t, 8 


For 
zuſe If 
a 


ala. Let's lead him to ſome place where he may re- 
himſelf. 


. Do you conduct him then. 


Pala. 
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Pala. [Afide.] How croſs this happens to my ng 
of going to Doralice! for Jam confident (he was ſig 
purpoſe that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, Nod 
could not yau take care of the Stripling ? I am g 
engag'd to Night. | 

Rho. You know I have Buſineſs: But come, Yout 
it uſt be ſo. 

Dor. to Rhodophil. No, good Sir, do not give your 
that trouble; 1 ſhall be ſafer, and better pleas'd with i 
Friend here, 

Rho. Farewell then; once more I wiſh you a oy 
Adventure. ba | 

Pala. Damn this Kindneſs! now muſt I be trol 
with this young Rogue, and miſs my Opportunity wi 
Doralice., 

[Exit RhoJophil alone, Palamede with Dory 


SGCGENE HU. 


Enter Polydamas. 


Poly. Argaleon counſe'd well to baniſh him, 
He has, I know not what, 
Of Greatneſs in his Looks, and of high Fate, 
That almoſt awes me; but I fear my Daughter, 
Who hourly moves me for him, and I mark'd 
She ſigh'd when I but nam'd Argaleon to her. 
But ſee, the Maskers: Hence my Cares, this Night, 
At leaſt take Truce, and find me on my Pillow. 
Enter the Princeſs in Maſquerade, with Ladies: At tht i 
end, Argaleon and Genil:men in Maſquerade : Then | 
nidas leading Amalthea. The King ſits. A Dance. 4 
ter the Dance, 
Amal. to Leonidas. That's the Princeſs ; 
I faw the Habit e'er ſhe put it on. 
Leon. 1 know her by a thouſand other Signs, 
She cannot hide ſo much Divinity. 
Diſguis'd, and ſilent, yet ſome graceful Motion 
Breaks from her, and ſhines round her like a Glory, 
| | [ Goes to Palm) 
Amal. Thus ſhe reveals her ſelf, and knows it not: 
Like Love's Dark-lanthorn I direct his Steps, 
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ad yet he ſees not that which gives him Light. 
bahn. 1 know you; but, alas, Leonidas, [Tb Leonidas. 
by ſhould you tempt this Danger on your ſelf? 

Leon. Madam, you know me not, if you believe 

would not hazard greater for your ſake. _ 

it you, I fear, are chang d. 

palm. No, I am till the ſame; 

t there are many things became Palmyra, 

hich ill become the Princeſs. 

ask nothing 

hich Honour will not give you Leave to grant: 

e Hour's ſhort Audience, at my Father's Houſe, 

u cannot ſure refuſe me. 

ahn. Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult ſtrict Virtue; 

t ſomething mult be given to Love and you, 

en would you I ſhould come? , 

eon. This Evening, with the ſpeedieſt Opportunity. 
re a Secret to diſcover to you, 

ich will ſurprize, and pleaſe you. 

alm. Tis enough. | 

now; for we may be obſery'd and known. 
| your Honour; give me not occaſien 
blame my ſelf, _ | 
n. You never repent your good Opinion. 

ga. 1 cannot be deceiv d; that is the Princeſs: 

of her Maids betray*d the Habit to me 

who was he with whom ſhe held diſcourſe? 

one ſhe favours, for he kiſsd her Hand. 

Shapes are like, our Habits near the ſame: 

ay miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him, 

reſoly'd, Il atisfie my Doubts, 

gh to be more tormented, | Exit. 


SON . 


Whilft Alexis Ia | 

In her Arms ore, beſt, 

ith bis Hands round her Neck, a 
And his Head on her Breaſt, 
L. III. L 


And 
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He found the fierce Pleaſure too hafly to ſtay, 
And his Soul in the Tempeſt juſt 25 = 
4 5 


hen Cælia ſaw this, 
With a Sigh, and a Kiſs, | 
She cryd. Oh my Dear, I am rabb d of my Blif,' 
Tis unkind to your Love, and anfaithfully dont, 
Jo leave me behind you, and die all alone. 

| ” 8 

The Youth, though in haſte, 

And breathing his laſt, 

In pity dy d ſlowly, while ſhe dy d more faſt; 
"Till at length ſhe cryd, Now, my Dear, now lit u 
Now die, my Alexis, * I will die too. 

V. 

Thus intrauc'd they did lie, 

Till Alexis did try 

To recover new Breath, that again he might di: 
Then often they dy'd; but the more they did þo, 
The Nymph dyd more quick, and the Shepherd nn 


Another Dance. After it, Argaleon re-enters, and fa 
273 

Palm. Leonidas, what means this quick return IU. 

Arga. O Heav'n! tis what I fear d. 

Palm. Is ought of Moment happen d ſince you 
Arga. No. Madam, but I ood not fully 
Your laſt Commands. | | 

Palm. = And yet you anſwer'd to em. 
Retire; you are too indiſcreet a Lover: | 

I meet you where I promis d. = 

Arga. O my curſt Fortune! what have I diſcor 
But I will be reveng'd. " [Whiſpers tot 

Poly. But are you certain you are not deceiy?, 

Arga. Upon my Life. 

Poly. fler Honour is concern d. 
Somewhat Tl do; but I am yet diſtracted, 
And know not where to fix. I wiſh'd a Child 
And Heav'n, in Anger, granted my Requeſt. 


h blind WE are, our Wiſhes are ſo vain, 


hat what We moſt deſire, proves moſt our Pain. 
[Exaunt omnes. 


SCENE III. 


1 Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wine on the Table. Palamede; 
and Doralice in Mans Habit. 
Dor. [ Aſide.] Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſco- 
er my ſelf, though T long he ſhould know me. = 
pala. I tell thee, Boy, now I have ſcen thee ſafe, I 
uſt be gone: J have no leiſure to throw away on thy 
w Converſation : I am a Perſon that underſtands better 
un 87 . a 
by Were I a Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! 
y up every Word I ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a 
bmifive Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, 
a counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whiſpers to a great 
rſon in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 
other anſwers, as if ſomething of Extraordinary had 
oft betwixt 'em, when, Heav'n ; xr there was no- 
Wing elle but, What a Clock does your Lordſhip think 
is? And my Lord's repartee is, Tis almoſt Park-time: 
r, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 
enes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch fine things as 
you! eſe, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs Mouth, 
Pala. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe: He 
ho cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves Jo find no- 
Ing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddlfs to thee, Child, 
dJ have not leiſure to inſtruct thee; I have Affairs to 
Iratch, great Affairs; I am a of Buſineſs, 
Dor. Come, you ſhall not go: You have no Affairs but 
bet you may diſpatch here, to my Knowledge. 
ed: la. I find now, thou art a Boy of more underſtand- 
than T thought thee; à very lewd wicked Boy: O 
1 Conſcience thou wouldſt debauch me, and haſt ſome 
| Deſigns upon my Perſon. 


L 


Chill Dor, You are miſtaken, Sir; I would only have you 
I mea more lawful Reaſon why you would leave me, 
| 5 | 


than 


244 MARRIAGE A-LA-Mop. 
than I can why you ſhould not, and I'll not ſtay you. 
for I am not ſo young, but I underſtand the Nevefin 
of Fleſh and Blood, and the preſſing Occaſions of Un 
kind, as well as you. | | 
Tala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy! thy 
art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at fou. 
teen, and dull at twenty. But I'll give thee no furths 
account; I muſt, and will go. 
Dor. wir Life on't, your Miſtreſs is not at home. 
Pala. This Imp will make me very angry. I tell the 
young Sir, ſhe is at kome; and at home for me; uf 
which is more, ſhe is a-bed for me, and ſick for me 
Dor. For you only? 


Pala. Ay, for me only. 
Dor. But how do you know ſhe's ſick a-bed? 


Pala. She ſent her Husband word fo. 
Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to beliepet 
"Wife's Meſſage to her Husband ? 
318 Why, what the Devil ſhould be her Mei 
elſe? 
Dor. It may be, to go in Maſquerades as well as yol; 
to obſerve your Haunts, and keep you Company with 


your Knowledge. | 
Pala. 7 7 Pl truſt her for that: She loves me tx 


well, to diſguiſe her ſelf from me. | 
Dor. If I were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe t 
try your Wit; and come to my Servant like a Rial 
Read me, and take me. 
Pala. I could know her in any Shape: My good 08 
nius would prompt me to find out a handſome Womu 
There's ſomething that would attract me to her wit 
out my Knowledge. 
Dor. Then you make a Load-ſtone of your Miſtreb! 
Pala. Yes, and I carry Steel about me, which has ber 
ſo often touch'd, that it never fails to point to the Natl 
Pole. Sh . | 
Dor. Yet ſtill my Mind gives me, that you have 
her diſguis d to Night, and have not known her. 
Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical conceited little k 
Jow, he will needs underſtand my Bufinefs better ts 


| 


—— — — 


my {elf. I tell thee, once more, thou doſt not know 
my Miſtreſs. a 
Dor. And I tell you, once more, that I know her bet- 
er than you do. 


muſt go without repllix. „ LEA. 
Dor. Ah Miſchief, I have loſt him with my fooling. 
Mlamede, Palamede. „ 
| He returns. She plucks off her Perruke, and puts it on 
again when he knows her. 1 8 
pala. O Heav'ns! is it you, Madam? 

Dor. Now, Where was your good Genius, that would 
rompt you to find me out? | - 
pala. Why, you ſee I was not deceiy'd; you, your ſelf, 
ere my good Genius. | 

Dur. But where was the Steel, that knew the Load- 
one? Ha? | | | 
pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its Vir- 
ve; and therefore, if you pleaſe, well new touch it. | 
wer Rhodophil ; and Melantha in Boy's Habit, Rhodophil 
| | fees Palamede kifſing Doralice's Hand. | 
No. Palamede again! am I falln into your Quarters? 
That? Ingaging with a Boy? Is all Honourable? 
Pala. O, very Honourable on my fide. I was juft 
baſtifing this young Villain; he was running away, 
ithout paying his ſhare of the Reckoning. 

Wo. Then I find I was deceiy'd in him. 

Pala, Yes, you are deceiv'd in him: *Tis the archeſt 
opue, if you did but know him. | 
Mel. Good . Rhodophil, let us get off al-a derobvee, for 
ar I ſhould be diſcoyer'd. Sg SLE 
Rho, There's no retiring now; I warrant you for di- 
very; Now have I the oddeſt thought, to entertain 
bu before your Servant's Face, and he never the wiſer; 
will be the prettieſt juggling Trick to cheat him when 
looks upon us. _ | | 
Mel. This is the ſtrangeſt Caprice in you. | 
Pala. [To Doralice.] This Rhodophil's the unluckieſt Fel- 
to me! this is now the ſecond time he has _ 

STE ; er 


pala. The Boy's reſoly'd to have the laſt word. I find 


my ſelf? 


wrong fide of the Arras is turn'd towards him. 


 Rhodophil, that lies ſick at Home in the Bed of Honou, 


done. 
has the faireſt Lady of Sicily in Maſquerade to Night, 


dear Rogue, for thy Invention. 


ſome thriving Citizen, who has pinch'd himſelf at ha 


with the Addition of a new-lac'd Boſom and a Clap 
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the Dice when we were juſt ready to have nick tin 
but if ever I get the Box-again 


- 


Dor. Do you think he will not know me? AmT lþ 


Pala. No more than a Picture in the Hangings, 
Dor. Nay, then he can never diſcover me, now 


Pala, At leaft, *twill be ſome pleaſure to me, to eri 
what freedom I can while he looks on; I will form i 
Out-works of Matrimony even before his Face. 

| Rho. What Wine have you there, Palamede? 

Pala. Old Chios, or the Rogue's damn'd that drew it 

Rho. Come, To the moſt conſtant of Miſtreſſes, thi] 
believe is yours, Palamede. ' 

Dor. Pray ſpare your Seconds; for my part I an hy 
a weak Brother. | 

Pala. Now, to the trueſt of Turtles; that is your Wi 


Rho. Now let's have one common Health, and fo hin 
Dor. Then, for once, III begin it. Here's to him th 


Pals. This is ſuch an obliging Health, I'll kiſs de 

. [Kis ie 
Rho. He who has this Lady, is a happy Man, with 
diſpute,= Fm moſt concern'd in this, I am x 
| | [4 


Pala. Was it not well found out, Rhodophil ? 
Mel. Ay, this was bien trowuee indeed. 
Dar. [to Melantha.] I ſuppoſe I ſhall. do you a Kin 
neſs, to enquire if you have not been in France, Sir? 
Mel. To do you ſervice, Sir. a 
Dor. O, Monſieur, votre valet bien humble. [Sa'utin; l. 
- Mel. Votre eſclave, Monſieur, de tout mon Cœur. 
5 1 | Returning the Sh 
Dor. I ſuppoſe, ſweet Sir, you are the hope and jo 


to breed you abroad, where you have learn'd your Ei 
ciſes, as it appears moſt aukwardly, and are retum 
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our good old Father, who looks at you with his Mouth» 
hile you ſpout” French with your Man Monſieur. 
pala. Let me kiſs thee again for that, dear Rogue. 
Mel. And you, I imagine, are my young Maſter, whom 
our Mother durſt not truſt upon Salt-water, but left 
ou to be your own Tutor at fourteen, to be very brisk 
nd entreprenant, to endeavour to be debauch'd ere you 
are learn'd the knack on't, to value your ſelf upon a 
up before you can get it, and to make it the height of 

Lour Ambition to get a Player for your Miſtreſs. 
Rho. [embracing Melantha.] O dear young Bully, thou 
of tick ed him with a repartee faith. 
Mel. You are one of thoſe that appiaud our Country 
ys, where Drums, and Trumpets,- and Blood, and 
/ounds, are Wit. Mes 
Rio. Again, my Boy? Let me kiſs thee moſt abun- 
Jantiy, | 
3 You are an Admirer of the dull French Poetry, 
hich is 10 thin, that it is the very Leaf-gold of Wit, 
he very Wafers and whip'd Cream of Senſe, for which 
þ Man opens his Mouth and gapes to ſwallow nothing : 
ind to be an Admirer of ſuch profound Dulneſs, one 
muſt be endow'd with a great Perfection of Impudence 
Ind Ignorance. | 1 ö I 
Pala, Let me embrace thee moſt vehemently. 
Nel. Vi ſacrifice my Life for French Poetry. [ Advancing. 
Dor. I' die upon the Spot for our Country Wit. 
Rho. [to Melantha.] Hold, hold, young Mars: Pala- 
mede, draw back your Hero. | 
Pala. Tis time; I ſhall be drawn in for a Second elſe 
t the wrong Weapon. | 
Mel. O that I were a Man for thy fake! 
Dor. You'll be a Man as ſoon as I ſhall. 
Enter a Meſſenger to Rhodophil. 
Meſſ. Sir, the King has inſtant Buſineſs with you. 
ay the Guard drawn up by your Lieutenant 
Before the Palace-gate, ready to maren. 
Wo. Tis ſomewhat ſudden; ſay that I am coming. 
[Exit Meſſenger. 
L + | Now, 
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Now, Palamede, what think you of this Sport? 
This is ſome ſudden Tumult: Will you along? 
Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the Devil take me ift 
ver I was leſsAn Humour. Why, the Pox, could 
not have ſtaid their Tumult *till to Morrow? Then 1 hy 
done my Buſineſs, and been ready for em. Truth i w. 
I had a little tranſitory Crime to have committed fis 
and J am the worſt Man in the World at repenting, Mil, 
a Sin be thoroughly done: But what ſhall we do with h m. 
two Boys? | 
Rho. Let them take a Lodging in the Houſe, til th 
Buſineſs be over. | 
Dor. What, lie with a Boy? For my part, I own it,! 
cannot endure to lie with a Boy. 
Pala. The more's my Sorrow, I cannot accommodite 
you with a better Bed-Fellow. | 
Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a Pair of Sheets with 
him that hates the French. 
Dor. Piſh, take no care for us, but leave us in tht 
Streets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my Lodg- 
ing as well as any drunken Bully of *em all. 7 
Rho. Tll fight in meer Revenge, and wreak my Paſo 
On all that ſpoil this hopeful Aſſignation. Ai. 
Pala. Pm ſure we fight in a good Quarrel: 
Rogues may pretend Religion, and the Laws; 
But a kind Miſtreſs is the Good old Cauſe. [Exam 


. SCENE IV. 


Enter Palmyra, Eubulus, and Hermogenes, 


Palm. You tell me Wonders; that Leonidas 
Is Prince Theagenes, the late King's Son. 
Eub. It ſeem'd as ſtrange to him, as now to you, 
Before I had convinc'd him; but, beſides 
His great Reſemblance to the King his Father, 
The Queen his Mother lives, ſecur'd by me 
In a Religious Houſe; to whom each Year 
I brought the News of his increaſing Virtues. 
My laſt long Abſence from you both, was caus d 


oo 


3 
* — 4 
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\ Wounds which, in my Journey, I receiv d, 
* fe upon by Thieves ; I loſt thoſe ewels 


* 25 1 = n 2 nn F 


ke tters, which your dying Mother left. CLE 

10 3 The ſame . which, ſince, brought to the' - 
lade him firſt know he had a Child alive: [King, 
1 i; was then = care of Prince Leonidas 

ir; -us'd me to {ay he was th' Uſurper's Son; 


Fill, after forc'd by your apparent pom 1h 

| made the true Diſcovery of your Birth, 

nd once more hid my Prince's. 

| Enter Leonidas. 

Leon. Hermogenes, and Eubulus, retire; 

hoſe of our Party, whom I left without, — 

xpect your Aid and Counſel, _ Exeunt ambo-. 

Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, congratulate 

his happy Change of your exalted Fate; 

Wit, as my Joy, ſo you my Wonder move; 

our Looks have more of Buſineſs, than of Love: 

d your laſt Words ſome great Deſign did ſhow. - 

Lean. J frame not any to be hid from you. 

You, in my Love, all my Defigns may ſee; 

ut what have Love and you deſign'd for me? 

ortune, once more, has ſet the Ballance right: 

Firſt, equall'd us, in Lowneſs; then, in Height. ; 

both of us have ſo long, like Gameſters, thrown, © 

ill Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. © 

s Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear; 

ell me, at leaſt; what I muſt hope, or fear. 

Talm. After ſo. many Proofs, how can you call 

iy Love in Doubt? Fear nothing; and Hope all. 

Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 

Dr I may give, without a Parent's Leave. 

Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow ; - 

is oſtentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, | 

Promiſe their Heav'n to all, but grant to few. | 

but do for me, what I have dard for you. 

did no Argument from Duty bring: 

Vity's a Name; and Love's x real thing. _ 

alm. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents; over-flewꝰ; 

Vomau's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go, - 1 
ä My _ | 


— 
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My Love is mine; and that I can impart; 
But cannot give my Perſon, with my Heart. 
Leon. Your Love is then no Gift: | 
For when the Perſon it does not convey, 
"Tis to give Gold, and not to give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. | 
Leon. ——He detains my Throne: 
Who holds back mine, will hardly give his own. 
Palm. What then remains? 
Leon. — That I muſt have recourſe 
To Arms; and take my Love and Crown, by force, 
Hermogenes is forming the Deſign; 
And with him, all the Brave and Loyal join. 
Palm. And is it thus you court Palmyra's Bed? 
Can ſhe the Murd'rer of her Parent wed? 
Deſiſt from Force: So much you well may give 
To Love, and Me, to let my Father live. 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown; 
But you, who tax my want of it, have none. 
You bid me part as you, and let him live; 
But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 
Palm, 1 give what Virtue and what Duty can, 
In vowing ne'er to wed. another Man. 
Leon. You will be forc'd to be Axgaleon's Wife. 
Palm. Vil keep my Promiſe, tho? I loſe my Life. 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for which we both contend; 
For Life is but the Means, but Love's the End. 


Palm. Our Souls ſhall Love hereafter. 

Leon. II much fear, P, 
That Soul which could deny the Body here du 
To taſte of Love, would be a Niggard there. L 


Palm. Then tis paſt Hope: Our cruel Fate, I fe, 
Will make a {ad Divorce *twixt you and me. 
For, if you Force employ, by. Heaw'n I ſwear, 
And all bleſs'd Beings, 
Leon. — Your raſh Oath forbear. 

Palm. I never N | | 

Leon. Hold once more. But, yet, as he 
Who ſcapes a dang rous Leap, aks back to ſee; 


1 
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) 1 defire, now I am paſt my Fear, | 
o know what was that Oath you meant to ſwear. 
palm. I meant that if you hazarded your Life, 
N fought my Father's, ne'er to be your Wife. 
Leon. See now, Palmyra, how unkind you prove! 
ould you, with ſo much eaſe, forſwear my Love? 
palm. You force me with your ruinous Deſign. 
Leon. Your Father's Life is more your Care, than mine. 
Palm. You wrong me: *Tis not; tho' it ought to be; 
ou are my Care, Heay'n knows, as well as he. 
Leon. If now the Execution I delay, 
y Honour, and my Subjects, I betray. 
| is prepar'd for the juſt Enterprize; 
d the whole City will to Morrow riſe. 
he Leaders of the Party are within, 
d Eabulus has {worn that he will bring, 
o head their Arms, the Perſon of their King. 
Palm, In telling this, 'you make me guilty too; 
therefore muſt diſcover what I know: | 
hat Honour bids you do, Nature bids me prevent; 
It kill me firſt, and then purſue your black Intenx. 
Leon, Palmyra, no; you thall not need to die; 
et Ill not truſt ſo ſtrict a Piety. 
thin there. ; 
7 Enter Eubulus. 
Eubulus, 4 Guard prepare; 
re, I commit this Pris'ner to your Care. | 
[Kifſes Palmyra's Hand; then gives it to Eubulus. 
Palm. Leonidas, I never thought theſe Bands | 
puld er be giv'n me by a4 Lover's Hands. 
Leon. Palmyra, thus your Judge himſelf arraignss 
11 469 _ ing 
who impos d theſe Bands, ſtill wears your chaine: | 
hen you to Love or Duty falſe muſt be, = 
to your Father guilty, or to me, 
icle Chains, alone, remain to ſet you fre. 
| Noi of Swords claſhing. 
47 [within] Secure theſe, firſt ; then ſearch the inner 
oom. 
27, From whence do theſe tumultuous Clamours co ne? 
Ft | Enter 


L 
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Enter Her mogenes, Haſtily. 

Herm. We are betray'd; — — — alone 
This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. 
Enter the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Gui 

ſome like Citizens as Priſoners. 

Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here 
Where I, like an unſummon'd Gueſt, appear? 

Leon. Sir | | 

Arga. There needs no excuſe; tis underſtood; 
You were all watching, for your Prince's good. 

Poly. My reverend City-Friends, you are well met! 
On what great Work were your grave Wiſdoms ſet! 
Which of my Actions were you {canning here? 'N 
What French Invaſion have you found to fear ? 


* 4 


a 
Leon. They are my Friends; and come, Sir, with intel 4 
To take their. Leaves before my Baniſhment. hi 
Poly. Your Exilc, in both Sexes, Friends can find: ly 
I ſee the Ladies, like the Men, are kind. [ Seeing Palm 
Palm. Alas, I came but——» Veel 


Poly. — Add not to your Crime 
A Lie: Ill hear you ſpeak ſome other time. 
How? Eubulus! nor Time, nor thy Diſguiſe, 
Can keep thee, undiſcover'd, from my Eyes. 
A Guard there; ſeize em all. | 
Rho. Yield, Sir; what uſe of Valour can be ſhown? 
Pala. One, and unarm'd, againſt a Multitude 
Oh for a Sword! 
2 5 [He reaches at one of the Guards Halui 
and is ſeiz/d behind. | 
I wo'not loſe my Breath = 
In fruitleſs Pray'rs; but beg a ſpeedy Death. 
. Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, and puniſh me. 
Poly. Mean Girl, thou want'ſt an Advocate for thet 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd; 
Whether the young King lives, or where he dy'd: 
To Morrow's dawn ſhall the dark Riddle clear; - 
Crown all my Joys; and diſſipate my Fear. 


» 
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iCT V. SCENE LI 


e, ; Ig” 1 . 
Palamede, Straton. Palamede with a Letter in 
his Hand. 
PT HIS Evening, fay't thou? will they both be 
here? CE NM | 


Stra. Yes, Sir; both my old Maſter, and your Miftreſs's 
Father: The old Gentlemen ride hard this Journey; they - 
, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the Town; and 
doth of em are fo pleas d with this Marriage, which 
hey kave concluded for you, that I am afraid they will 
ive ſome Years longer to trouble you, with the Joy 
pf it. 15 
pal. But this is ſuch an unreaſonable Thing, to impoſe 
pon me to be marry'd to morrow ; tis hurrying a Man 
0 Execution, without giving him time to ſay his 
Pray'rs. | h 
a Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not 
delay it: for your younger Brother comes up with *em, 
and is got already into their Favours. He has gain'd 
much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with Inn- 
eepers Bills, and by ſtarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow 
his Frugality ; and he is very well with your Miſtreſs's 
Father, by giving him Receipts for the Spleen, Gout and 
Scurvy, and other Infirmities of old Age. | 
Pal. Ill rout him, and his Country Education: Pox 
dn him, TI remember him before I travell'd, he had no- 
hing in him but meer Jocky; us'd to talk loud, ànd 
ake Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field : 
Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, 
s they are when the Court goes out of Town to a 
orſe-race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodg- 
0s. Y Ts 
Stra, I go, Sir, 5 Exit. 
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Fal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſgu 
with Doralice unfiniſh'd; to have flown her fo often ty 
a Mark, and ſtill] to be bobb'd at retrieve: If I had but ons 
enjoy'd her, though I could not have fatisfy'd my 80. 
mach with the Feaſt, at leaſt I ſhonld have reliſh's my 
Mouth a little; but now 


Euter Philotis, 
Phil. Oh, Sir, you are happily met; I was coming u 
find you. 1 "OY 
Pal. From 


* , 


7 1 3 
 Bhil. Partly from her; 8 eſpecially from ny 
ſelf: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Fathe, 
with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe: her ſelf to man 
you to morrow. 

Pal. And ſhe takes it. to the Death? | 

Phil. Quite contrary: The Letter could. never hut 
come in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in 1 
ill Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be namele 
about the Pronunciation of a French word. 

Pal. Count Nhodophil; never Diſguiſe it, I know th 
Amour: But I hope you took the Occaſion to ſtrike i 
for me? | 9 

Phil. It was my good Fortune to do you ſome {nl 
Service in it; for your fake I diſcommended him all 6 
ver: Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, Behaviour, every thing; 
and to fum up all, told her, it was impoſſible to find 
marry d Man that was otherwiſe; for they were all 6 
mortify'd at home with their Wives ill Humours, tht 
they could never recover themſelves to be Company # 
broad. 

Pal. Moſt divinely urg'd} 

Phil. Then 1 took occaſion to commend your good 
Qualities: As, the ſweetneſs of your Humour, the come: 
lineſs of your Perſon, your good Mein, your Valo 
but, above all, your Liberality. | 

Pal. I yaw to Gad I had like to have forgot that govl 
Quality in my ſelf, if thou had'ſt not remember'd nt 
on't : Here are five Pieces for thee. 

Phil. Lord, you have the ſofteſt Hand, Sir! it woll 
do a Woman good to touch it: Count Rhodophil's is in 


2 
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i ſo ſoft; for I remember I felt it once, when he gave 
e ten Pieces for my New-years-pift. | 
Pal. O, I underſtand you, Madam; you ſhall fin my 
gad as ſoft again as Count Rhodophil's ; There aretwen- 
pieces for you. The former was but a Retaining Fee; 
low I hope yow'll plead for me. 

phil. Your own Merits ſpeak enough. Be fure only 
ply her with French words, and III warrant youll do 
gur Buſineſs. Here are a Liſt of her Phraſes for this 
Day: Uſe em to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
r own Weapon; for the's like one of the old Amazons, 
ell never marry, except it be the Man who has firſt 
pnquer'd her. | 1 
pal. I'll be ſure to follow your Advice: But you'll for- 
t to further my Deſign. In 

Phil. What, do you think TIl be ungrateful? — 
ut, however, if you diſtruſt my Memory, put ſonie 
oken on my Finger ta remember it by: That Diamond 


* 


re would do admirably. : 
Pal. There tis; and 1 ask your Pardon heartily for 
ing your Memory into Queſtion: I aſſure you Ill 
t it another time, without putting you to the trou- 
of another Token. | 
Enter Palmyra aud. Artemis. 

At. Madam, this way the Priſoners are to paſs ; 

re you may ſee Leonidas. | 

Palm. Then here I'Il tay, and follow him to death. 

Enter Melantha haſtily. | 
Mela. O, here's her Highneſs! Now is my Time. to 
troduce my ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 
w French Phraſes. Stay, let me read my Catalogue. 
ine, Figure, Chagrin, Naivete, and let me die for the 
rentheſis of all. | 
Pal. [ Aſide.) Do, Perſeeute her; and III Perſecute thee 
falt in thy own Dialet,, + | 
Mel. Madam, the Princeſs! let me die, but this is a 
ot horrid Spectacle, to ſee a Perſon. who makes ſo 
and a Figure in the Court, without the Suitte of a 
dels, and entertaining your Chagrin all alone; ¶Nai- 
Voie 
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vete ſhould have been there, but the diſ- obedient wy, 
would not come in.) | Ra, , 
Palm. What is ſhe, rn} 0s | | 
Art. An impertinent Lady, am; ambition 
of being n Ws your Highneſs n ice | 
Pala. [To Melaztha.) Let me dye, Madam; if I : 
not waited you here theſe two long Hours, without { 
much as the Suitte of a ſingle Servant to attend me; a 
tertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I hal tþ 
Honour to fee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon th 
makes ſo conſiderable a Figure in the Court. 
Mel. Truce with your Douceurs, good Servant; yg 
ſee I am addreſſing to the Princeſs; pray do not Ems 
raſ me Embarraſ me! what a delicious Fra 
word do you make me loſe upon you too. . 
the Princeſs] Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to ju 
don the Bevenue which I made, in not ſooner find 
you out to be a Princeſs: But let me die if this Ed 
ciſſement which is made this Day of your Quality, d 
not raviſh me; and give me leave to tell you 
Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, tli 
I have ſo great a Tender for your Perſon, and {uct 
Panchant to do you Service, that—— 
Mel. What, muſt I till be troubled with your S]·iM at 
(There's another word loſt, that I meant for the H 
ceſs, with a Miſchief to you) But your Highneſs, Madan: 
Pala. But your Ladyſhip, Madam 
Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 
Mel. Out upen him, how he looks, Madam! nn 
he's found no Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt Figure of 
Man; how could I make that Coup d"Erourdy to tiger 
him one? Os, . 
Palm. Away, Impertinent My dear Leonidas! 
Leon. My dear Palmyra! _ | 
Palm. Death ſhall never part us; my Deſtiny is you! 
— m off; fe 
Mel. Impertinent! Oh I am the moſt unfortuml 
Perfon this Day breathing: That the Princeſs ſhowin" 
thus Rompre en Viſiere, without Occafion. Let me 0” 
but III follow her to Death, till I make my Peace. 
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als. [Holding her.] And let me die, but TI follow you 
the Infernals till you pity me. | | 45 
Mel. [Turning towards him angrily.] Ay, tis long of 
that this Malheur is fall n upon me; your Imperti- 
ice has put me out of the good Graces of tlie Prin- 
s, and 0 that, which has ruin'd me and all that, and 
refore let me die, but I'll be reveng'd, and all that. 
.. Facon, Fagon, you muſt and ſhall love me, and all 
It; for my old Man is coming up, and all that; and I 
deſeſpers au dernier, and will not be diſinherited, and 
hat 


Mel. How durſt you interrupt me ſo mal a propos, 
en you knew I was addreſſing to the Princeſs? 

Al. But why would you addreſs your ſelf fo much 4 
tretemps then? 

el, Ah mal peſte! 

al. Ah Penrage ! | 
Phil. Radouciſſex vous, de grace, Madame; vous etes bien 
olere pour peu de choſe. Vous m entendex pas la raillerie 
Mie . . 


el. Ad' autres, ad* autres: He mocks himſelf of me, 
Abuſes me: Ah me Unfortunate! | [ Cries; 
il. You miſtake him, Madam, he does but accom- 
date his Phraſe to your refin'd Language. Ab, qu'il 
n Cavalier accomply ! purſue your Point, Si 
| | 2 I him. 
al. 4h qu il fait beau dans ces boccages; ¶ Singing.] Ab 
le ciel donne un beau jour! There I was with you, 
a Mmonet. I | 

el. Let me die now, but this ſinging is fine, and 
eamly French in him: [La»ghs.] But then, that he 
d uſe my own Words, as it were in contempt of 
[ cannot bear it. | | [ Crying. 
lal. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages —= | Singing. 
fel. Ces beaux ſejours, ces doux ramages, [Singing af- 
him.] Ces beaux ſe jours, nous invitent à Famour ! Let 
die, but he ſings en Cavalier, and ſo humours the 
ence. : [ Laughing . 


a. Voy, ma Clymene, voy ſoubs ce cheſts, [Singing a- 
| Sentrebaiſer ces Oiſeanx amoreusx { Let me die 1 * 
| 4 
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but that was fine. Ah, now, for three or four bi 
Frenchmen, to be put into Masking Habits, and to fh 
it on a Theater, how witty it would be! and tha 
dance helter Skelter to a Chanſon a boire : Toute la Tm 
toute la terre eſt a moy! what's matter though it yy 
made and ſung, two or three Years ago in Cadaret;, hy 
it would attract the Admiration, eſpecially of every u 
that's an Eveille ! | 
Mel. Well; I begin to have a tender for you; but i 
upon Condition, that——when we are marry'd, you 
Pal. ſings, while ſhe ſul 
— Phil. You muſt drown her Voice: If ſhe makes! 
* wr you are a Slave for ever. 

Mel. Firſt, will you engage that | 

Pal. Fa, la, la, — Ec. | [Lok 

Mel. Will you hear the Conditions ? | 
Pal. No; I will hear no Conditions; I am reſolyd 
win you en Frangois: To be very Aiery, with abunda 
of Noiſe, and no Senſe: Fa, la, la, la, Oc. 

Mel Hold, hold: I am vanquiſh'd with your g 
d'eſprit, I am yours, and will be yours, {ans mull 
feruve, ny condition: And let me die, if I do not thinkn 
ſelf the happieſt Nymph in Sicily My dear Im 
Dear, ſtay but a minuite, till I rac-commode my felt wi 
the Princeſs ; and then I am yours, fuſf a i 1 
Allaus donc. N Exeunt Mel. Plil 

Pal. ¶ Solus, fanning himſelf with his Hat.) I w 
thought before that wooing was ſo laborious an Li 
eiſe; if ſhe were worth a Million, I have deſervd it 
and now, methinks too, with-taking all this Pain 
her, I begin to like her. Tis ſo; I have known mi 
who never car d for Hare nor Partridge, but thoſe ti 
caught themſelves, would eat heartily : The Pains, 4 
the Story a Man tells of the taking of em, make! 
Meat go down more pleaſantly. Beſides, laſt Nigt 
had a fweet Dream of her, and, Gad, fhe I have g 
dream'd of, I am ftark mad till I enjoy her, let i 
never fo ugly. 8 


- Enter Doralice. 
Der. Who's that you are ſo mad to enjoy, Palami 


Y 77M $ : eos ag 2 1 
* * * 
* 


MARRIAGE A-LA- Mop ER. 279 
pal. You may eaſily imagine that, ſweet Daralice. 
Por. More eafily than you think I can: I met juſt 
with a certain Man, who came to you with Let- 
from a certain old Gentleman, y*cleped your Fa- 
; whereby I am given to underſtand, that to mor- 
you are to take an Oath in the Church to be grave 
ceforward, to go ill-dreſs d and flovenly, to get Heirs 
your Eſtate, and to dandle em for your Drverfion ; 
}, in ſhort, that Love and Courtſhip are to be no more. 
Pal. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus appre- 
nded in the Manner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look 
on you; I have abundance of Grace in me, that I 
d: But if you have any Spark of true Friendfhip in 
u, retire a little with me te.the next Room, that has 
ouch or Bed in't, and beſtow your Charity upon a 
or dying Man: A little Comfort from a Miſtreſs, be- 
re a Man is going to give himſelf in Marriage, is as 
d as a luſty Doſe of Strong-water to a dying Male- 
or F it takes away the Senſe of Hell, and Fanging 
m him. | 
Dir. No, good Palamede, I muſt not be fo injurious 
your Bride: *Tis ill drawing from the Bank to Day, 
hen all your ready Money is payable to morrow. 
Pl. A Wife is only to have the ripe Fruit, that 
Is of it ſelf; but a wiſe Man will always preſerve a 
aking for a Miſtreſs. ; | | 
Dor. But a Wife for the firſt Quarter is a Miſtreſs. 
Pal, But when the ſecond comes. 5 | 
Dor, When it does come, you are ſo given to Variety, 
t you would make a Wife of me in another Quar- 


Pal. No, never, except I were married to you: Mar- 
d People can never oblige one another; for all they 
beihes Duty, and conſequently there can be no Thanks: 

t Love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt; 
s a liberal Giver, but a curied Pay-maſter. Ip 
Dor. I declare I will have no Gallant; but, if I would, 
ſhould never be a marry'd Man; a marry'd Man is 
t a Miſtreſs's half-ſervant, as a Clergy-man is but the 
ming balf-fubje&t; For a Man to come to me Buy 
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ſmells o'th Wife! 's life, I would as ſoon wear her 
Gown after her, as her Husband, : 

Pal. Yet tis a kind of Faſhion to wear a Princeſs; g 
_ you ſee the Country Ladies buy em to be fue 

em. 

Dor. Yes, a Princeſs's Shooes may be worn after þ 
becauſe they keep their Faſhion, by being ſo very 1 
us'd; but generally a marry'd Man is the Creature off 
World the moſt out of Faſhion; his Behaviour is din 
piſn, his Diſcourſe, his Wife and Family; his Habit 

much neglected, it looks as if that were marry u 
his Hat is marry'd, his Perruke is marry'd, his Breed 
are marry d, and if we could look within his Breeck 
we ſhould find him marry'd there too. - 

Pal. Am I then to be diſcarded for ever? pray do 
mark how terrible that word ſounds; for ever! it l 
very damn'd found, Doralice. 3 | 
Dor. Ay, for ever! it ſounds as helliſhly to me, 4 
can do to you, but there's no help for't. 

Pal. Yet if we had but once enjoy'd one another; 
then once only, is worſe than-not at all: It lean 
Man with fuch a ingring after . 

Dor. For ought I know tis better that we have 1 
dee might upon: tryal have lik d each other leſs, as nu 
a Man and Woman, that have lov'd as deſperately wn 
and 1 8 when they came to Poſſeſſion, have ſigh a 
cry'd to themſelves, Is this all? REES 
Pal. That is only, if the Servant were not found 

Man of this World; but if, upon tryal, we had not lk 
each other, we had certainly left loving ; and faith, til 
the greater Happineſs of the two. __ 3 Rh 

Dor. Tis better as 'tis; we have drawn off alread) 
much of our Love as would run clear; after poſſeli 
the reſt is but Jealouſies, and Diſquiets, and Quarreli 
and Piecing. | Es 

Fal. Nay, after one great Quarrel, there's never 1 
found. Piecing; the Love is apt to break in the 1 
place again. | k 

Dor. I declare TI would never renew a Love; til 
lke him, who trims an old Coach for ten Tears iv 
ther, he might buy a new one better cheap. 
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l. Well, Madam, I am convinc d, that tis beſt for 
ot to have enjoy d; but Gad, the ſtrongeſt Reaſon 
becauſe I can't help it. | 

b. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
erer to enjoy, as they keep Grapes; by hanging em 
n 2 Line, they muſt touch nothing, if you —_ pre- 
e em freſh. „„ | 
l. But then they wither, and grow dry in the very 
ing; however I ſhall have a Warmth for you, and 
zoerne(s, every time I ſee you; and if I chance to 
lire Melantha | = . 
Por, And if I chance to out-live NHD 

l. Well, Ill cheriſh my Body as much as I can up- 
that hope. Tis true, I would not directly murder 
Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her civilly, by the 
y of kindneſs, I'll put as fair as another Man: T'Il be- 
to morrow Night, and be very wrathful with her, 
s reſolv'd on. : 1 
dor. Well, Palamede, here's my Hand, I'll venture to 
your ſecond Wife, for all your Threatnings. 
al. In the mean time IIl watch you hourly, as 1 


uld the Ripeneſs of a Melon, and I hope you'll Fa 


leave now and then to look on you, and to ſee if 
are not ready to be cut yet. „ 
Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the 
dener ſhould come and catch you taking up the Glaſs. 
: Enter Rhodophil. | 
Vo. [ Aſide.] Billing ſo ſweetly! now IT am confirm'd 
my Suſpicions; J muſt put an end to this, cer it 
ther -[To Doralice.) Cry you Mercy, Spouſe”; 
ar I have interrupted your Recreations. 
Dir. What Recreations? _ | 5 
Rho, Nay, no Excuſes, good Spouſe; I ſaw fair Hand 
vey'dto Lip, and preſt, as though you had been ſqueez- 
> ſoft Wax together for an Indenture. Palamede, you 
| I muſt, clear this Reckoning; why would you have 
ucd my Wife? | er 5 
a. Why would. you have debauch'd my Miftreſs? © 
Rho. What do you think of that civil Couple, that 
yd at a Game call'd, Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in 
Grotto? | 4 
Pal. 
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Pala. What do you think of that innocent Pair, 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, but came 
deed, to hide themſelves there? 5 
Rho. All things conſider'd, I begin vehemently to 
ſpect, that the young Gentleman I found in your q 
pany laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my Acqu 
tance. | 
Pala. And I have an odd Imagination, that you q 
never have ſuſpected my ſmall Gallant, if your lit 
lainous Frenchman had not been a falſe Brother. 
Rho. Farther Arguments are needleſs; draw off; ]þ 
ſpeak to you now by the way of Bilbo. 
| [Claps his Hand to his 9 
Pala. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way of Dag 
field. [Claps his Hand u 
Dor. Hold, hold; are not you two a couple of x 
fighting Fools, to cut one another's Throats for nothiy 
Pala. How for nothing? He courts the Woman Int 


. And he courts you whom J have marryd. 
Dor. But you can neither of you be jealous of mi 
you Love not. | 
Rh. Faith I am jealous, and that makes me party 
ſpect that I Love you better than I thought, 
Dor. Piſh! a meer jealouſie of Honour, 
Rho. Gad I am afraid there's ſomething elſe int; i 
Palamede has Wit, and if he Loves you, there's ſomcthn 
more in ye than I have found: Some rich Mine, | 
ought I know, that I have not yet diſcover d. 
Pala. S life, what's this? Here's an Argument torn 
to love Melantha; for he has loy'd her, and he wy 
too, and, for ought I know, there may be a Mine: bu 
if there be, I am reſoly'd Pl dig for't. 
Dor. [to Rhodophil.] Then I have found my account! 
raiſing your jealouſie: O! *tis the moſt delicate f 
| Sawce to a cloy'd Stomach; it will give you a uew d 
Rhodophil. - | | | 
Rho. And a new Point too, Doralice, if I could be ft 
thou art honeſt, | 
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Dyr. If you are wiſe, believe me for your own fake : 
we and Religion have but one thing to truſt to; that's 
ood ſound Faith. Conſider, if IJ have play d falſe, you 
n never find it out by any Experiment you can make 
on me. | 
Rv. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew'd Gun, 
| left her clean, and found her foul, I ſhould diſcover, 
my coſt, ſhe had been ſhot in. | | 
Dar. But if you left her clean, and found her only 
ay, you would diſcover to your ſhame, ſhe was only 
for want of ſhooting. 
pala. Rhodophil, you know me too well, to imagine T 
jak for fear; and therefore in Conſideration of our 


aſt Friendſhip, I will tell you, and bind it by all things 
ply, that Doralice is innocent. 

Ro. Friend, I will believe you, and yow the ſame for 
— but the Devil on't is, how we ſhall keep 
m ſo. 

Pala. What doſt think of a bleſſed Community betwixt 
is four, for the Solace of the Women, and Relief of the 
en? Methinks it would be a pleaſant kind of Life: 

ife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, and Miſtreſs 
id Gallant for the Deſert. 5 

Rho. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtreſs ſhould both 
ong for the ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be ſatisfyd 


her? 


* 
0 


* | 
Tala. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots: And yet 
hat would not do neither; for they would both be 
ſting for the longeſt out. | 
Rho, Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a 
Wirm League not to invade each other's Propriety. 


Pala. Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all Acts of 
Hoſtility ceaſe betwixt us; and that in the uſual Form 
of Treaties, as well by Sea as by Land, and in all freſh 
Waters. 

Dor. I will add but one Proviſo, That who ever breaks 
the League, either by War abroad, or by Neglect at 
home, both the Women ſhall revenge themſelves, by the 
help of the other Party. . : 


Rho. 
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Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Dorada 
have a great Temptation to be ſealing Articles in p] 
Pala. Haſt thou ſo? [Claps him on the Sun 
Fall on, Macduff, | 
And curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, enough 

Euter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, Argaleon : 4jy 

f them, Eubulus, and Hermogenes, guarded. © 

Palm. Sir, on my Knees I beg you. | 

Poly. Away, III no more. 

Palm. For my dead Mother's fake; you fay you loyd 

And tell me I reſemble her. Thus ſhe © 
Had begg'd. | 

Poly. — And thus had I deny'd her. 

Palm. You muſt be merciful. 

Aga. You muſt be conſtant. 

Poly. Go, bear em to the Torture; you have boaſt 
You have a King to head you: I would know 
To whom I muſt reſign. L | 

Eub. —— This is our Recompence 
For ſerving thy dead Queen, 

Herm. —— And Education 
Of thy Daughter. 5 

Arga. You are too modeft, in not naming all 
His Gbligations to you: Why did you 
Omit his Son, the Prince Leonidas? 

Poly. That Impoſture | 
J had forgot; their Tortutes ſhall be doubled. 

Herm. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the ſooner. .. 
Eub. No; could live an Age, and ſtill be rack d, 

I ſtill would keep the Secret. [4s they are going o 
| Enter Leonidas, guarded. 

Leon. Oh whither do you hurry Innocence! 

If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives; 

Or if I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt 

Tl teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel. 

Palm. Alas, what does he ſeek! ? 

Leon. Make me the Object of your Hate and Vengeanc: 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to Ruin, 
Juſt ready, of themſelves, to fall aſunder, 

And to let drop the Soul, | . 
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- theſe fit Subjects for a Rack, and Tortures? 
dere would you faſten = Hold upon em? 
WT. Pains on me; united fix em here; 1 
we botk Vouth, and Strength, and Soul to bear em: 
dir they merit Death, then I much more; | 
Ire 'tis for me they ſuffer, 
m. Heav'n forbid 
ſhould redeem our Pains, or worthleſs Lives, 
ur expoſing yours. | 
| yy Lo Sh us: Farewel, Sir. 
ly fuffer in my Fears for you. 
ga. So much concern'd for him? Then my [ Aſide. 
ſpicion's true. M hiſpers the King. 
bahn. Hear yet my laſt Requeſt, -for poor Leonidas ; 
take my Life with his, | 
ga. Reſt ſatisfy'd; Leonidas is he. [To the King. 
poly, I am amaz d: What muſt be done? | 
ga. Command his Execution inſtantly ; 
ve him not leiſure to diſcover it; 
may corrupt the Soldiers, | 
Wo. Hence with that Traitor; bear him to his Death: 
e there, and {ee my Will perform d. : 
eon. Nay, then T1] die like him the Gods have made me. 
Id, Gentlemen; Jam | Argaleon ſtops his Mouth. 
ga. Thou art a Traitor; *tis not fit to hear thee. 
eon. | fay I am the [Getting looſe a little,” 
a. So; gag him, and lead him off, 
A ain ſtopping his Mouth. 

ing f Leonidas, Hermogenes, Eubulus, led off. 

Polydamas and Argaleon follow. | 
alm. Duty and Love, .by turns, poſſeſs my Soul, 
ſtruggle for a fatal Victory: | 
ll dicoyer he's the King; Ah, no: 
t will perhaps fave him; 
then J am guilty of a Father's Ruin. 
einc t (hall 1 do, or not do? Either way 
> uſt deftroy a Parent, or a Lover. 
k Heart; for that's the leaſt of Ills to me, 
Death the only Cure. | $0045, 
fte. Help, help the Princeſs, | 


M Rho. 
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Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe ma 
Have more Succour. [She is born off, Arte. follow; j, 
[Shouts within, and claſhing of Sul 
Pala. What Noiſe is that? 
Enter A malthea, running. 
Amal. Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Or Courage, ſhow it now: Leonidas | 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards, and ſnatching 
A Sword from one, his Back againſt the Scaffold, 
Bravely defends himſelf; and owns aloud 
He is our long loſt King, found for this Moment; 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
© Two of his Guards, mov'd by the Senſe of Virtue, 
Are turn'd for him, and there they ſtand at Bay 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. 

Rho. Madam, no more; 1 
We loſe time: My Command, or my Example, 
May move the Soldiers to the better Cauſe. 

You'll ſecond me? DI 

Pala. Or die with you: No Subject &er can meet 

A nobler Fate, than at his Sovereign's Feet. Era 

Claſbing of Swords within, aud St 

Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Herm 
genes, and their Party, victorious. Polydamas and t 
galeon, diſarm d. 

Leon. That I ſurvive the Dangers of this Day, 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be yours the Honaul, 
And let Heav'n witneſs for me, that my Joy 
Is not more great for this my Right reſtor'd, 

Than tis, that I have Power to recompence 

Your Loyalty and Valour. Let mean Princes 

Of abject Souls, fear to reward great Actions; 

I mean to ſhow, 1 

That whatſoe' er Subjects, like you, dare merit, 

A King, like me, dares give | 
Rho, You make us bluſh, we have deſerv'd ſo lutte. 
Pala. And yet inſtruct us how to merit more. 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my Rewards, 

So ſhould J in my Puniſhments; theſe two, 

This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other 
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f my Palmyra's Love, deferve that Death | 

hich both deſign'd for me. | 

poly. And we expect it. 

Aga. I have too long been happy to live wretched. 

Poly. And I too long have govern'd, to deſire | 

Life without an Empire. 

Leon. You are Palmyra's Father; and as ſuch, 

ho not a King, ſhall have Obedience paid 

rom him who is one. Father, in that Name 

Wl! Injuries forgot, and Duty own'd. [Embraces him. 
Poly, O, had I known you could have been this King, 

hus God-like, great and good, I ſhould haye wiſh'd 

have been dethron'd before. *Tis now I live, 

nd more than reign; now all my Joys flow pure, 

Inmix'd with Cares, and undiſturb'd by Conſcience. © 

Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice, and 

Melantha. | 

Leon. See, my Palmyra comes! the frighted Blood 

arce yet recalld to her pale Cheeks, 

ike the firſt ſtreaks of Light broke looſe from Darkneſs, 

nd dawning into Bluſhes.—Sir, you ſaid, [Io Poly. 

our Joys were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo! 

Yam but half-reſtor'd without this Bleſſing. 

Poly. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you happy, 

$ you make me. [Gives her Hand to Leonidas. 

alm. — Now all my Prayers are heard: | 

may be dutiful, and yet may love. 

irtue, and Patience, have at length unravelPd - 

he Knots which Fortune ty'd. 

Mel. Let me die, but I'll congratulate his Majeſty : How 

mirably well his Royalty becomes him i Becomes! 

at 15 (wy fied, but our damn'd Language expreſſes no- 
ng. 1 

Tala. How] Does it become him already? Tas but 
now you ſaid, he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 

jute. Nel. True, my Dear, when he was a private Man he 

s a Figure; but ſince he is a King, methinks he has 

umd another Figure: He looks ſo Grand, and ſo Au- 

ſt, Going to the King. 


M 2 Pala. 


Way 
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And all I now muft wiſh; I fee you happy. 


268 MARRIAGE A-LA- Mop z. 

Pala. Stay, ſtay; Vl preſent you when it is more d 
venient. I find I muſt get her a Place at Court; wy 
when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no longer ridiculy 
for ſhe is young enough, and pretty enough, and Foce. 
nough, and French enough, to bring up a Faſhion thee 
to be affected. | 

Leon. Dv Rhodophil.] Did ſhe then lead you to this bra 

A | 

[To Amalthea.] To you, fair Amalthea, what J am, 
And wit all theſe, from me, we jointly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to your great Deſert, we give 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, 
Till our new Power be ſettled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves, 95 

Arga. I neither now deſire, nor will deſerve it, 
My Loſs is ſuch as cannot be repair d, 

And to the Wretched, Life can be no Mercy. 

Leon. Then be a Priſoner always: Thy ill Fate 
And Pride will have it ſo: But ſince, in this, I cannot, 
Inſtru& me, generous Amalthea, how 
A King may ſerve you. 

Amal. have all J hope, 


FBxqnuuv9,Z co 


Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heav'n in Pit) 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals: 
The greateſt Part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 
In mourning my Unworthinels. 
Preis me not farther to explain my ſelf ; | 
"Twill not become me, and may cauſe your Troube. 2 
Leog. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, 4 
But dare not ſecm to know it Come [To Palmyn. 
my fair. ſt, | 5 
Beycnd my Crown, I have one Joy in ſtore; 
To give that Crovn to her whom I adore. 
Exeunt ont 
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Hs have my Spouſe and I inform'd the Nation, 
Aud led you all the way to Reformation. 
vi dull Morals, gravely writ, like thoſe, 

hic Men of eaſce Phlegme, with Care compoſe; 

bur Poets of ſtiff Words, and limber Senſe, 

Born on the Confines of Indifference, 

But by Examples drawn, I dare to ſay, 

rom moſt of you, who hear, and ſee the Play. 

here are more Rhodophils in this Theatre, 

hore Palamedes, and ſome few Wives, I fear. 

ut yet too far our Poet would not run, 

1" 'twas well offer d, there was nothing done, 

e would not quite the Woman's Frailty bare, 

„ /ript em to the waiſt, and left em there, 

lad the Men's Faults are leſs ſeverely ſhown, 

or he conſiders that himſelf is one. 

ne ſtabbing Wits, to bloody Satyr bent, 

ould treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment : 

ould lay the Scene at home; of Husbands tell, 

or WWenches, taking up their Wives i ill Mell, 

Ind a brick Bout, which each of them did want, 

ſade by miſtake of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 

ur modeſt Author, thought it was enough 

cut jou off a Sample of the Stuff: 

le har d my Shame, which you, Im ſure, would nos, 
Yr you were all for driving on the Plot: 

1 ſighd when I came in to break the Sport, 

4 ſet your Teeth when each Deſign fell ſhort. 

Wives and Seruants all good Wiſhes lend, 

t the poor Cuckold ſeldom finds a Friend. | 
e therefore Court and Town will take no Pity, 3 
mnmbly caſt my ſelf upon the City. 


ot, 


Vie, 
Adi. 
1myIa 
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To my Moſt Honour'd Friend, 


dir Charles Sedley, Bar- 


SIR, | 
HE Deſign of Dedicating Plays, is 
We BE as common and unjuſt, as that of 
ap 923 deſiring Seconds in a Duel. *Tis en- 
7 8 gaging our Friends (it may be) in a 
lenſeleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any Con- 
ernment of their own. I have declar'd thus 
uch before-hand, to prevent You from Suſpi- 
on, that I intend to Intereſt either your Judg- 
ent or your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors 
| this Comedy, It ſucceeded ill in the Repre- 
ntation, againſt the Opinion of many the beſt 
ages of our Age, to whom you know [I read 
ere it was preſented publickly. Whether the 
Jt was in the Play it ſelf, or in the Lameneſs+ 
"= F ot. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
of the Action, or in the Number of its Eneme 
who came reſoly'd to damn it for the Tit, 
will not now diſpute : That wou'd be too ji 
the little Satisfaction which an unlucky Games 
finds in the Relation of every Caſt by which 
came to loſe his Money. I have had formel 
fo much Succeſs, that the Miſcarriage of this 
was only my giving Fortune her Revenge: 
ow'd it her; and ſhe was indulgent that ſhe af 
' acted not the Payment long before. I yi 
therefore deal more reaſonably with you, than u 
Poet has ever done with any Patron: I do 
ſo much as oblige you for my ſake to paſs 
11 Hours in reading of my Play. Think, ify 
pleaſe, that this Dedication is only an Occaſion 
have taken to do my ſelf the greateſt Honour im 
ginable with Poſterity ; that is, to be recorded i 
the Number of thoſe Men whom you have 
vour'd with your Friendſhip and Eſteem. For, 
am well aſſur'd, that beſides the preſent vat 
Etion I have, it will gain me the greateſt part( 
my Reputation with After-ages, when they fl 
find me valuing my felf on your Kindneſs tome 
I may have Reaſon to ſuſpect my own Cit 
with them, but I have none to doubt of your 
And they who, perhaps, wou'd forget me in! 
Poems, wou'd remember me in this Epiſtle. 
This was the courſe which has formerly di 
practis'd by the Poets of that Nation who We 
Maſters of the Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, wk 
had little Reaſon to diſtruſt their Immortality; 
took occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of V 
Varizs, Tibullus, and Propertias, their Conteme 
raries : As it they ſought in the Teſtimony 6 
their Friendſhip a farther Evidence of their Fl 
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Wor my own part, I, who am the leaſt amongſt 
Poets, have yet the Fortune to be honour'd 
ith the beſt Patron, and the beft Friend. For, 

b omit ſome great Perſons of our Court, to 
hom I am many ways oblig'd, and who have 
ken care of me, even amidſt the Exigences of a 
ar.) I can make my boaſt to have found a 
tter Mæceuas in the Perſon of my Lord Trea- 
Jer Clifford, and a more Elegant Tiballus in 
t of Sir Charles Sedley. I have choſen that Poet 
whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
uſe I think him at leaft equal, if not ſuperior to 
vid in his Elegies : Nor becaufe of his Quality, 

r he was (you know) a Roman Knight, as well 
Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, his way 
Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teſti- 
ony which is given him by Horace, which I 
ve 2 thouſand times in my Mind apply'd to 
U. 


on zu Corpus eras fine pectore; Dii tibi formam, 
1 tiv1 divitias dederunt, artemq; fruendi. 

id voveat dulci Nutricula majns Alumno, 
am ſapere, & fariut poſſit que ſentiat, & cui 
atia, fama, valetudo coutingat abunde ; 

mundus victus, non deficieute crumena? 


rtainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much 


) del 

0 i opineſs in the Converſation and Friendſhip of 
4, e another. They imitated the beſt way of Li- 
ty; Ms, which was to purſue an innocent and in- 


enfive Pleaſure ; that which one of the Anci- 
ts called Eruditam voluptatem. We have, like 
em, our Genial Nights; where our Diſcourſe 
neither too ſerious, nor too light; but always 

pleaſant, 
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pleaſant, and, for the moſt part, inſtruQive ; Th 
Raillery neither too ſharp upon the Preſent, 10 
too cenſorious on the Abſent; and the Cups on 
ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation of the Ny 
without diſturbing the Buſineſs of the Morton 
And thus far not only the Philoſophers, but t 
Fathers of the Church have gone, without leſſq 
ing their Reputation of good Manuers, or of PM 
ty. For this reaſon I have often laugh'd at t 
- nr" and ridiculous: Deſcriptions which ſons 

edants have given of the Wits (as they in 
pleas'd to call them:) Which are a Generationq 
Men as unknown to them, as the People of 77 
zary, or the terra Auſtralis are to us. And ther 
fore as we draw Grants and Anthropophagi in 
thoſe Vacancies of our Maps, where we have ni 
travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretchs 
paint Lewdneſs, Atheiſm, Folly, ill-Reaſoningil 
and all manner of Extravagances amongſt us, fr 
want of Underſtanding what we are. Oftentime 
it ſo falls out, that they have a particular Picqu 
to fome one amongſt us; and then they immet- 
_ ately intereſt Heaven in their Quarrel : As 'tisa 
uſual Trick in Courts; when one deſigns the Rui 
of his Enemy, to diſguiſe his Malice with foms 
Concermnent of the King's: And to revenge h 
own Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Hd 
nour of his Maſter. Such Wits $$ they detcriby 
have never been ſo unfortunate ſto meet in yout 
Company: But have often heard uch better Re 
loning at your Table, than I have encounter'du 
their Books. The Wits they deſcribe, are tit 
Fops we baniſh : For Blaſphemy and Atheiſm, ! 
they were neither Sin nor ill Manners, are ou 
jects ſa very common, and worn ſo co 
| thit 
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it People who have Senſe avoid them, for fear 
f being ſuſpeQed to have none. It calls the 
ood Name of their Wit in Queſtion, as it does 
De Credit of a Citizen when his Shop is. fill'd 
ith Trumperies, and painted Titles, inſtead of 
Wares : We conclude them Bankrupt to all man- 
er of Underſtanding ; and, that to uſe Blaſphe- 
Wy, is 2 kind of applying Pigeons to the Soles 

f the Feet: It proclaims their Fancy, as well as 
udzment, to be in a deſperate Condition. I am | 
re, for your own particular, if any of theſe 1 
dges had once the Happineſs to converſe with 
ou, to hear the Candor of your Opinions ; how 
eely you commend that. Wit in others, of which 
ou have ſo large a Portion your ſelf; how unapt 
ou are to be cenſorious ; with how much Ea- 
neſs you. ſpeak ſo many things, and thoſe fo 
Wointed, that no other Man is able to excel, or 
rhaps to reach by Study; they wou'd, inſtead 
your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. They 
7ou'd reverence ſo much Senſe, and ſo much 
bod Nature in the fame Perſon; And come, like 
e Satyr, to warm themſelves at that Fire, of 
hich they were 8 afraid, when they 
ood at diſtance. But, you have great a Re- 


ge nüt tation to be wholly free from Cenfure: Tis a 
He ine which Fortune ſets upon. all extraordinary 
erde erſons, and from which you ſhould not with to- 
Jou deliver'd *till you are dead. I have been us'd 
Re my Criticks much more ſeverely, and have 
dug ore Reaſon to complain, becauſe i am deeper 


re tie 
ſm, | 
Sub 
bare, 

tht 


d for a leſs Eſtate. I am, ridiculouſly enough, 
cus'd to be a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, 
other Words, an Enemy of-Learning : With- 
t the Foundation of which I am ſure no Man 

can. 
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can pretend to be a Poet. And if this be not enou 
I am made a Detractor from my Predeceſſ 

. whom I confeſs to have been my Maſters int 
Art. But this latter was the Accuſation of jp 
beſt Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet, in the Lyj 
Tongue. You find Horace complaining, thath 
taxing ſome Verſes in Lucilius, he himſelf yy 
blam'd by others, though his Deſign was noh 
ther than mine now, to improve the Knowleylif 
of Poetry: And it was no Defence to him, 

mongſt his Enemies, any more than it is for ny 
that he prais'd Lacilius where he deſerv'd it; I. 
gina laudatur eadem. Tis for this reaſon I yil 
be no more miſtaken for my good Meaning: | 
know I Honour Ben. Johnſon more than ny li 
tle Criticks, becauſe, without Vanity I may om, 
I underſtand him better. As for the Errors th 
pretend to find in me, I could eaſily ſhow then 
that the greateſt part of them are Beauties: An 
for the reſt, I could recriminate upon the be 

Poets of our Nation, if I could reſolve to ack 
another of little Faults, whom at the fame tin: 
I admire for greater Excellencies. But I hae 
neither Concernment enough upon me to writ 
any thin gp” own Defence, neither will! 
gratifie the AlMbition of two wretched Scribler, 
who deſire nothing more than to be anſwer'd. | 
have not wanted Friends, even amongſt Strange, 
who have defended me more ſtrongly, than 1 
contemptible Pedant cou'd attack me. For tit 
other; he is only like Fungoſo in the Play, wi 
follows the Faſhion at a diſtance, and adores tie 
Faſtidius Brick of Oxford. You can bear ts 
witneſs, that I have not Conſideration enoupi 
for either of them to be angry: Let * aud 

| AVI 
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evius admire each other, I wiſh to be hated by 
em and their Fellows, by -the fame Reafon for 
hich I defire to be lov'd by you. And I leave 
to the World, whether their Judgment of my 
oetry ought to be perferr'd to yours; though 
ey are as much prefudic'd by their Malice, as. 
fire you ſhould be led by your Kindneſs, to be 
trial to, | 


SIR, 
-" = Tour moſt Humble , 


bl = moſt Faithful Servant, 


110] | J OUN DRYDEN. 
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P Rologues, like Bells to Churches, toul you in 
With Chiming Verſe; till the dull Plays begin: 
With this ſad difference though, of Pit and Pew; 
. You damn the Poet, but the Prieſt damns you. 
But Prieſts can treat you at your own Expence : 
And, gravely, call you Fools, without Offence. 
Poets, poor Devils, have ne er your Folly ſbomn, 
But, to their Coſt, you prov'd it was their own, 
For, when 4 Fop's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town ingage : 
For his Deli verance, and Revenge they join: 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine, 
Your Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf: 
You muſt have Fools, yet none will have himſelf. 
Or if, in kindneſs, you that Leave would give, 
No Man could write you at that rate you live: 
For ſome of you grow Fops with ſo much haſte, 
Riot in Nonſenſe, and commit ſuch waſte, 
Twould ruin Poets ſhould they ſpend % faſt. - 
He who made this, obſerv'd what Farces hit, 
And durſt not diſoblige you now with Wit. 
But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode: 
You muſt have Fools out of the common Road. 
Ib unnatural firain'd Buffoon is only taking: 
No Fop can pleaſe you now of God's own making. 


— 3 . a EEE 
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PROLOGUE. 
Jeu bur Poet, if he ſpeaks his Mind; 

ame to Plays with your own Follies lind: 

all Fools fall on you, like ſmall Showers, in vain: 
om oil d Coats keep out all common Raig. 

ſt have Mamamouchi, ſuch a Fop 

would appear a Monſter, in 4 Shop: 

ll your Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 

here, ram d in Crowds, you ſee your ſelves in him. 
e there's ſome Spell our Poet never knew, 
Hullibabilah de, and Chu, chu, chu. 

t Marabarah ſahem moſt did touch you, 

at is: Oh how we love the Mamamouckhi ! 

mace and Habit ſent you pleas d away :. 

damn d the Poet, and cry d up the Play. 

This Thought had made our Author more unenſie, 
t that he hopes Jm Fool enough to pleaſe ye: | | 
t here's my Grief; though Nature, joind with Art, | 1 
we cut me out to act a Fooling Part; | | 

, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſays - 

ras imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 
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Dramatis 


Paris 
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Dramatis Perſonæ 


M E N. 


8 Duke of Mantua. Major Malt 
=_ Prince Frederick, his Son. Mr. Ky»aſtn 
Aurelian, a Roman Gentleman. Mr. Hr 
Camillo, his Friend. Mr. Burt. 
Mario, dig of Rome. Mr. Cartwryi 
Aſcanio, Page of Honour to the 

21" = 8 | | | Mrs. Reer. 
Benito, Servant to Aarelian. Mr. 1, 
Valerio, Confident to the Duke. | 
Fabio, Servant to Mario. 


WOMEN. 


Sophroma, Abbeſs of the Torr'di 2 
K Sn... J Nrs. 9 


Lucretia, a Lady defign'd to be & Mrs. Marl 
Non. 5 t Wha hs 


8 a Nun. Mrs. Knop. 
aHnrea | ! 
and Siſter, Rades to Waring Ms oy 
Violetta Mrs. Cox. 
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SCENE a Room, a great Glaſs placd. 
Emer Benito, with a Guittar in his Hand. 


BEN IT o, towing to the Glaſft. 

AE you, ſweet Signior Benito; by my 

( — mA 3 is. x 6 

5 N Faith I am glad to ſee you look fo bonily 
to Day: Gad, Sir, every thing becomes 

vou to a Miracle! your Peruke, your 


Q rt ney Cloaths, your Hat, your Shoe-ties; and, 


y thing ; 


pliantly | 
A. ¶ Mithin. 


Ty 


9 


Ben. 4 
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Ben. Sirrah! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould c:1 1 
of my extraordinary Indowments, Sirrah! A Ma d den 
Indowments? Gad, I ask my own Pardon, I meg 
. Perſon of my Indowments; for a Man of my bam | 
Talents, though he be but a Valet de Chambre. is 1 *. 
fon; and let me tell my Maſter . Oad, I fromm 
| as like a Perſon as any Jack-Gentleman of em al; the 
. Sad, when I do not frown, I am an abſolute Bay 
= whatever this Glaſs ſays to the contrary : And, 1 
Glaſs deny it, *tis a baſe lying Glaſs, fo III tell it u 
Face, and kick it down into the Bargain. 
: Aur. [Within.} Why Benito, how long ſhall we 
for you? 4 v 
Ben. I come, Sir. What the Devil would he ln 
But, by his Favour, Til firſt ſurvey my. Dancing | 
my Singing. [He plays: on the Guittar, and Dem ol” 
Sings to the Glaſs. I think that was not amiſs: Ithink 
Gad, I can dance, [Lays down the Guittar.] and pl 
longer, I am in ſuch a Rapture with my ſelf. oh 
villanous baſe Fate have I? With all theſe Excelleg 
and a profound Wit, and yet to be a Serving-man! 
5 Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 
Aur. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of tum 
Fathers, am I to be ſery'd at this rate cternally? Al 


o your conceited Coxcomb. | 

Cam. Nay, prithee, Aurelian, be not angry. 
Aur. You do not kgow this Rogue, as I do, Cini 
Now, by this Guittar, and that great Looking-glk, 
am certain how he has ſpent his Time. He courts hut 
{elf every Morning in that Glaſs, at leaft an Hour: Tit 
admires his own Perſon, and his Parts, and ſtudies l 
{tures and Grimaces, to make himſelf yet more ri 
lous, than he was born to be. 

Cam, You wrong him ſure. 
Aur, I do; for he is yet more Fool than 1 can jj 
him: I never ſent him on a Meſſage, but he runs f 

to that Glaſs, to practiſe how he may become hi 
rand, Speak, is this a Lye, Sirra h? 
Ben. I confeſs, I have ſome Kindneſs for the Mind 
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The Mirrour! there's a touch of his Poetry too, 
wld not call it a. Glaſs. Then the Rogue has the 
lence, to make Sonnets, as he calls em; and, 

h is a greater Impudence, he ſings em too: Theres 
Street in all Rome which he does not nightly diſ- 
with his villanous Serenades: With that Guittar 
the younger Brother of a Cittern, he frights a- 
the Watch; and for his Violin, it ſqueaks fo lewd- 
at Sir Tibert in the Gutter miſtakes him for his 
es. Tis a meer Cat-call. | 

Is this true, Benito? | 

% Cam. [ Aſide.) My Maſter, Sir, may fay his 
re; I divert my ſelf ſometimes with hearing him: 
good Gentleman, tis not given to all Perſons to 
ate into Mens Parts and Qualities; but I look on 
Sir, as a Man of Judgment, and therefore you ſhall 
me play and fing. [He takes up the Guittar and begins. 
7, Why, you 1nvincible Sot you, will nothing 
| you? Lay't down, or — LE Ito 
. 10 Cam. Do ye ee, Sir, this Enemy to the Muſes? . 
ill not let me hold forth to you. [Lays down the 
r.] O Envy, and-Ignorance, whither will you. 
Cad, before I'll ſuffer my Parts to be kept in ob- 


7 


} 

r. What will you do, Raſcal? | - 

. Til take up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically, _ 
| * plays, Aur. kicks. 

r. What? do you Mutiny? # | be plug 

Ay, do, kick till your Toes ake; Þ'll be bafM'd in 

luſick by ne'er a Foot in Chriſtendom. 

7, Tl put you out of your Tune, with a Ve 

to you, [As Aurelian kicks harder, Benito '{mgs 

faſter, and ſometimes crys out. 

n. holding Aur. Nay, then tis time to ſickle. Hold, 

4 prithee ſpare Benito, you know we have occa- 

or aim. i | 

think that was well kick d. 

. And I think that was well ſung too. 

, Enough, Aurelian. e | | 
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Ben. No, Sir; let him proceed to diſcourage Vin 
and ſee what will come on't. | 

Cam. Now to our Bulineſs : But we muſt firſt ind 
Bento. | N 

Aur. Be rubd by me, and do not truſt him: | 
pheſie he'Il ſpoil the whole Affair; he has a Worm; 
Head as long as a * a Brain fo barren of al 9 
and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſn Plots, that if he does ng 

things his own way, yet at leaſt he'll ever be ming 

his Deſigns with yours, and go halves with you, o 
what with his Ignorance, what with his Plotting, 
be fare to ruin you, with an Intention to ferye w 
For my Part, I had turn'd him off long fince, but 
my wiſe Father commanded me the contrary, 

Cam. Still you {peak, as if what we did were Chai 
and not Neceſſity : You know their Uncle is ſuſic 
of me, and conſequently jealous of all my Servants; | 
if we imploy yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſ y 
are a Stranger, I doubt not to get an Aſſignation m 
the younger Siſter. | 

Aur. Well, uſe your own way, Camillo: But if i 
ſucceed, with his Managemen 

Cam. You muſt underſtand then, Benito, that this 
Signior Mario has two Neices, with one of which [1 
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deſperately in Love, and | 

Ben. ¶ Aſide to him.] I underſtand you already, Sir, 
you deſire Love reciprocal: Leave your Bulineſs in 
Hands, and, if it ſucceed not, think me no wiſer th 
my Maſter. "br 

Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Sifters aregt 
Beauties, and vaſt Fortunes; but, by a Clauſe in ti 
Father's Will, if they marry without their Uncie's fu 
{ent, are to forfeit all. Their Uncle, who is Coy 
and baſe to the laſt Degree, takes pegs of t 
Clauſe, and, under pretence of not finding fit Mato 
for them, denies his Conſent to all who love em. 

Ben. Denies em Marriage: Very good, Sir. 

Cam. More than this, he refuſes Acceſs to any Sul»: 
and immures em in a mean Apartment on the G 
fide, where he barbarouſly debars em from all hun 
Society. | 


i 

« — == = 
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2s. Uſes them moſt barbarouſly : Still better and 


un. The younger of theſe Siſters, Violetta, I have 

often in the Garden, from the Balcony in this 

amber, which looks into it; have divers times ſhot 

kets.on the Point of an Arrow, which ſhe has taken; 
by the Signs ſhe made me, I find they were not ill 

91 d 


rd. 

gen. III tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had 
ce with a young Lady, that h 
ar. Quote your ſelf again, you Rogue, and my Feet 
|| renew their Acquaintance with your Buttocks. 

m. Dear Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to 
ta: 1 ſaw her juſt now go by to the next Chappel; 
ſure to ſtand ready to give her Holy-water, and {lip 
Ticket into the Hand of her Woman Beatrix; and 
e care the elder Siſter Laura ſees you not, for ſhe 
5s nothing of our Amour, | 
n n. A Word to the Wiſe, Have you no Service to 

we 7 28 I Aur, 
ur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal: T]] ſee firſt 
at returns you make from this Voyage, before I put 
my Venture with you. Away; be gone, Mr. Mer- 


den. I fly, Mr. Jupiter. eit. 
tir, This Lady Laura I have ſeen from your Balcony, 
; in WW 13s {een by her: Methought, too, fhe lookt with a 
puſhing Eye upon me, as who ſhould ſay, Are you a 
an, and have no Pity for a poor diſtreſſed Virgin? For 
arc oo; Part, I never found ſo much Diſpoſition in my {elf 
love any Woman at firſt Sight: Handſome ſhe is, 
des CON that 1 am certain. & | 
ohen en. And bas Wit, I dare aſſure you; but I have not 
a :c has admitted of any Gallantry. 
Aur. Her Hour is not come yet; ſhe has not met 
ih a Man to love: When that happens (as I am re- 
ud to puſh my Fortune) you ſhall ſee that, as her 
ve warms, her Virtue wil melt down, and diſſolve in 


for there's no ſuch Bawd to a Woman, as her own 
it is. , 


Cam, 
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Garden, while 1 ſearch the Nymph within the gh 


Enter Laura and Violetta firivmg about a Leiter, wh 


288 The ASSIGNATION: O, 
Cam. I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain; y! 
you promiſe me to go? You and Benito ſhall walk yy 


one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our Genen. 
the Church, the Duke of Mantua, and the Prin 
Son, are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome: Wil n 
ſee the Ceremony of their Entrance ? 
Aur. With all my Heart. They ſay he has by 
himſelf gallantly againſt the French, at their return fy 
Naples: Beſides, I have a particular Knowledge of youll 
Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laſt at our Fa 
Carnivals. : 
Cam. Away, then, quickly; leaſt we mils the Sol 
nity. Ex 


Laura Holds. | 
Fio. Let it go, I ſay. 
Lau. I ſay, let you go. 
Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. 
Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, tis in vain to contend, In 
reſoly'd ll fee it. [Plucks the Paper from Vioti 
Vio. But Iam reſolv'd you ſhall not read it. I known 
what Authority this is which you aſſume, or what 
vilege a Year or two can give you, to ule this So 
reignty over me. | 
Lau. Do you rebel, oung Gentlewoman? II ni 
ou Know I have a double Right over you: One, # 
ave more Years; and the other, as J have more Wit. 
Vio. Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you at 
yet that little Wit 1 have, will ſerye to conduct wy A 
tairs, without a Governels, _ | 
Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but it ſhall not: Are yout 
at Fifteen to be truſted with a Maidenhead? Tis as mud 
as your Betters can manage at full twenty, 


For tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, 
Wat, if tis not Luted with Care, 
The Spirit will work through the Botte!, 
And vaniſh away into Air, 


To keep it, there nothing ſo hard is, 

Twill, go betwixt waking and ſleeping ; 

The Simple too weak for a Guard is. 
And no Wit would be plagiud with the keeping. 


r Madneſs, as I with my Simplicity; and therefore 
y reſtore my LA. *7 Ps: 
Las. [Reading it.] What's here? An humble Petition 
2 private Meeting? Are you twittering at that Sport 
Ay, Miſtreſs Novice? __ _ | 5 

70, How! I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have 


rtcen, and now am ready for another Execution. 

au. A very forward Roſe-Bud: You open apace, 
tewoman. I find indeed your Deſires are quick e- 
oh; but where will you have Cunning to carry on 
r Buſineſs with Decency and Secrecy ? Secrecy, I ay, 
ch is a main Part of Chaſtity in our Sex. Where 
to be ſenſible of the Delicacies of Love? the Ten- 
fs of a Farewel-ſigh for an Abſence? the Joy of a 
rn? the Zeal of a preſſing Hand? the Sweetneſs of 
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| + and wandring up and down in a 
8 p ught, of its own making? „ 5 
vi. f I underſtood not thus much before, I find you 


aradiſe of 


ou 1 


17 ling of the Cauſe in your Time too, Siſter. 


put my Inclination to that Stranger, whom I have 
ſeen, and to whom I have never ſpoken—— [ A e. 
od Violetta, I never was in Love; all my Experi- 
is from Plays and Romances : But who is this Man, 
hom you have promis d an Aſſignation? | 
. You'll tell my Uncle. 

hate my Uncle more than you do. 


e youl 
a5 Mud 


and Fortunes are equal to whar 1 can expect; and 
$ 138 Intentions are Honourable. 
WL, | | : 
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u. For ought I ſee, you are as little to be truſted with 


to know, that I have kilbd my Man before I was 


Quarrels, caus'd, and cur'd, by the Exceſs of Love? 
in ſhort, the pleafing Diſquiets of the * always . 


n excellent Inſtructer, and that argues you have had 


#, What have I confeſs'd before I was aware! She'll 


You know the Man, *tis Signior Camillo: His 


a N Lau, 
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looks into our Garden, with another handiome Genth. 


* miſtaken. - 


290 The ASSIGNATION: Or, 
Lau. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which 


man in his Company, who ſeems a Stranger ? 

Vio. They are the ſame. Do you think it a reafongy 
thing, dear Laura, that my Uncle ſhould keep us up þ 
ſtrictly, that we muſt be beholden to hearſay, to know 
a young Gallant is in the next Houſe to us? 

Lau. Tis hard, indeed, to be mew'd like Hawks, 2 
never mann'd: To be lock'd in like Nuns here. 

Vio. They that look for Nuns Fleſh in me fil vif 


Lau. Well, what Anſwer have you return'd to th 
Letter ? Re 

Vio. That I would meet him at eight this Evening, i 
the cloſe Walk in the Garden, attended only by Beatz 
my Woman, | 

Lau. Who comes with him? 

Vio. Only his Friend's Man, Benito; the fame wh 
brought me the Letter which you took from me, 

Lau. Stay, let me think a little. Do Camillo, or ti 
Benito, know your Maid Beatrix? 8 | 

Vio. They have never talk'd with her; but only { 
her. | 

Lau. *Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your & 
vant, but Il! be your Beatrix: III go inſtead of her, al 
Counterfeit your Waiting- woman: In the Dark I ny 
eaſily paſs for her: By this means I ſhall be preſent i 
inſtruct you, for you are yet a Callow Maid: I mul 
teach you to Peck a little, you may come to Prey id 
your {elf in time. 9 

Vio. A little teaching will ſerve my turn: Tf the ol 
one left me to my ſelt, I could go near to get my Livy 

Lau. I find you are eager, and baiting to be gout 
ready, and Ii not hinder you when your Hour # 
proaches. In the mean time go in, and ſigh, and ti 
tondly, and ignorantly of your approching Pleaſures: 


Love, in young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; Wiſe. 
Tis ſweeteſt then; but elder *tis more fine, Huge 
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SCENE The Front of a Nunnery.. 


e Frederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the 
Prince's Page. | 


.. Y Father's ancient, and may repoſe himſelf, 

M if he pleaſes, after the Ceremony of his En- - 
ce; but ave, who are younger, ſhould think it a Sin, 
pend any part of Day- light in a Chamber, What are 
r ways of living here? ; . 
am. Why Sir, we paſs our time, either in Converſa- 
alone, or in Love alone, or in Love and Converſati- 
together. — EE 
%) Come, explain, explain, my Counſel learned in 
Laws of Living. „ 9 5 
am. For e e alone; that's either in going 
ourt, with a Face of Buſineſs, and there diſcourſing 
he Affairs of Europe, of which Rome, you know, 1s 
r i poblick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting the Vertuoſi, and 
er, nc, wearying one another with rehearſing our own 
1 OT ks, in Proſe and Poetry. 55 . 
lent Me. Away with. that dry Method, I will have none 
1 nw To the next. | | | | 
rey Mn. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where e- 

HT Curtizan is your Miſtreſs, and every Man your Ri- 

the Mor elſe, what's worſe, plain whining after one Wo- 
agg That is, walking before her Door by Day, and 
go ing _ r o* Night, with Guittars, Dark-Lan- 
out , and Rondaches. e 
- ==. Which, I take it, is, or will be our Caſe, Ca- 
ures: | | 
d. Neither of theſe will fir my Humour: If your 
Nine; prove not more pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old A1 
[ £x0Recreation; the Divine Bottle, and the bounteous 


* 
N 24 1 

> FL 
1 

«+. 
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Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe 
Love, and Converſation will do your Buſineſs * 
Sir, a moſt delicious Curtizan, I do not mean down 101 
Punk, but Punk of more than ordinary Senſe in 0 
verſation: Punk in Ragou, Punk who plays on the 1; 
and Sings; and, to ſum up all, Punk who Coos 
Dreſſes up her ſelf, with Poynant Sawrce, to become 
new Diſh every time ſhe is ſery'd np to- you. 

Fred. This I believe, Aurelian, is your method gf : 
ving, you talk of it ſo ſavorily. | 

Aur. There is yet another more infipid fort of Los 
and Converſation : As for Example, look you there, f. 
the Courtſhip of our Nuns, ¶ Pointing to the Num] 
They talk prettily ; but, a Pox on 'em, they raiſe ow h 

ites, and then ſtarve us. They are as dangerow lf 
cold Fruits without Wine, and are never to be yh 
where. there are abundance of Wenches in readinek, y 
qualifie 'em. 

Cam. But yet they are ever at hand, and eafie to cats 
by; and if you'll believe an experienc'd Sinner, eafne6 
Love is more than half the Pleaſure of it. 

Fred. This way of chatting pleaſes me; for Dehauck 
ry, I hate it; and, to Love, is not in my Nature, ex 
it be my Friends. Pray, what do you call that Nut 
MN ci: 4 | 
/ 550 "Tis a Houſe of Benedictines, calld the Tori 
Specchi, where only Ladies of the beſt Quality are pt 
feſs'd. Lucretia and Hippolita appear at the Grit 

Aur. Look you yonder, Sir, are two of the pi 
Magpies, in white and black: If you will lull your f 
into a Platonick Dream you may: But, conſider yu 
Sport will be dull, when you play without Stakes. 

Fred. No matter; I'll fool away an Hour of Court 
for I never was engag d in a ſerious Love, nor I be 
can be. Farewel, Gentlemen; at this. time I ſſal i 
ſpence with your Attendance: Nay, without Ceremd 
becauſe I would be Incognito. 

Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own Affairs 
LExeunt Aurelian and City 
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The Prince and Aſcanio approach. 
Fred. [to Lucreria.] For what Crime, fair Creature, 
vere you condemn'd to this perpetual Priſon ? 
Luc. For Chaſtity and, Devotion, and two or three 
ich melancholy Virtues: They firſt brought me hither, 
nd now muſt keep me Company. 
Fred. I ſhould rather have gueſs'd it had been Murder, 
nd that you are ved, for fear of doing more Miſchief 
vith thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 
ruſted out of the Scabbard. - 
Lic. Ceaſe, I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
ave done ſome Execution on your Heart. 
Fred. But Jam out of reach, perhaps. | 
Luc. Truſt not to that; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, 
o' they cannot ſtrike you near at hand, = 
Fred. But if they ſhould: kill, you are ne'er the better: 
here s a Grate betwixt us, and you cannot fetch in the 
cad Quarry. | Ro 
Luc. *rovided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not va- 
e their dead Rodies: But you, perhaps, are in your firſt 
rror, and think we are rather Captives than Warriors; 
kat we come like Priſoners to the Grate, to beg the 
"OB harity of Paſſengers for their Love. . | 
Fred. [to Aſcanio.] Inquire as dext'rouſly as you can 
phat is the Name and Quality of this charming Crea- 
re. 7 
e Luc. to Hippolita. Be ſure, if the Page approaches you, 
get out of him his Maſter's Name, 95 
IIe Frince and Lucretia ſeem to talk. 
Hip. to Aſcanio. By that ſhort Whiſper which I obſer- 
ed you took with your Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, 
ſou come to ask a certain Queſtion of me. 
Aſca. By this thy Queſtion; and by that Whiſper with 
by Lady, (O thou Nymph of Devotion) I find I am 
d 1mpart a Secret, and not to ask one: Therefore, either 
cr onkels thou art yet a meer Woman under that Veil, and, 
y Conſequence; moſt horribly inquiſitive, or thou ſhalt 
le thy longing, and know nothing of my Maſter. 
Hp. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell ens}, 


Ry -- Hip. 
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Aſca. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to male cx 
Forfeit. | 5 | 

Hip. Your Maſter is call'd — 

A ca. Your Lady is yclip d 

Hip. For Decency, in all Matters of Love, the Ma 
ſhould offer firſt, you know. | | 

Aſca. That needs not, when the Damſel is ſo wiling 

Hip. But J have ſworn not to diſcover firſt, that he 
Name is Madam Lucretia; fair, as you ſee, to a Ming 
and of a moſt charming Converſation; of Royal Bly 
and Niece to his Holinels; and, if ſhe were not eſpoul 
to Heav'n, a Miſtreſs for a Sovereign Prince. 

Aſca. After theſe Encomiums, *twere vain for me 
1 — — my Maſter: He is only poor Prince Frederick, 0 
therwiſe call'd the Prince of Mantua; liberal, and vin 
diſcreet and handſome, and, in my ſimple Judgment, 
fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Father, whoj 
a Sovereign. | 


Hip. Dare you make all this good you have {aid d 
your Maſter ? | 3 he 
Aſca. Ves, and as much more of my Elk to you. Wh. 
Hip. I defie you upon't, as my Lady's Second. | 
Aſca. As my Maſter's, I accept it. The Time? 50 


Hip. Six this Evening. 
Aſca. The Place? NE 2 
Hip. At this Grate. | p 
Aſca. The Weapons? . 1 
Hip. Hands, and it may be Lips. . 
Aſca. Tis enough: Expect to hear from me. 
[They withdraw and whiſper to their Principik 
After the Whiſper, . | 
Fred. to Lucretia. Madam, I am glad I know my ER. 
my; for {ſince it is impoſlible to ſee, and not admit 
you, the Name of Lucretia is the beſt Excuſe for my & 
teat. : : 
Luc. Perſons, like Prince Frederick, ought not to aſſult 
Religious Houſes; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue d 
their laſt Retreat. ; 
Fred. A Monaſtery is no Retreat for Chaſtity ; tis oi 


| a hiding Place for bad Faces, where they are ny r 
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s together, like heaps of Rubbiſh out of the way, 
75 Werd may not A peopl'd with deform'd Pe. 
as: And that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves, 
ay pray for a Bleſſing on their Endeavours, who are 
etting handſome Children, and carrying on the Work 
or publick Benefit. 


ng, Luc. Then you would put off-Heav'n with your Lea- 
le ings, and uſe it like them who play at Cards alone, take 
at, he Coutts for your ſelves, and give the Refuſe to the 
ond entleman. | | 5 


red. You miſtake me, Madam; I would fo contrive 
t, that Heav'n and we might be ſerv'd at once: We 
Bare occaſion for Wit and Beauty; now Piety and Ugli- 
eſs will do as well for Heay'n; that plays at one Game, 
d we at another; and therefore Heav'n may make its 
and with the ſame Cards that we put out. 

Luc, I could eaſily convince you if the Argument con- 
ern'd me; but I am one of thoſe, whom, for want of 
Wit and Beauty, you have condemn'd to Religion: And 
herefore am your humble Servant to pray for your 
W:ndfome Wife and Children. | Ws 5 
Fred. Heav'n forbid, Madam, that I ſhould condemn 
you, or indeed any handſome Woman, to be Religious. 
No, Madam; the occaſions of the World are great and 
rgent for ſuch as you: And, for my part, I am of O- 
p.nion, that it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to enter into 
a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman to ſtay out of it. 
Lc. The Cares of the World are not yet upon you; 

but as ſoon as eyer you come to be afflicted with Sick- 

neſs, or viſited with a Wife, you'll be content I ſhould 
ray for you. ; 44 

Fred, Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter ; for, truly 
| luppoſe, all your Prayers there will. be how to get out 
df it; and, upon that Suppoſition, Madam, I am come 
to offer you my Service for your Redemption. Come, 
aith, be perſuaded, the Church ſhall loſe nothing by it: 
Ill take you out, and put in two or three erooked Apo- 
des in your place. | [ Bell rings within. 


* Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, I muſt leave you; Tis a 
* dummons to our Devotion. 5 


Fred 8 


* | 
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Fred. Will you leave me for your Prayers, May 
Tou may have enough of them at any time, but reneg 
ber you cannot have a Man ſo eailly. | 
Luc, Well, Ill fay my Beads for you, and that; HH lat 
Charity; for I believe 1 leave you -in a moſt deplorg 
Condition. Exeunt Amd 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: Hen 
could be in Love, as I ao ſure I cannot, it ſhoud 

with her, for I like her Converſation ſtrangely. 
Aſca. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before 
with you; for I am in Love already: I would fi 
make the firſt proof of my Manhood upon a Nu: 
find I have a mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. 
Fred. LIl ply Lucretia again, as ſoon as ever her Dew, 
tion's over. Methinks theſe Nuns divide their time M m 
admirably : From Love to Prayers; from Prayers 
Love: That is, juſt ſo much Sin, juſt ſo much Godline 
Aſca. Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by Merit. JN 
Half Man, half Boy; for her half Fleſh, half Spirit 


SCE N E II. A Street. 


Aurelian and Camillo. 

Aur. TI proceed no farther, if Benito goes: I knowl 
Folly will produce ſome Miſchief. . 

Cam. But Violetta deſix d me, in her Note, to big 
him, on purpoſe to paſs the time with her Woman B# 
trix. 6 

Aur, That Objection's eaſily remoy'd: I'll ſupply l. 
nito s place; the Darkneſs will prevent Diſcovery; a 
for my Diſcourſe, T1l imitate the half Wit, and patcht 
breeding of a Valet de Chambre. 
Cam. But how ſhall we get rid of him? 

Aur. Let me alone for that. 

hs Enter Benito. 

Ben. Come, are we ready, Gallants? The Clocks u; 

on the ſtroke of Eight. | 
Aur. But we have alter d our Reſolution: We go a. 
ther way to Night. | | 4 
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Ben. J hope you have not broke my Aſſignation. 

Aur, Why do you hope ſo? 5 
Ben. Becauſe my Reputation is engag'd in't: I've ſti- 
ulated upon my Honour that you ſhall come. 
Au.] ſhall beat you if you follow me. Go, Sirrah, 
id adjourn to the great Looking-glaſs, and let me hear 
> more from you till to Morrow Morning. | 
Ben. Sir, my Fidelity, and, if I may be ſo vain, my 
iſcretion may ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 

Air, Well, come along then, they are brave Fellows 
ho haye challeng'd us, you ſhall have fighting enou * 


Ben. How, Sir, Fighting? | N 
Air, You may ſcape with the loſs of a Leg, or an 
rm, or ſome ſuch tranſitory Limb. 

Ben. No, Sir; I have that abſolute Obedience to your 
ommands, that I will bridle my Courage, and ſtay at 
dme. | Exit. 
Cam. You. took the only way to be rid of him. There's 
e Wall: Behind yond Pane of it we'll ſet up the Bad- 
. N | ¶Exeumnt. 


SCENE III. A Night-piece of a Garden. 


Enter Laura and Violetta. 

Vio. Remember your Waiting-woman's Part, Laura. 
Lau. T warrant. you, I'll wait on you by Night, as 
ell as I goyern'd you by Day. | 

Vio. Hark, I hear Foot-ſteps; and now, methinks, I 
: ſomething approaching us. 5 
Lau. They are certainly the Men whom we expect. 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo. 15 
Cam. J hear Womens Voices. 

Aur. We are right, T warrant you. 

Cam. Violetta, my Love! ; 

Vo. My dear Camillo! | . 
Cam. Speak thoſe Words again; my own Name never 
unded fo ſweetly. ro me, as when you ſpoke it, and 
ade me happy by adding Dear to it. 


N 5 7 Vio. 
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Vio. Speak ſoftly then, T have ftol'n theſe few Mau 
from my watchful Uncle and my Siſter; and they at ; 
full of Danger as they are of Love. Something wilt 
me checks me too, and fays, I was too forward in w 
turing thus to meet you. . | 
Cam. You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the gat 
Enemy to Love. 
Vio. But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when ] tel * 
I love you much, or I had never truſted my Virtue n 
my Perſon in your Hands. | 
Cam. The one is ſacred, and the other ſafe; but 
Huſpicious Minute is our firſt of near Converſe, My} 
not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Civility ny 
claim even from the moſt reſery'd? [Kiſſes her Hu 
Vio. J fear you'll cenſure me. 
| Cam. Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heav'n for makin 
them ſo happy. [They walk farther 4 
Aur. [Stepping towards Laura.) Damſel of Darkneſß i 
vance, and meet my Flames. | 
Law. ¶ Stepping forward.) Right truſty Valet, heard, ly 
yet unſeen, I have advancd one Step on Reputation. 
Aur. Now, by laudable Cuſtom, I am to love tie 
vehemently. = | 
Lau. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt; J 
know *tis ill taking Money without Light. | 
Aur. O, but the Coin of Love is known by the weyl 
only, and you may feel it in the dark : Beſides, ju 
know tis Prince-like to Love without ſeeing. 
Lau. But then you may be ſerv'd as Princes are fon 
1 0 
Aur. Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch 2 it 
Love out of the way: We may do it now with bl 
and ſave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, it we tt 
in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands, 
Lau. Fie, no; let us Love diſcreetly, we muſt many 
our Paſſion, and not Love all our Love out at one Mt 
ing, but leave ſome for another time. 
Aur. I am for applying the Plaiſter whilſt the Won 
is green, *twill heal the better. [Takes her 6y her Hh 


Love # NUN NERY. 299 


, Let go my Hand: What Crime has the poor 
; : 3 OE that you preſs it thus? I remember 
\ Miſchief it has done you. Wn | 
Aur. O *tis a heinous Male factor, and is preſs'd by 
ur, becauſe it will confeſs nothing. Come, withdraw 
little farther, we have urgent Buſineſs with one ano- 


* Twere a Shame to * my Ground upon the 
| Charge; yet if you pleaſe to take Truce a little, I 
ill conſent to go behind the Lovers, and liſten with 
4 Aur. | wonder you deferr'd the Propoſition ſo long. 
were neither true Valet, nor you true Woman if we 
ould not Eves-drop. 3 : 
[They retire behind the other two, who come 
forward upon the Stage. 
Cam. [Kiſſing Violetta's Hand.] Give me another yet, 
nd then 
Vo. And then will you be ny 
Cam. And then I'll ask a thouſand more, and ne er be 
atisfy'd. Kiſſes are but thin Nouriſhment, they are to) 
don digeſted, and gry Love craves more. 
Vio. You feed a Wolf within you. 5 
Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid Diet. 
e makes us now a Miſer's Feaſt, and we forbear to 
ake our fill. The ſilent Night, and all theſe downy 
our were made for Lovers: Gently they tread, and 
ſoftly meaſure Time, that no rude Noiſe may fright the 
ender Maid, from giving all her Soul to melting Joys. *: 
Vio. You do not love me; if you did, you would not 
hus urge your Satisfaction in my Shame; 
At beſt, 1 ſee you would not Love me long, 
For they who plunder do not mean to ſtay, * 
Cam. I haſte to take Poſſeſſion of my own. 
Vio. E're Heav'n and holy Vows have made it ſo?” 
Cam.Then witneſs Heay'n, andall theſe twinkling Stars-- 
Vio. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper d with. your Love: 
Time, Place, and ſtrong Defires now ſwear, not you. 
Cam. Is not Love Love, without a Prieſt and Altars? 
The Temples are inanimate, and know not E 


What 
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you. 


Lou treat me juſt like a Serving-man, with the ll 


What Vows are made in them; the Prieſt Nands read 
For his Hire, and cares not what Hearts he couples, 


Love alone is Marriage. 7 
Vio. I never will receive theſe Mid-night Vows, 

But when I come hereafter to your Arms, Mö 

I'll bring you a ſincere, full, perfect Bliſs, 

Then you will thank me that I kept it fo, 

And truſt my Faith hereafter, W N 

Lau. There's your Deſtiny, Lover mine: I am | 
honeſt by Infection; my Lady will none you, ſee, 

Aur Truth is, they are a loſt Couple, unlek thy 
learn Grace by our Example. Come, ſhall we begin ff 
and ſhame them both? [Takes her Ey the Hand ain 

Tau. You'll never be warn'd of this Hand, Beni. 

Aur. Oh, tis ſo ſoft, as twere made on purpoſe 
take Hearts, and handle them without hurting, The 
taper Fingers too, and even Joints, ſo ſupple, that ne 
thinks I mould em as they paſs through mine: Ny, u 
my Conſcience, tho' it be Nonſenſe to ſay it, your Hui 
feels white too, . 

Lau. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serig 
man's: But where, in the name of Wonder, have ja 
learn d to talk ſo courtly? You are a ſtrange Valt i 
Chambre. | ; 1 8 
Aur. And you are as ſtrange a Waiting- woman: Yu 
have fo ſtabb d me with your Repartees to Night, tht 
ſhould be glad ro change the Weapon to be revengd d 


Lau. Theſe, I ſu poſe, are Fragments which you lus 
ed from your wild Maſter Aurelian: Many a poor Wo 
man has paſsd thro' his Hands, with theſe very Wod 


— 


Meat which comes from your Maſter's Table. 

Aur. You could never fave ſuſpected me for uſing m 
Maſter's Wit, if you had not been guilty of purloinig 
from your Lady. I am told, that Laura, your Miſes 
Siſter, has Wit enough to confound a hundred Aurelia 

Tau. I ſhall do your Commendations to Law i 
your Compliment. 
PRs DRY 7-1-5 


Alt 
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Ar, Ang T ſpall not fail. to revenge. my ſelf hy in- 
ming Aurelian of yours. 


Enter Benito with, a Guitar 
Ben. The poor Souls ſhall not loſe by the Bargain, tho 


y fooliſh gadding . Maſters have diſappointed them. 
fat Ladder 97 Ropes was doubtleſs. left there by the 
oung Lady in hope of them. 


Vo. Hark, I hear a Noiſe in the Garden. 

Lan. I fear we are betray d. 

cam. Fear nothing, Madam, but ſtand cloſe. 

Ben. Now, Benita, is the time to hold forth thy Ta- 
nt, and to ſet up for thy ſelf. Ves, Ladies, you. ſhall 
> ſerenaded, an ben 1 have Acc 'd my G 8, Tl 
tire in Triumph over the Wall, and hug 82 ſelf for 
he Adventure. Ke fums on t Ci: 
Vio. Let us make. haſte, Siber and get into Cayert, 
his Muſick will raiſe the Houſe upon us immediately. 
Lay. Alas, we cannot, the damn'd Muſician ſtands. juſt 
| the Door where we ſhould paſs. 


Ser, Singing. Eveillez, vous, Belles endarmies ; 
an E eueillez vous: car il e 
et Mettez la tete a la „ 
5 Vous entendrez, parler d amour. 
a 
ut r. [ Aſide to Cam.] Camillo, this is my incorrigible 


Rogue 3 and I dare not call him Benito, for fear of diſco- 
ering my ſelf not to be Benito. 


les, you muſt be quick: Secure your ſelves, and- leave 
s to ſhift, | [Exernt Women. 
Mithin. This way, this way. 

Aur, T hear em coming; and, as ill Luck will have it 
uſt by that Quarter where our Ladder is plac'd. | 
Cam. Let us hide in the dark walk, till they, are paſt. 
Avr. But then Benito will be caught, and being known 
o be my Man, will betray us. 

* I hear ſome in the Garden: Sure they are the La- 


4 time I will abiolutely inchant em. I Fum . 
8 i, 


Cam. The Alarm's already given thro! the Houſe, La- 


s, that are taken with my Melody. To t again Benito; 


is 
f. - 
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Aur. He's at it again. Why Benito, are you mad! 
Ben. Ah, Madam! are you there? This is ſuch z pf 

vour to your poor unworthy Servant. | [Sa 


But ftill between kiſſing Amintas did fay, | 
Fair Phillis look up, and you'll turm Night to Dyy, 


Aur. Come away, you unfufferable Raſcal, the Hy 
is up, and will be upon us immediately. 
Ben. O Gemini, is it you, Sir? 
within. This way; follow, follow. _ 
Aur, Leave your ſcraping and croaking, and ſte yi 
us into this Arbour. | $2 * 
Ben. Scraping and croaking! *Sfoot, Sir, either prat| PS 
ſing and play, to a Miracle, or Il juſtifie my Mud 
though I am caught, and hang d for t. 
Enter Mario and Servants. | 
Mar. Where is this ſerenading Raſcal ? If I find lin 
Til make him an Example to all Midnight Caterwais 
of which this Fiddler is the lewdeſt. 
Ben. O that IT durſt but Play my Tune out to cone 
him! Soul of Harmony ! Is this lewd ? 
Plays and ſmgs 
Cam. Peace, dear Benito: We 1 5 lg M0 
Ben. [Singing ſoftly.) Mettex le tete: The Notes whit 
follow are ſo ſweet, Sir, I muſt ſing 'em, though it 
my ruin——Parler d amour. | | 
| | Laura and Violetta in the Balan, 
Lau. Yes, we are ſafe, Siſter; but they are jet i 
Danger. | 
Vio. They are juſt upon em. I. 
Lau. We muſt do ſomething : Help, help; Thier 
Thieves; we ſhall be murder'd. - 
Mar. Where? Where are they? | 
Lau. Here, Sir, at our Chamber-door, and we are m 
into the Balcony for ſhelter ; Dear Uncle, come al 
Ip_ 3 e 8 
Aar. Back again quickly: I durſt have ſworn they is 
been in the Garden. Tis an Ignis fatuus I think that la 
Es from one place to another. Exe. Mar; and Seu 
4 | L 
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yi. They os My dear Camillo, make haſte, and 
reſerve your ſelf. Oo ne On 
Cam. May our next Meeting prove more propitious. 
Aur. to Benito. Come, Sirrah, I ſhall make you ſing a- 
other Note when you are at home. | 
Ben. Such another Word, and Tl! ſing again. 
Aur. Set the Ladder, and mount firſt, you Rogue. 
Ben. Mount firſt your ſelf, and fear not my delaying: 
Lam caught, they'll ſpare me for my playing. 
+ [ Sings as he goes off. 
Vous entendrez parler d amour. [Exeunt omnes. 
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MW acT m. SCEN 

bin SCENE The Front of the Nunnery. 
ulers | ä 


Aſcanio, and Hippolita at the Grate. 


Rip. I See you have kept touch, Brother. 
Aſca. As a Man of Honour ought, Siſter, when 


oe is challengd: And, now, according to the Laws of 
ooel, the next thing is to ftrip, and, inſtead of Seconds, 
va: ſearch one another. | 


Hip. We'll trip our Hands, if you pleaſe, Brother; for 
they are the only Weapons we muſt uſe. 

Aſca. That were to invite me to my loſs, Siſter; I 
could have made a full Meal in the World, and you 
would have me take up with hungry Commons in the 
Cloyſter. Pray mend my Fare, or I am gone. 

Hip. O, Brother, a Hand in a Cloyſter, is Fare like 
Fleſh in Spain, tis delicate, becauſe tis ſcarce. You may 
be fatisfy'd with a Hand, as well as I am pleas'd with. 
© WIS the Courtſhip of a Boy. | „ 
1 Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as Milo did; by car- 

rying a Calf firſt, you may learn to carry an Ox hereafter: 

In the mean time produce your Hand, I underſtand Nuns 
e Fic better than you imagine: Give it me, you ſhall ſee 
wa how I will worry it, {She gives her Hand.] Now 
| | could 


304 The ASSIGN ATLON::. Or, 
| could, yok WF wife our oon Ling, and contrire ay 
Hip. Yes, we may; but I have. had the experi, 
it: Ir will be hut half Fleſh, baff Irn. 

Aſca. Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia here. | 
Ale, Nay, if vou come with Odds upon me, tb m 

to call Seconds, [Aſcanio it 

The Prince and Lucretia appear. 

244. Sir, though your Song was pleat, ye ty 
JO thing amils in it, that was your. rallying of} 
igion. 8 | 
Wd. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, n 
try to ſpeak well of your Friend Devotion. 

Luc. I can never ſpeak well of Love: Twas to mi 
it that Tenter'd here. | 

Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man: ft 
to confeſs. the. truth to. you, I have but counteriin tu 
Love to try you; for I never yet could love any hy 
man: And, fince. I have ſeen you, and do not, I n 
certain now I ſhall ſcape for eyer, 

Lug, You are the beſt Man in the World, if you a 
tinue this Reſolution, Pray, then, let us vow ſoleny 
theſe two things: The firſt, to eſteem each other ben 
than we do all the World beſides; the next, never b 
change our Amity to Love. | | 

Fred. Agreed, Madam: Shall I kiſs your Hand ont! 

Luc. That's too like a Lover: Or if it were not, tl 
narrowneſs of the Grate will excuſe the Ceremony. | 

Hip. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: Ihe 
try'd every Bar many a fair time over, and, at laſt, t 
found 2 one where a Hand may get through, audi 

ted. 3 

Luc, ¶ Giving her Band.] There, Sir; tis a true one, 
Fred, [Kiffing it.] This, then, is a Seal to our perpemi 
Friendſhip,; and a defiance to all Love. 

Luc. That Seducer of Virtue. 

Fred. That Diſturber of Quiet. 

Lye. That Madneſs, of Vouth. 

Fred. That Notage of old Age. 2 
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vc. That Enemy. to good Humour, | 

d. And, to conclude all, that Reaſon of all unreaſon- 
Actions. 8 ö 

(a. This Doctrine is abominable, do not believe it, 


. | | 
ip, No, if I do, Brother, may I never have Comfort 
m ſweet Youth, at my. Extremity. 

14. But remember one Article of our Friendſhip, that 
ugh we baniſh Love, we do not Mirth, nor Gallan- 
; for I declare, J am for all Extrayagancies, but juſt 


ing. | | | | 
ed. Juſt my own Humour; for I hate Gravity and 
Iancholy. next to Love. | n 


a. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Many 
makes an Entertainment to Night in Maſquerade: 
you love Extravagancy ſo well, Madam, T'll put you 


FB the Head of one; lay by your Nun-ſhip for an Hour 

ein wo, and come amongſt us in Diſguiſe. 

* Fred, My Boy is in the right, Madam. Will you ven- 
al 


e? Il] turniſh you with Masking-habits, 

. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe. it: I keep the 
ys, you know: I'll warrant you we'll return before 
are miſs d. I do ſo long to have one fling into the 
ext World again before T die. Hang't, at worlk ii 
one Sin mote, and then we'll repent. for all together. 
Aſca. But if I catch you in the World, Siſter, ll make 
| 1% a better Opinion of the Fleſh and the Devil for 

after. | 

L. If it were known, I were loſt for eyer. 

Fred, How ſhould it be known? You have her on 
ur fide, there, that keeps the Keys: And, put the 
iſt, that you are taken in the World; the World's a 
dd World ta Ray in; and there are certain Occaſions 
waking in a Morning, that may be more pleaſant. to 
u than your Matias. | 
ug. Fie, Friend, theſe Extravagancies are a Breach of 
ticles in our Friendſhip. But well, for once, I'll ven- 


e to go out: Dancing and Singing are but petty 


anſpreſſions, 


Aſca. 
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Aſca My Lord, here's Company approachins: j 
ſhall be diſcover'd. Re ns 
Fred. Adieu then, Juſqu'a revoir; Aſcanio ſhall hey 
you immediately, to conduct you. 
Aſca. How will you Diſguiſe, Siſter? Will youj 
Man, or a Woman ? 
Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for Life: I ſhoullh 
the ſtrangeſt Thoughts if I once wore Breeches. ibn 
Aſca. A Woman, ſay you? Here's my Hand, if I 
you in place convenient, Pll do my beſt to mute; 
One. | Wy... 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo. a 
Cam. But why thus Melancholy, with Hat pulldan 
and the Hand on the Region of the Heart, juſt th 
verſe of my Friend Aurelian, of happy Memory? 3 
Aur, Faith, Camillo I am afham'd on't, but cul 
help it. 4 
Cam. But to be in Love with a Waiting. Won 
with an Eater of Fragments, a Simperer at lower al 
a Table, with mighty Golls, rough-grain'd, and rei 
Starching, thoſe and Abettors of een 
Love! | | 
Aur. T could love Deformity it ſelf, with that ot 
Humour. She who's arm'd with Gayety and Wit, mt 
no other Weapon to conquer me. 
Cam. We Lovers are the great Creators of Wit it 
Miſtreſſes. For Beatrix, Mes a meer Utterer of V8. 
No, and has no more Senſe than what will juſt dy 
| her to be an arrant Waiting-Woman : That is, to 
for her Lady, and take your Money. A 
Aur. It may be then I found her in the Exaltation 
her Wit; for certainly, Women have their good all 
Days of Talking, as they have of Looking. 
Cam. But, however, ſhe has done you the Court 
to drive out Laura: And ſo one Poiſon has expel! 
VV Co ae * 
Aur. Troth, not abſolutely neither; for I dote ont 
ra's Beauty, and on Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded vl 
forked Arrow, which will not eaſily be got out. 


Love in a NUN N EAV. 307 


ne our new Contrivance, that you may fee your 
Miſtreſſes, and I my one. | 
„ That will not now be difficult: This Plot's fo 
that I defie the Devil to make it miſs. The Wo- 
of the Houſe, by which they are to paſs to Church, 
ib d; the Ladies are, by her, acquainted with the 
jon; and WE need only to be there before them, and 
& the Prey, Which will undoubtedly fall into the 


am. Your Man is made ſafe, I hope, from doing us 
Miſchief. 
y. He has diſpos d of himſelf, J thank him, for an 


nown Lady is in Love with him, and has made him 
Aſſignation. 5 
am. If he ſhould ſucceed now, I ſhould have the 
ſe Opinion of the Sex for his ſake. 3 
lr, Never doubt but he'll ſucceed : Your brisk Fool 
can make a Leg, is ever a fine Gentleman among 
Ladies, becauſe hes juſt of their Talent, and they 
erſtand him better than a Wit. | | 
am. Peace, the Ladies are coming this way to the 
pppel, and their Jaylor with em: Let *em go by with- 
aluting, to avoid Suſpicion; and let us go off to 
pare our Engine. $ | 

Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta. 
ln. 1 muſt have a Look before we go. Ah, you 
e divine Rogue! T'll be with you cone lai >, 
 [Exemnnt Aurelian and Camillo. 
o. Look you, Sifter, there are our Friends, but take 
Notice, | e 
1. I ſaw them. Was not that Aurelian with Camillo? 


wv. Ves. | 


as. J like him ſtrangely. If his Perſon were join'd 


poor Heart, 
Enter Fabio, and whiſpers with Mario. 


go With you immediately. | 


: | Vio. 


n. Not to loſe time in fruitleſs Complaints, let us 


Ir or two: The Fop would make me believe that an 


h Benito's Wit, I know not what would become of 


Ar. os Neices, Il but ſpeak a Word with Fabio, 
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Vio. I fee, Siſter, you are infinitely taken with yy 
Wit; but I have heard he is a very conceited Coy 
Lau. They who told you ſo, were horribly mittl 
You ſhall be judge your ſelf, Violetta; for, to q 
frankly to you, I have made him a kind of an Apna 
ment. | | 
Vie. How ! have you made an Aſſignation to Brix) 
Serving-man! a_Trencher-carrying Raſcal! * 
Lau. Good Words, Violetta! J only ſent to him fr 
an unknown Lady near this Chapel, that 1 might 
him in paſſing by, and ſee if his Perſon were anſum 
to his Converſation. — 9 
Vio. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? 
Tau. You ſee my Project; his Man Fabio is bd 
me, to hold him in Diſcourſe, | 
Enter Benito, looking about him. 
Vio. In my Conſcience this is he. Lord, what a) 
ſter of a Man is there! with ſuch a Workiday ray 
hewn Face too! for, Faith, Heav'n has not beſtow 
finiſhing upon't, =» 
Lay, Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benſto; yet he fl 
this way: From ſuch a Piece of animated Timber, 
Heav?n deliver me. 8 | 
Ben. Aſide] This muſt of neceſſity. be the Ladym 
is in Love with me. See, how ſhe ſurveys my Pet 
Certainly one Wit knows another by Inſlind. By 
old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura too. Hill 
Benito, thou art made for ever. 
Lau. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Vt 
ever law; and yet he had need have a very good oth 
make amends for his Face. I am half cur'd of hint 
ready. 
| Ben, What. means all this Surveying, Madam? 
briſtle up to me, and wheel about me, like a Tui 
cock that is making Love: Faith, how do you like 0 
Lau. I dare not praiſe it, for fear of the old Coo 
ment, that you ſhould tell me, Tis at my Service. 
Pray, Is your Name Benito 
Ben. Signior Benito, at your Seryice, Madam. 
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And have you no Brother, or any other of your 

ie, one that is a Wit, attending on Signior Aurelian? 

No, 1 can aſſure your Ladyſhip; I my ſelf am 

only Wit who does him the Honour, not to attend 

but to bear him Company. 9 55 e 

4. But ſure it was another You, that waited on Ca- 

in the Garden, laſt Night. 

m. It was no other Me, but Me Signior Benito. 

1. Tis impoſſible. | l 

gen. Tis moſt certain. | | 

av. Then I would adviſe you to go thither again, 
look for the Wit which you have left there, for you 

e brought very little along with you: Your Voice, 

hinks, too, is much alter'd. | 

Bin. Only a little over-ſtrain'd, or ſo, with Singing, 

Lan. How flept you, after your Adventure? | 

Ben, Faith, Lady, I could not fleep one wink, for 

aming of you. > 

Lan. Not ſleep for Dreaming? When the Place falls, 
ſhall be Bull- maſter-General at Court. | 

gen. Et tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for a Fool too? 

jen, 1 find there's one more of that Opinion beſides 

| Maſter. | 

Po, Siſter, look to your ſelf, my Uncle's return ng. 

Lan. 1 am glad on't; he has done my Buſineſs: He 

$ abſolutely cur'd me. Lord, that I could be ſo mi- 
ken! | 

iv, 1 told you what he was. 8 

vi; 44. He was quite another thing laſt Night: Never 

as Man fo alter d in four and twenty Hours. A pure 

own, meer elementary Earth, without the leaſt Spark 

Soul in him ! | | 

Ben. But, tell me truly, are not you in Love with me? 

Tunnels the truth: 1 love Plain-dealing: You fhall not 

nen me Refratory. 8 
: Lau. Away, thou Animal; I have found th 

e. Pr. Come, now I am ready for you; as little Devo- 

In, and as much good Huſwifry as you pleaſe: Take 

| Example 


out for 
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Example by me; I aſſure you no Body debauchez * 
Church, except it be in your Company. | Y 

Manet Benito. 1 

Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do wit 
ſelf? Tl] run into ſome Deſart, and there PII hit . 
opprobrious Head, No hang't, I wort neither; al y 
have their Failings ſometimes, and have the Forte, 
be thought Fools once in their Lives. Sure this is bp 
Copy of her Countenance; for my Heart's true 1 oil 
and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me till: Well, Uu 
in my own Merits, and be confident. | 
| A noi ſe of throwing down Water wil 

Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, and Violetta. 

Law. [Shaking her Cloaths.) Oh Sir, I am wet oi 
through my Cloaths, and am not able to endure it. 
Pio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? | 
Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: Þll make an f 


ample of em. 
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. | Enter Frontona. | 
Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir 
Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any Puniſh 

you ſtall inflict upon me: For, though I intended 
thing of an Affront to theſe ſweet Ladies, yet I 
never forgive my ſelf the Misfortune of which I wth 
innocent Occaſion. 

Vio. O I am ready to faint away. 

Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tends 
Sir : I beſeech you, = me Leave to repair my Offen 

with offering my ſelf, and poor Houſe, for her Accon 
modation CS | 

Ben. I know that Woman: There's ſome yillaino 
Plot in this, Ill lay my Life on't. Now Benito, ca + 
bout for thy Credit, and recover all again. 

Mar. Go into the Coach, Neices, and bid the Coat 
man drive apace. As for you, Miſtreſs, your {moot 
Tongue ſhall not excuſe you. 

Lau. By yeur Favour, Sir, I'll accept of the Gen. 
woman's Civility ; I cannot ſtir a ſtep farther. 

Fon. Come in, ſweet Buds of Beauty, you ſhall hare! 
Fire in an inner Chamber; and if you pleaſe to repol 

a , 7 you 
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ſelf a while, Sir, in another Room, they ſhall come 
and wait on you immediately. TE | Cr 
. Well, if it muſt be fo. INE 3 
on. (Whiſpering the Ladies.) Your Friends are ready 
e Garden, and will be with you as ſoon as we have 
n off your Uncle. mT | 

A Cheat, a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, old 

Bell 
i, What's the matter with the Fellow? Is he di- 

ted? 5 | 
. No, tis you are more likely to be diſtracted; but 
there goes ſome Wit to the being mad, and you 1 
not the leaſt Grain of Wit to be gull'd thus groſly. | 
1. What does the Fellow mean? | 
n. The Fellow means to detect your Villany, and 
cover his loſt Reputation of a Wit. 
n. Why, Friend, what Villany? I hope my Houſe 
ivil Houſe. | | 
. Yes, a very civil one; for my Maſter lay in of 
* Log there, and was treated very civilly to my = 
wledge. : | 
ir. How's this, how's this ? | 
on. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known 
a Perſon that 
n. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that 
on, Speak your worſt of me, what Perſon am I 
vn to be? 
. Why, if you will have it, you are little better 
a Procureſs: You carry Meſſages betwixt Party and 
: And, in one word, Sir, ſhe's as arrant a Fruit- 
man as any is about Rome. 

ar. Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit- woman, my Neices ſhall 
enter into her Doors. . | 
. You had beſt let them enter, you do not know 
they may fructifie in her Houſe: For I heard her 
0 2 — whiſper to 'em, that their Friends were i 
in Call. Bs 85 ; 7 | 
Wer. This is palpable, this is manifeſt; I ſhall remem- 5 

ou, Lady Fruiterer, I ſhall have your Baskets ſearch'd 
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Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul, and of a dl" 
Unde 
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when you bring Oranges again. Come away, I- 
and thanks honeft Fellow for thy diſcovery. & | 
ne, | Exeunt Mario and Yo! 
Ben. Hah couragio! Il Diatolo e morto: Now I thin N 
have tickPd it; this Diſcovery has re- inſtated me N 
the Empire of my Wit again. Now in the pomp of | 
Atchievement, will I relent my ſelf before Madam 1 Ben 
with a Behold, Madam, the happy Reſtauration of He 
Enter Aurelian, Camillo, and Frontona, oter-hegyiy 
Oh, now, that I had the Mirror, to behold my 


in the Fulneſs of my Glory! and, oh, that the don 
ing Fop wy Maſter were in Preſence, that I wiplt or 
umph over him! that I might even contemn the wr” 


rſtanding. [He looks about him and ſees his iin 
How the Devil came theſe three together? Not 
vexes me'but that J muſt ſtand bare to him, after HM 
an Enterprize as this is. 

Aur. Nay, put on, put on again, ſweet Sir; yi 
ſhould you be uncoverd before the Fop your Vile 
the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a groveling Soul 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your {| 
your own Pleaſure : But for all that, a little bidduy 
would make me take your Counſel and be cover 
Affairs go now. _ 3 

Aur. If it be lawful for a Man of a debaſed Und 
ſtanding to confer with ſuch an exalted Wit, pray wiit 
was that 3 Atchievement which rapt you int 
ſuch an Ecſtaſie? | 

Ben. Tis a ſign you know well how Matters go, 
your asking me ſo impertinent a Queſtion. 

Aur. [Putting off his Hat to him.] Sir, J beg of ja 
as your moſt humble Maſter, to be ſatisfy'd. ” 
en: Your Servant, ir; at preſent I am not at leilut 
for Conference. But hark you, Sir, by the way 
friendly Advice, one Word: Henceforward tell me i 
more of the Adventure of the Garden, nor of the ga 
Looking-Glaſs 

Aur. You mean the Mirror. 
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Ben. Yes, the Mirror; tell me no more of that, except 
n could behold in it a better, a more difcreet, or a 
re able Face for Stratagem, than I can, when I look 


4 But, to the Buſineſs; What is this famous Enter- 
1 
4 Be fat: sf y d, without troubling me farther, the 
ineſs is done, the Rogues are defeated, and your Mi- 
k is ſecur d: If you would know more, demand it 
hat Ciminal, [Porting to Frontona.] and ask her how 
dares appear before you, after ſuch a fignal Treache- 
or before me, after ſuch an Overthrow ? 
103, 1 know nothing, but only that, by your Maſter's 
ler, J was to receive the two Ladies into my Houſe, 
you prevented it. 8 a | 
un. By my Maſter's Order? I'll ne er believe it. This 
dur Stratagem, to free your ſelf, aud defraud me of 
Reward, 4 | | 
„. Tn witneſs what ſhe fays is true. 
n am deaf to all Aſſeverations that make againſt 
Honour. 
1. Il ſwear it then. We two were the two Rogues, 
an ou the Diſcoverer of our Villany. X 
=: Then, Woe, Woe, to poor Benito! I find my A- 
lance of Wit has ruin'd me. | 1 
. But come a little nearer: I would not receive a 
Office from a Servant, but I would reward him for 
Wilgence. 
. Virtue, Sir, is its own Reward: I expect none 
you. 
Since it is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no further time 
ly Service: Henceforward pray know me for your 
ble Servant; for your Maſter I am reſoly'd to be no 


ſt, ſufficient Beating attone the difference. 
r. Tis in vain. 3 yy 
. Jam loath to leave you without a Guide. 
v. He's at it again, do you hear, Camilio? 
1 2 Anrelian, be ys and beat him. 


u. Nay, rather than fo, Sir, I beſcech you let a good, 


Fron. 
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Fron. Pray, Sir, hear reafon, and lay't 
Aur. I — obdurate. n 
Cam. But, what will your Father ſay, if you pat yi 
him ? g | ' 
Aur. J care not. 
Ben. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo peremptor | 
J have offer'd you Satiafaction, = ſo hog ray 
| ence is at Eaſe: What a Devil, before I'll offs. dn 
twice to be beaten, by any Maſter in Chriftends! | 
ſtarve, and that's my Relolution, and fo your $9 
that was, Sir. | | [ : 
Air, I am glad T am rid of him; he was my! 
Genius, and was always appearing: to me, to hi 
Undertakings: Let me ſend him never ſo far of, 
Devil would be ſure to put him in my way, When! 
any thing to execute. Come, Camillo, now we by 
chang d the Dice, it may be we fhall have better l 
tune. 


SCENE II. 


Euter the Duke of Mantua in Maſquerade, Frederick 
lerio, and others. On the other ſide, enter Lucreti 
polita, and Aſcanio. | | 


Luc. to Aſca. The Prince I know already, by you 
ſcription of his Masking-habit ; but, which is the 
Bis Father? | 

Aſca. He whom you ſee talking with the Princ, i 
Jooking this way. I believe he has obſerv d us. 
Luc. If he has not, I am reſolv'd we'll make our | 
as remarkable as we can: III exerciſe my Tit 
Dancing. 
Hip. And I mine of Singing. 
Dube. to Frederick. Do youſknow the Company i 
came in laſt? | 
Fred. I cannot poſſibly imagine who they are; 
I will not tell you— 4 

Duke. There's ſomething very uncommon in i 

of one of then. = 
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td. Pleaſe you, Sir, Il diſcourſe with her, and ſee if 
enn ſatisftie your Highneſs, | 

Duke. Stay, there's a Dance beginning, and ſhe ſeenit 
if ſhe wou'd make one. 


SONG and DANCE. 


Long betwixt Love and Fear Phyllis tormented, 
Shun d her own Wiſh, yet at wp ſie conſented: 
But loath that Day ſhow'd her Bluſhes diſcover, 
Come gentle Night ſhe ſaid, ” | 
And a poor ſnamefac d Maid 
Hide from her Lover. 


Now cold as Ice I am, now hot as Fire, 

1 dare not tell my ſelf my own Deſire, 

But let Day fly away, and let Night haſte her 
Grant ye kind Powers above, 8 

Slow Hours to parting Love, 

But when to Bliſs we move, 


Bid em fly faſter. 


How ſweet it is to Love, when I diſcover 

you That Fire which burns my Heart, warming my Lt; 
heb 'Tis pity Love ſo true ſhould be miſtaken: 

But if this Night he be ; 


ine, e Falſe or unkind to me, 
; Let me die, e er ] ſee 
our That I'm forſaken. 


After the Dance. My Curioſity redoubles, I muſt needs 
e that unknown Veſſel, and enquire whither ſhe's 
nd, and what Freight ſhe carries. RAIN, 
Fred. She's not worth your trouble, Sir: Shell either 
re; e ſome common Courtizan in diſguiſe, or at beft, 
=_ .wmely Perſon of Honour, that only dances well 
puph to invite a Sight of her ſelf, and would look ill 
Tan fright sa... 


WE, Duke; 
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Due. That's maliciouſly ſaid; all ] ſee of her is charm, 


the leaſt tittle of his Actions ſince he came to Town, 


* 
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ing, and I have reaſon to think her Face is of the ſane 
piece, at-leaſt.Pi] try my Fortune. 

Fred. What an unlucky Accident is this! If my Fado 

' ſhould diſcover her, ſhe's ruin d: If he does not, wt 

have loſt her Converſation to Night. 

| Duke approaches Lucretia. 

Aſea. *Tis the uke himſelf who comes to court 5; 

Luc. Peace, III fit him; for I have been inform{y 


Duke to Lucretia. Madam, the Duke of Mantua, whim 
you muſt needs imagine to be in this Company, hi i 
me to you, to know what Kind of Face there is belorg 
ing to that excellent Shape, and to thoſe charming J 
tions which he obſerv'd ſo lately in your Dancing. 

Luc. Tell his Highneſs, if you pleaſe, that there it 
Face within the Mask, ſo very deform'd, that if it we 
diſcover'd, it would prove the worſt Vizor of the tw 
and that, of all Men, he ought not to defire it ſhoullk 
expos d, becauſe then ſomething would be found ani 
in an Entertainment which he has made fo ſplendid al 
magnificent. 1 png 

Duke. The Duke I am ſure would be very proud 
your compliment, but it would leave him more unſi 
ty'd than before: For he will find in it fo much of di 
lantry, as, being added to your other Graces, will mot 
him to a ſtrange Temptation of knowing you. 

Luc. J ſhould ſtill have the more reaſon to refuſe lin 
for *twere a madneſs, when I had charm'd him bym 
Motion and Converſe, to hazard the loſs of that (u 

«ueſt by my Eyes. | | 
Duke. 1 am on Fire *till I diſcover her. Al 
At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 

Luc. Will you be ſatisfy d if T tell you I am of the 0 

lame? You have ſeen Julia of that Houſe. 
Duke. Then you are ſhe, 
Luc. Have T not her Stature moſt exactly? 


Duke. As near as I remember. 7 
Tuc. But, by your Fayour, 1 have nothing of Wl 
Shape; for, if I may be ſo vain to praiſe my elf, fd 
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ittle thicker in the Shoulders, and, beſides, ſne moves 
gracefull ß. | os” 
Dyke. Then you are not ſhe again, 
Tuc, No, not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of 
Un, whom the Duke ſaluted Yeſterday at her Bal- 
ny, when he ent r'd. Her Air and Motion —— 
Dyke. Are the very fame with yours. Now I am ſure 
now you. | | 
Luc, But there's too little of her to make a Beauty: 
Stature is much more adyantageous. | 
Duke, You have cozen'd me again. | 
46. Well I find at laſt J muſt confeſs my ſelf. What 
ink you of Eugenia Beata? The Duke ſeem'd to be 
tel pleas d laſt Night, when my Brother pre- 
ited me to him at the Belvedere. 
Dake. Now I am certain you are ſhe; for you have 
th her Stature, and her Motion. | 
Lic. But, if you remember your ſelf a little better, 
res ſome {mall difference in our Wit: For ſhe has in- 
d the Air and Beauty of a Roman Lady, but all the. 
neſs of a Dutch-woman. | 
Duke, J ſee, Madam, you are reſolv'd to conceal your 
, and I am as fully refolv'd to know you. 8 
Tuc. See which of our Reſolutions will take place. 
Duke, J come from the Duke, and can aſſure you he 
Wot an Humour to be obey c. 
uc. And I am of an Humour not to obey him. But; 
y ſhould he be ſo curious? 
Pete. If you would have my Opinion, I believe he is 
love with you. 
ac. Without ſeeing me? . | | 
Wuke. Without ſeeing all of you: Love is Love, let it 
und us from what Part it pleaſe; andif he have enough 
m your Shape and Converſation, his Buſineſs is done, 
more compendiouſly, without the Face. 0 
44. But the Duke c:naot be taken with my Con- 
ation, for he never heard me ſpeak. = 
Pe. Aſide.] 'Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf. Yes, 


am, he ſtood by, incognito, and heard me fpeak 
th you: 2 5 pa 


* 


03 Luc, 


318 The A$SS$IGNATION: Oy, 

Luc. I wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip 
poke himſelf; for it gives us.. a bad Impreſſion gr 
Prince's Wit, when we ſee Fools in favour about 
Perſon. | 

Duale. What ever J am, I have it in Commiſſion iq 
him to tell you, he's in Love with you. 

Tuc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he 
* Love, and fifty Years old, are ſtark Ny 


10 


Duke. But ſome Men, you know, are green at fy, 
Luc. Yes, in their Underſtandings. al 
Duke. You ſpeak with great Contempt of a Pr 
who has ſome Reputation 1n the Wotld. 
Luc. No; *tis you that ſpeak with Contempt of li 
by ſaying he is in Love at ſuch an Age. | 
Duke. Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you ſhould kin 
him better for his Reputation: And, that ſhall be, thay 
he violate the Laws of Maſquerade, and force you, dn 
Fred. I ſuſpected this, from his violent Temper, . 
fide.) Sir, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in 
rade, and I believe this to be his Lady: It were well 
you inquir'd of him, before you forc'd her to diſcorer, 
Dake. Which is the Ambaſſador ? 
Fred. 'That farthermoſt. [Duke retires fait 
Fred. to Luc. Take your Opportunity to cſcape, yi 
his Back is turm d, or you are ruin d. Aſcauio, wait 
ker. | 
Luc. J am fo frighted, I cannot ſtay to thank you. 
[Exeunt Luc. Aſca. and Hippi 
Duke to Fred. Tis a Miſtake, the Ambaſſador kiwi 
nothing of her: I'm reſolv'd I'll know it of her {hc 
ſhe ſhall depart. Ha! Where is ſhe? I left her her, 
Fred. [Aſide.] Out of your reach, Father mine, 11d 
Dake. She has either ſhifted Places, or elſe ſlipt alt! 
the Aſſembly. | 7 
Frei. J have look'd round: She muſt be gone, Sl. 
Duke. She muſt not be gone, Sir. Search for ber d 
where: I will have her. | 


Fed. Has ſhe offended your Highnelis ? 
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Dyke. Peace, with your impertinent Queſtions. Come 
ther, Valerio. 455 3 | 
ut þ Val. Sir? 2 
Duke. O, Valerio, T am deſperately in Love: That La- 
V with whom you ſaw me talking, has ——But I loſe 
e; ſhe's gone; haſte after her; find her; bring her 
(ck to ME. | 
yal. If it be poſſible. | | 
Duke. It mult be poſſible; the quiet of my Life de- 
nds upon it. | \ 
yal. Which way took ſhe? : 
Duke. Go any way, every way; ask no Queſtions: 1 
now no more, but that ſhe muft, muſt be had. 
. | | {Exit Valerio. 
Fred, Sir, the Aſſembly will obſerve, that | 
Duke, Damn the Aſſembly, tis a dull infignificant 
rowd, now ſhe is not here: Break it up, III ſtay ne 
Dnoger. | | 
Fred. { Aſide.) I hope ſhe's ſafe, and then this fantaſtick. 
oye of my Father's will make us ſport to morrow. 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 


Enter Lucretia, Aſcanio and Hippolita. 

Luc. Now, that we are ſafe at the Gate of our Con- 
rent, methinks the Adventure was not unpleaſant. 

Hip. And now that I am out -of danger, Brother, 1 


ou, y tell you what a Novice you are in Love, to tempt 
pal young Siſter into the wide World, and not to ſhow 
un er the difference betwixt that and her Cloyſter: I find 1 
ray venture ſafely with you another time. 8 


Aſca. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me ; 
ſou give me warning when Time's paſt: But that was 
0 fit Opportunity: I hate to ſnatch a morſel of Love, 
AA ſo away: I am for a Set-meal, where I may enjoy 
y full Guſt; but when I once fall on, you ſhall find 
5 * Man upon Occaſion. = 
Luc. Tis time we'were in our Cells. Quick, Hippo- 
, where's the Key ? | >" 


O 4 Bu. 


very wicked; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be kept pe: 
A 5 


any Man. 


320 The Ass IGNAT ION: Oy, 


Hip. Here, in my Pocket — No, *tis in my oth 
Pocket: Ha tis not there, neither. I am 6 
I put it in one of them. 

Luc. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now! 

Hip. J have ſearch'd my {elf all over, and cannot ful 
Aa. A Woman can never ſearch her {elf all over; k 
me ſcarch you, Siſter. 5 

Luc. Is this a time for Raillery ? Oh, ſweet Hay, 
ſpeak comfort quickly; have you found it? 

| Here Aſcanio ſix 55 

Hip. Speak you comfort, Madam, and tell me jy 
have it, for I am too ſure that I have none ort. 

Tuc. O unfortunate that we are! Day's breaking; th 
Handicrafts-ſhops begin to open. [ Clock ſoil 

Hip. The Clock ſtrikes two: Within this half Hoy 
we ſhall be calld up to our Devotions. Now, good {| 
canio——— Alas he's gone too! we are left miſerable ud 
forlorn. 

Luc. We have not ſo much as one Place in the Tom 
for a Retreat. 

Hip. O, for a Miracle in our time of need! that fone 
kind good-natur'd Saint would take us up, and hear u 
over the Wall into our Cells, 

Luc. Dear Siſter, Pray; for I cannot: I have been þ 
ſinful, in leaving my Cloyſter for the World, that I 
aſham'd to trouble my Friends above to help me. 

Hip. Alas, Siſter, with what face can I Pray then 
Yours were but little Vanities; but I have fin'd ſwing 
ingly, againſt my Vow; yes, indeed, Siſter, I have beat 


petually in our Cloyſter, and that half the handione 
Nuns in it might be turn'd to Men, for the fake of t 


Luc. Well, if 1 were free from this diſgrace, I woull 
never more ſet foot beyond the Cloyſter, for the faked 


Hip. And here I vow, if I get ſafe within my C 
I will not think of Man again theſe ſeven Years. 
Aſcanio Re-enters. . = 

Aſta. Hold, Hippolita, and-make no more raſh Vows 
If you do, as I live, you ſhall not have the Key. | 
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xp, The Key! why, have it you, Brother? 

e does but mock us: I know you have it not, 
cams. 3 

(a. Ecce ſignum; Here it is for you. . 6 

b. O, ſweet Brother let me kiſs you. 2 
(ca, Hands off, ſweet Siſter, you muſt not be for- 
on: You vow'd you would not think of a Man theſe 
en Years. | 
Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, but I had 

it enough to cozen the Saint to whom I vow'd; for 
are but a Boy, Brother, and will not be a Man theſe 
en Years, | on 
uc. But, where did you find the Key, Aſcanio? _ 
(ca. To confeſs the Truth, Madam, I ſtole it out of 
polita's Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax; for 
ſuppoſe, you'il give my Maſter leave to wait on you 
the Nunnery-garden, after your Abbeſs has walk'd the 


dunds. 


I am refoly'd Pl not rife to Prayers. 


y. Pray, Brother, take care of our Masking-Habits, - . 


at they may be forth-coming another time. 


Asa. Sleep, ſleep, and dream of me, Sifter : I'll make 
pood, if you dream not too unreaſonably. 


Lac. Thus dangers in our Love make Joys more dear; _ 
d Plealure's ſweeteſt, when tis mixt with Fear. Exe. -. 
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Sd CEME A Dreſſing-Chamber, | 


Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 


O 


Luc. Well, well, good-morrowy: When you have ſlept, 
re to the Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will . 
are the Head-ach, or the Meagrim, or ſome excuſe, 


EN A 
e Macking-babits of Lucretia and Hippolita laid in a Chair; -.. 


T I ſhould have loy'd her. Ist 
come to this, after all my Boaſtings and Detla- - 
| f 1 


* 
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rations againſt it? Sure I loy'd her before, and did ; 
know it, till I fear'd to loſe her: There's the Rea 
had never deſir'd her, if my Father had not. This i; 
the longing of a Woman: She never finds the Ape 
in her ſelf, till ſhe ſees the Meat on another's Plate, ln 
glad however, you took the Impreſſion of the Key; 
"Twas not well to fright them. 25 
Aſca. Sir, J could not help it; but here's the Ig 
on't: The Workman fate up all Night to make it. 
Gives 3 
Fred. This Key will admit me into the 1 of 
Godly The Monaſtery has begun the War, in $4lhiy 
out upon the World, and therefore tis but juſt that tþ 
World ſhould make Reprizals on the Monaſtery. 
Aſea. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but skirmiſh; h 
] and Hippolita that make the War: Tis true, Op] er 
nity has been wanting for a Battel, but the Forces hi 
been ſtoutly drawn up on both Sides. As for your (a 
cernment, I come juſt now from the Monaſtery, andtn 
Orders from your Platonick Miſtreſs to tell you ſhe « 
pets you this Evening in the Garden of the Nunn; 
withal, ſhe deliver'd me this Letter for you. 
Fred. Give it me. 
Aſca. O, Sir, the Duke your Father! 
{The Prince takes the Letter, and thinking to jul 
up haſtily, drops it. 
Enter Duke. 
Duke. Nowy Frederick! not abroad yet? 
Fred. Your Jaſt Night's Entertainment left me fo we 
ry, Sir, that I over-ſlept my {elf this Morning. 
Duke. I rather envy you, than blame you: Our W 
is certainly the moſt pleaſant Portion of our Lives. I 
my own Part, 1 ſpent the Night waking and reſtlel 
Fred. Has any thing of moment happen'd to diſcat 
pole your Highneſs? | | 
Duke. I'll confeſs my Follies to you: I am in 
with a Lady I ſaw laſt Night in Maſquerade. 
Fred. Tis ſtrange ſhe ſhould conceal her ſelf. 
Duke. She has, from my beſt Search; yet I took ent 
Notice of her Masking-habit, and deſcrib d it to dd 
whom I cmploy'd to find her. 
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d ty Fred. eee 8death, it lies there unremoy'd; and, if 
on turns himſelf, full in his Eye. Now, now 'twill be 


cover'd. | | 
Dake. For *twas extreamly remarkable. I remember 


ry well 'twas a looſe long Robe, ſtreak'd black and 
te, girt with a large Silver Ribband, and the Vizor 
as a Moor's Face. 
Fred, [Running to the Chair where the Habits are, ſits 
wn.] Sir, I beg pardon of your Highneſs for this Rude- 
„ I am O, Oh— 
Duke. What's the Matter? 
Fred. IJ am taken ſo extreamly ill o'the ſudden, that T 
forc'd to {it before you. | 
Dube. Alas, what's your Diſtemper ? _ Bp 
Fred, A moſt violent Griping, which pulls me toge- 
her on a heap. | 15 
Duke. on Cold, I fear, you took laſt Night. ¶ Runs 
the Door.) Who waits there? Call Phyſicians to the 
rince, | 
Fred, Aſcanio, remove theſe quickly. COT 
Aſcanio takes away the Habits, and Exit. 
Duke, ¶ Returning.] How do you find your ſelf? | 
Fred. ¶Ariſing.] Much better, Sir: That which pa'n'd 
de is remoy'd; As it came unexpectedly, ſo it went as 
ddenly. | 


Enter Valerio. | 

Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you good. If you 
ave Health, you may ſee thoſe Troops drawn out, 
hich I deſign for Millan. EE 
Fred: Shall I wait your Highneſs ? 5 05 
Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio; I have a little 
juſineſs, which diſpatch'd, I'll follow you immediately. 
yell, what Succeſs, Valerio? [Exit Frederick. 
Val. Our Endeayours are in vain, Sir: There has been 
quiry made about all the Palaces in Rome, and neither 
f the Masking-habits can be diſcover d. = 
Duke, Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What 
aper's that at my Foot? | 
Val. [Taking up the Letter.) Tis ſeald, Sir, and directed 
the Prince, F l 

| ES Duke. 


% 
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Duke. [Taking the Letter.) Tis a Woman's Hand. 

he got a Miſtreſs in Town {o ſoon ? I am reſoly q t 

open it, though I do not approve my own Curioſit 


[ 
4 
Y 


[ Opens and ky” i 


OW my Fear is over, I can laugh at my loft N 

Adventure : I find that at Fifty all Men grow ir 
ble, and Lovers e e for, certainly, never any Cum 
could be worſe treated than your Father, (How's this, yg, 
rio? I am amaz d.) and yet the good, old, out- of. faſſim dn 
tleman heard himſelf rallied, and bore it with all the bum 
. f a Criſtian Prince. (Now tis plain, the Lady in l 
Hub querade is a Miſtreſs of my Son's, and the undui 
Wretch was in the Plot to abuſe me.) Aſcanio vil ul 
you the latter part of our Misfortune, how hardly ve gu 
the Cloyfter. (A Nun too! Oh, the Devil!) when xe ny 
next, pray provide to laugh heartily, for there is Sub i 
fcient for a plentiful fit, and Fop enough to ſpare for mai 
time. Lucreta 


Val. Lucretia! now the Myſtery is unfolded. 

Duke. Do you know her? 

Val. When I was laſt at Rome, I faw her often; fe 
near Kinſwoman to the preſent Pope; and, before 
placd her in this Nunnery of Benedictines, was the null 
celebrated Beauty of the Town. 

Dube. 1 know J ought to hate this Woman, beau 
ſhe has affronted me thus groſly; but yet I cannot l 
it, F muſt love her. 

Val. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantg k 
be your Son's Rival. gs 

Duke. I am deaf to all Conſiderations : Prethee do 
think of giving a Mad-man Counſel : Pity me, and cut 
me, if thou canſt; but remember there's * one infil 
ble Medicine, that's Enjoy ment. 

Val. J had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Gove 
Don Mario is without, to wait on you, 
Tue. Deſire him to come in. | 


Ul 
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Enter Don Mario. | 
Mar. I am come, Sir, to beg a Fayour from your 
liehneſs, and 'tis on the Behalf of my Siſter Sophronia, 
Fee of the Torr” di Specchi. E 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaſtery where 
our Miſtreſs is inclos'd. [ Aſide, to the Duke. 
Dyke. I ſhould be glad to ſerve any Relation of yours, 
Jon Mario. 3 2 | 
Mar. Her Requeſt is, That you would be pleas'd to 


Gn ace her Chapel this Afternoon. There will be Muſick, 
in ſome little Ceremony, in the Reception of my two 
WA cices, who are to be plac'd in Penſion there. 

U 


Duke. Your Neices, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes. 
Mar. Great Vexations I'm ſure they are; being daily 
unted by a Company of wild Fellows, who buz about 
y Houſe like Flies. 
Duke. Your Deſign ſeems reaſonable; Women in hot 
ountries are like Oranges in cold: To preſerve them, 
ey muſt be perpetually hous d. I'll bear you Company 
d the Monaſtery. Come, Valerio; this Opportunity is 
appy beyond our Expectation. Exeunt. 


fe "$SQENE U. 


e no ; Camillo, Aurelian. 8 
Cam. He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this Offence; 
eau rerhee, dear Aurelian, forgive him: He waits without, 
ot 1nd appears penitent; I'll be reſponſible for his future 
arriage. | | 5 
tage Aur. For your fake then I receive him into Grace. 


Cam. ¶ At the Door.] Benito, you may appear, your Peace 

co u made. 19 | | ria 
Enter Benito. 

Aur. But, it muſt be upon Conditions. - bs. 

Ben. Any Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as I am 

01000888 Wit, Sir, I have not eaten DM | 


Aur. You are in the Path of Perdition already ; that's 


Nore. 


Ben. 


Fe Principal of our Conditions, you are to be a Wit no 


. 
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en Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let me be a lite h 


Aur. No, Sir: You can make a Leg, and Dance, tl 
are no Talents of a Wit: You are cut out for a hit 
Fool, and can be no other. — 

Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think I am a Wit, or my Hey 
will break. i 

Cam. That you will naturally do, as you are a poll 

At. Then, no farther med ing wi Adventure, 0 
Contrivances of your own: They are all belonging 
the Territories of Wit, from whence you are baut 

Ben. But what if my Imagination ſhould really fun 
me With ſomne——_ 

Aur. Not a Plot, I hope? 

Ben. No, Sir; no Plot, but ſome Expedient then, b 
mollifie the Word, when your Invention has faild ju 

Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and bein 
it not. 

Ben. Then farewel all the Happineſs of my Life. 

Cam. You know your Doom, Benito; and now m 
may take your Choice, whether you will renounce 
or Eating. 

Ben. Well, Sir, J muſt continue my Body at what 
ſoever: And the rather, becauſe now there's no fart 
need of me in your Adventures; for I was aſſur ih 
Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Miſtreſſes are to 
put in Penſion in the Nunnery of Benedictines, this Att 
noon. 

Cam. Then I am miſerable. 
Aur. And you have deferr'd the telling it till it i f 
time to ſtudy for Preyention. | = 

Cam. Let us run thither immediately, and either yell 
in't or free them. You'll aſſiſt me with your Sworl 

Aur. Yes, if I cannot dot to more purpoſe, wich n 
Counſel. Let us firſt play the faireſt of our Game 
time enough to ſnatch when we have loſt it. (54 


S CEN 
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SCENE III. A Chapel. 


he Duke, Valerio, Attendants. At the other Door, Laura, 
Violetta, Beatrix, Mario. Inflrumental and vocal Muſick. 
In the time of which, enter Aurelian and Camillo. After 
the Muſick, enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Hippolita, and o- 
ther Nuns. | | 
Duke. to Valerio, who had whiſper d to him. I needed not 
joſe Marks to know her. She's one continu'd Excel- 
nce; ſhe's all over Miracle. | 
Soph, to the Duke. We know, Sir, we are not capable, by 
Entertainments, of adding any thing to your Plea- 
res, and therefore we muſt attribute this Favour of 
ur Preſence, to your Piety and Devotion. 6 
Duke. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excel- 
t, that I believ'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; 
pecially, when I beheld ſo fair a Troop behind you. 
ph. Their _—_ Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heav'n, 

d is no way ambitious of a Commendation, which 
dm your Mouth might raiſe a Pride in any other of 
e SEX. | Tp 
Cam. J am impatient, and can bear no longer. Let 
phat will happen 
Aur. Do you not ſee your Ruin inevitable? Draw in a 
dly Place! and in the Preſence of the Duke! 4 
Mar. I do not like Camillo's being here: I muſt cut 
ort the Ceremony. Whiſpers Sophronia. 
rh. to Laura and Violetta. Come, fair Couſins, we hope 
make the Cloyſteral Life ſo pleafing, that it may be 
8 inducement to you to quit the wicked World for 
er. | 7 al 
Vi. paſſing by Camillo. Take that, and read it at your 
ure. |  [ Conveys a Note into his Hand. 
Cam. A Ticket, as I live, Aurelian. 

Aur. Steal off, and be thankful: If that be my Beatrix 
ich Laura, ſhe's moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we 
a come to Love-work, and a Candle had been brought 

I had faln back from that Face, like a Buck Rauber 

coupling. IExeunt Camillo and 9 
5 SE 
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\ Soph. Dangers, the time of our Devotion cl; u 
All Happineſs to your Highneſs. | 

Luc. to Hippolita. Little thinks my venerable old Log 

there, that his Miſtreſs in Maſquerade is ſo nex In 

Now do I cen long to abuſe that Fop-gravity again, 
Hip. Methinks he looks on us. 

Luc. Farewel, poor Love; I am ſhe, I am, for al 


demure Looks, that treated thee ſo inhumanly lai NI 


[She is going off, after Soph 
Duke. following her. Stay, Lady; * ſpew my 
ou. = 
X Luc. Ah! 1 Sni 

Soph. How now, Daughter? What's the meaning of ty 
undecent Noiſe you make ? 

Luc. [ Aſide.] If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcover ny 
Voice, and then I am ruin'd. a | 

Duke. If your Name be Lucretia, I have ſome Buſnd 
of Concernment with you. 

Luc. to Sophronia. Dear Madam, for Heav'n's ſake mi 
haſte into the Cloyſter, the Duke purſues me on fon 
ill Deſign. | 

Soph. to the Duke. Tis not permitted, Sir, for Mak 
once enter d into Religion, to hold Diſcourſes here d 
worldly things. 0 

Dyke. But my Diſcourſes are not worldly, Madam; 
L had a Viſion in the dead of Night, | 
Which ſhow'd me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments 
On {ome near Monaſtery. | 
-' Soph. Stay, Lucretia, 

The Holy Viſion's Will muſt be obey'd. 

lers I Exeunt Sophronia cſi 
Luc. [ Aſide.) He does not know me, ſure; and pal 

fear Religion is the leaſt of his Buſineſs wich me. 

Dube. | ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any Hal 

"Tho! I confeſs, the Splendor of a Court 

Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is 

A cloyſter'd Privacy. | N 
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c. [Counterfeiting her Voice.) The World has no Temp - 
tations for a Mind N | 
Vd, and rais'd above it: 

s humble Cell contains and bounds my Wiſhes : 
Charity gives you my Pray'rs, and that's 
my Converſe with human Kind. 


lt 


WD. Since when, Madam, have the World and you 
upon theſe equal Terms of Hoſtility? Time was 
have been better Friends. | - 
16. No doubt I have been vain, and ſinful; but the 
zembrance of thoſe Days can not be pleaſant to me 
and therefore, if you pleaſe, do not refreſh their 


ory. Ee e 215 | 
uke. Their Memory! you ſpeak as if they were Ages 


xc, You think me ſtill what 1 was once, a vain; 
|, giddy Creature; J ſee, Sir, whither your Diſcourſes 
b and therefore take my Leave. | | 


mil: ke. Yes, Madam, I know you. ſee whither my Di- 
uu rſes tend, and therefore *twill not be convenient that 


ſhould take your Leave. Diſguiſe your {elf no far- 
. you are known, as well as you knew me in Maſ- 
. e : | * 
pc. I am not us d enough to the World, to interpret 
des; therefore, once more, Heav'n keep you. 
ue. This will not do: Your Voice, your Meen- 
ou Stature, betray you for the fuuc I 1aW laſt N ight: 
know the Time and Place. | | 
ic. You were not in this Chapel, and I am bound 
ow to ſtir no farther. | 3 
uke. But you had too much Wit to keep that Vow. 
c. If you perſiſt, Sir, in this raving Madnels, 


ents 


| bring Witneſs of my I | 7; onthe” 
an ft 8 of my Innocence. [1s going. 
4 br ke, To fave that Labour, ſee if you know that 


d, and let that juſtifie you. [ Shows her Letter. 
c. What do I ſee! my Ruin is inevitable. 

ke. You know you merit it: ey 

| usd me ill, and now are in my Power. 

. But you, I hope, are much too noble to 

Foy the Fame of a poor filly Woman? 


Ha 


Due 


330 The ASSIGNATION: Or, 
Duke. Then, in few Words, for I am bred a dolle 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ak; 
If you deny, this Letter is produc'd; 
You know the. Conſequence. 
Luc. J hope J do not: 
For tho? there are Appearances againſt me, 
Enough to give you hope I durit not ſhun you; 
Yet, could you 5 my Heart, tis a white Virgin. I 
On which no Characters of earthly Love 
Were ever writ: And, *:wixt the Prince and me, 
Tf there were any Criminal Affection, 
May Heav'n this Minute 
Duke. Swear not; I believe you: 
For could I think my Son had e'er enjoy d you, 
I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 
I may have ſo much Kindneſs for my ſelf, 
To wiſh that Happineſs. 
uc. You ask me what I muſt not grant, 
Nor, if L lov'd you would: You know my Vow of Chl 
Duke. Yet again that ſenſeleſs Argument? 
The Vows. of Chaſtity can ne'er be broken, ({j 
Where Vows of Secreſie are kept: 'Thoſe TI ſeu w 


But *tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolutgh 
ade, not force =_ to my Love: 


I would 

And to — end I give you this Night's reſpite, 
Conſider all, that you may fear or hope; 
Aud think that on your Grant. nr your Denial, 


Depends a double Welfare, yours and mine, 
Luc. A double Ruin rather, if I grant: 
For what can I expect from ſuch a Father, 
When ſuch a Son betrays me ! Could I think 
Of all Mankind, that Frederick could be baſe? 
And, with the Vanity of vulgar Souls 
Betray a Virgin's Fame: One who eſtcem'd him, 
And I much fear did more than barely fo —— 
But I dare not examine my ſelf farther; for feu a 
feſſing to my own Thoughts, a Tendernels of wil 
is unworthy. 
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Enter Hippolita. | 

. I watch'd till your old Gallant was gone, to bring 

| News of your young one. A Miſchief on theſe old 

Lovers, they are good for nothing but tedious talk- 

well, yonder's the Prince at the Grate; I hope I 

fay no more to you. 1 ; 

16. Il come when I've recover'd my ſelf a little. 

a wretched Creature, Hippolita ! the Letter 

7rit the Prince | | 

b. I know it, is faln into his Father's Hands by ac- 

nt. He's as wretched as you too. Well, well, it 

| be my Part to bring you together; and then, ii 

> young People that have opportunity, can be wretch- 

and melancholy=- I'l go before and meet 

anio, Re [ Exif, 

44. I ara half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be 

efary to her Aſſignation with 4ſcanio; but, for once, 

meet the Prince in the Garden-Walk: I am glad how- 


* 


SCENE IV. The Nanuery-Gardes. 
Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Laura and Violetta. 


Fi. J hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there? 
Lau. We are the two new Penſioners, Laura and Vio- 


king ſavor too much of worldly Thoughts. 

au. Let us retire to the Arbour, where, by this time, 
elieyve our Friends are. Good-night. Siſter. 

Hip. Good Angels guard you. [Exit Laura and Violetta. 
w, Brother, "a Roaſt is Clear, and we have the Gare 
2 to our ſelves. Do you remember how you threat- 


ume? But that's all one. How good ſoever the op- 
_ tunity may be, ſo long as we two reſolve to be vir- 
ar OI dus. | 

Wld 


ind. Yet, I confeſs, I have ſome Remorſe, when 


(ſea. Speak for your ſelf, Siſter, for I am wickedly 
niider, you are in Religion. | 


if * 


x that be is lefs Criminal than I thought him. I Ereum. 


ip Go in, to your Devotion: Theſe undue Hours of 


SS = BOL Ee 


Hip. 
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Hip. We ſhould do very well to conſider that, bot JP” 
us; for, indeed, what ſhoald young People do, but th 
of Goodneſs and Religion; eipecially when they | 
one another, and are * too, Brother? 

Aſca. A Curſe ont, here comes my Lord, and Lu 
We might have accompliſh'd all, and been repentingl 
this time; yet who the Devil would have thought 
ſhould have come fo foon—— Ah [ Sets f Tak 

Hip. Who the Devil would have put it to the u 
ture? This is always the Fault of you raw Pages: Yy 
that are too young, never uſe an Opportunity; aud 
that are elder can ſeldom get one.— Ah! [Sets her dn 

5 Enter Frederick and Lucretia. 

Luc. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to loſe th 
Letter. | „ 

Fred. So much, Madam, that I can never forgive 
ſelf that Negligence. 

Luc. Call it not ſo, tvyas but a Caſualty, thougb, Ia 
feſs, the Conſequence is dangerous; and therefore h 
not both of us reaſon to defie Love, when we ſee a litt 
Gallantry is able to produce ſo much Miſchief? 

Fred. ¶ Aſide.] Now cannot I, for my Heart, bring al 
one Word againſt this Love. 2 

Luc. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is d 
eaſie and pleaſant, A Man in Love is ſo ridiculos 
Creature | | | 

Fred. Eſpecially to thoſe that are not. 

Luc. True; for to thoſe that are, he cannot bt h 
They are like the Citizens of Bethlehem, who never in 
out one. anothers Madneſs, becauſe they are all taut 
But for ſuch ancient Fops, as (with reverence) you! 
ther is, What reaſon can they have to be in Love! 
Fred. Nay, your old Fop's unpardonable, that's & 
tain But— 5 1 | | 
Luc. But what? Come laugh, at him. ; 
| Dos. But, I conſider, he is my Father, I cant a 
at him. | _ 
Luc. But, if it were another, we ſhould ſee how f 
would inſult over him. : | 


1 
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ed. Ay, if it were another And yet dont 
iy neither, *ris no part of good Nature to inſult: A 
n may be overtaken with a Paſſion, or ſo, I know it - 
4 ſelf. . | 

4 How. by your ſelf? You are not in Love, hope? 
In that he would confeſs firſt now ! Ade. 
„e. But, if I were, I ſhould be loath to be laugh id at. 
4c. Since you are not in Love, you may the better 
ſel me: What ſhall I do with this ſame troubleſome 
her of yours? ROT | | 
ral. Any thing, but love him. | 5 
vc. But you know he has me at a Bay; my Letter 
1 his Poſſeſſion, and he may produce it to my Ruin: 
refore if I did allow him ſome little Favour, to mol- 
him? | 
red. How, Madam? Would you allow him Favours? 
never conſent to it: Not the leaſt Look or Smile; 
are all too precious, though they were to ſave his 


oth e 


thi 


\ 


uc. What, not your Father? Oh that he wou'd con- 
he lov'd me firſt! CCCP 
ed. What have J done? I ſhall, betray my ſelf, and 
feſs my Love to be laugh'd at, by this hard-hearted- 
man. [ Aſide.] *Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he 
indeed, my Father, and therefore you may uſe him 
indly as you pleaſe. E MX | 
uc. He's inſenſible: Now he inrages me. [Aſide.] 
t if he propoſes to marry me? I am not yet pro- 
d, and *twould be much to my Advantage. 
- Marry you! I had rather die a thouland Deaths, 
L 1ULeT it. 5 . 
uc. This begins to pleaſe me. | LA ae. 
, why ſhould you be ſo much my Enemy? 
red. Your Enemy, Madam! why, do you defire it? 
Wc. Perhaps I do, | re 
ed. Do it, Madam, ſince it pleaſes you ſo well, 
uc. But you had rather die, than ſuffer it. 
red. No, I have changd my Mind: III live, and not 
oncern d at it. „„ wg 


1 
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Luc. Do you contradict your {elf ſo ſoon ? Then 
Sir, I did intend to do it; and J am glad you hae 
me Advice ſo agreeable to my. Inclinations. 1 
Fred. Heav'n] that you ſhould not find it out. 14 
liver'd your Letter on purpoſe to my Father, dh 
my Buſineſs, now, to come and mediate for him. 
Luc. Pray, then, carry him the News of his pool þ 
ceſs, Adieu, ſweet Prince. 
Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. DB 
Aſca. Hey day! what will this come to? | E 
cozen'd one another into a Quarrel; juſt like Frienk; 
Fencing, a chance Thruſt comes, and then they fill 
in Earneft. 

Hip. You and I, Brother, ſhall never meet upon ox 
Terms, if this be not piec'd. Faces about, Madam u 
quickly to your Man, or by all that's virtuous, Il all 

Aſca. 1 muſt not be fo bold with you, Sir; bit, i 
pleaſe, you may turn towards the Lady; and 1 iy 
you would be glad I durft ſpeak to you with march 
thority, to {ave the Credit of your Willingneſs. 
Fred. Well, Pl ſhew her I dare ſtay, if it be bit 
eonfront her Malice. 
Tuc. 1 am ſure I have done nothing to be aſhanld 
that I ſhould need to run away. . 

Aſca. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but al 
Queſtion; why were you ſo unwilling that ſhe fi 
be marry'd . Father? | 

Fred, Becauſe then, her Friendſhip muſt wholly al 
Aſca. But, you may have her Friendſhip, when (it 
marry'd to him. 
© Fred. What, when another had enjoy'd her? 

Aſca. Victoria, Victoria, he loves you, Madam; | 
deny it if he can. | 

Luc. Fie, fie, love me, Aſcanio! 1 hope he woll! 
forſwear himſelf, when he has raifd ſo much api! 

Fred. IJ hope I may love your Mind, Madam; IB 
love Spiritualſy. 
Hip. That's enough, that's enough: Let him lo! 
Mind without the Body, if he can. 


L 
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bla. Ay, ay, when the Love is once come ſo far, 
Spiritual Mind will never leave pulling, and pulling, 
it has drawn the beaſtly Body after it. 5 
hed, Well, Madam, ſince I muſt confeis it, (though I 
ect to be laugh'd at, after my railing againſt Love) 

o love you all over, both Soul and Body. 
(ca. Lord, Sir, what a Tygreſs have you provok d! 
may fee ſhe takes it to the Death that you have 
le this Declaration. | | 
Hip, 1 * where all her Anger was: Why do you 
rail, Madam? Why do you not baniſh him? the 
ice expects it; he has dealt honeſtly, he has told you his 
ad, and you make your worſt on't. . 
Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am reſolv'd, ll nei- 
ſatisfie him nor you; I will neither rail nor laugh: 
him make his worſt of that, nowy. 3 
red. If T underſtand you right, Madam, I am happy 
fond either my Deſerts or Expectation. | 
uc. You may give my Words what Interpretation 
pleaſe, Sir, I ſhall not envy you their Meaning in 
 kindeſt Senſe, But we are near the _Jeſſamine 
alk, there we may talk with greater Freedom, be- 
ie tis farther from the Houſe. 5 
Prred. 1 wait you, Madam. [Exennt. 
SCENE v. 
Aurelian, with a dark Lanthorn, Camillo aud: Benito. 
Cam. So, we are ſafe got over into the Nunnery- 
rden; for what's to come, truſt Love and Fortune. 
Aur. This muſt needs be the walk jſhe mention'd; yet, 
p ſure, I'll hold the Lanthorn while you read the 
ICKet, | 
Cam, Reads.] 1 prepar'd this Ticket, hoping to ſee 
u in the Chapel: Come this Eveni W Gard - 
wall, on the right Hand, next the Tiber, 
Aur. We are right, I fee. „ 
Cam. Bring only your diſcreet Benito with you, and I 
il meet you attended by my faithful Beatrix. 
| Violetta. 


den. Diſcreet Benito ! Did your hear, Sir? a 


% 
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Aur. Mortifie thy ſelf for that vain Thought; ME 
without enquiring into the Myſtery of thee word 
which ] aſſure thee were not meant to thee, piant ji 
{elf by that Ladder without motion, to ſecure our u 
treat; and be {ure to make no Noiſe, _ 

Ben. But, Sir, in caſe that 8 

Aur, Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions: Baſta is | 
word. Remember, thou art only taken with ns, be 
cauſe thou haſt a certain evil Dæmon who condut; th 
Actions, and would have been ſure, by ſome damn'd 40 
cident or other, to have brought thee hither to diftuby 

Zam. I hear whiſpering not far from us, and I thi 
*tis Violetta's Voice. x 
Aur. to Ben. Retire to your Poſt; avoid, good Satan, 

Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta. 

Cam. Ours is the Honour of the Field, Madam; we 
are here before you. 

Vio. Softly, dear Friend, I think J hear ſome walking 
in the Garden. | 

Cam. Rather, let us take this Opportunity for your 
Eſcape from hence; all things are here in readineſs. 
Vio. This is the ſecond Time we &er have met; |! 
us Diſcourſe, and know each other better firſt, that's the 
way to make ſure of ſome Love before-hand; for as the 
World goes, we know not how little we may hay 
when we are marry'd. 

Cam. Loſſes of Opportunity are fatal in War, you 
know, and Love's a kind of Warfare. 

Vio. I ſhall keep you yet a while from cloſe Fighting, 

Cam. But, do you know what an Hour in Love is 
worth? *Tis more precious than an Age of ordinay 
Life; tis the very Quinteſſence and Extract of it. 

Vio. I do not like your Chymical Preparation of Lore; 
yours is all Spirit, and will fly too ſoon: I muſt {ee it 
-fix*d, before I truſt you. But we are near the Arbor: 
Now our Out-guards are ſet, let us retire a little, if you 
pleaſe; there we may talk more freely. [ Exern, 

_ Aur. to Lau. My Lady's Woman, methinks you alf 
very reſerv'd to Night: Pray advance into the i 
„ 
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wph J have ſeen 45 Countenance by Day, I can en- 

re to hear you talk by Night. Be cunning, and ſet 

n wit to ſhow, which is your beſt Commodity: It 

ll help the better to put off that Drug, your Face. 

744. The coarſeſt Ware will ſerve ſuch Cuſtomers as 

u are: Let it ſuffice, Mr. Servingman, that I have ſeen 

too. Your Face is the Original of the uglieſt vi- 

u about Town; and for Wit, I would adviſe you to 

k reverently of it, as a thing you are never like to 

derſtand. R : | Fe 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came lately from looking in 

ur Glaſs, and that has given you a bad Opinion of all 

s; but ſince when am I become ſo notorious a Fool? 

Ia. Since Yeſterday ; for Yother Night youtalk'd like 

Man of Senſe: I think your Wit comes to you, as the 

tt of Owls does, only in the Dark. SET 

Ar. Why, when did you Diſcourſe by Day with me? 

Lay, You have a ſhort Memory. This Afternoon, 

the great Street. Do you not remember when you 

d with Laura? 

But what was that to Beatrix? eee ie 

a. [Aſide.\ Slife, I had forgot that I am Beatrix. 

t pray, when did you find me out to be fo ugly? 

ir. This Afternoon, in the Chapel. | | 

lun. That cannot be, for I well remember you were 

there, Benito: I ſaw none but Camillo, and lis Friend, 

handſome Stranger. SY, | 

. [ Aſide.] Curſe on't, I have betray'd my ſelf. 

w, I find you are an Impoſtor; you are not the ſame 

jm: Your Language has nothing of the Serving-man, 
And yours, methinks, has not much of tha 

ting-woman. ares TY 

Las, My Lady is abus d, and betray'd by you: But 1 


— 


18 |  reſoly'd, I'll diſcover who you are. [Holds out à Lan- 
c 19 '0 him.] Ho? the Stranger! | 5 
11 Jeu there too. [ Holds out his Lantern.) O Prodigy! Is 
1 ix turn d to Laura? x | 


elt Cheat? 
or. III. | - MY Au. 


* 


Lis, Now the Queſtion is, which of us two is the 


— 


— 


- 
n 
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Aur. That's hardly to be try d, at ſo ſhort Warnin 
Let's marry one another, and then, twenty to one 15 
Twelve-month we ſhall know. © f 

Lau. Marry! Are you at that fo ſoon, Signior ? Bey 
and Beatrix, 1 confeſs, had ſome Acquaintance; but 
relian and Laura are meer Strangers. 

Aur, That Ground I have gotten as Benito, I am je 
ſolv'd Tl keep as Aurelian. If you will take State upon 

ou, I have treated you with Ceremony already; for 
ve woo'd you by Proxy. 1 
Lau. But you would not be contented to Bed me ſ 
or give me leave to put the Sword betwixt us. 
Aur. * * ee — it. 
Lau. Pray let our Friends be judge of it; if 
we'll find — in the Arbor. NY | | 70 N 

Aur. Content; I am then ſure of the Verdict, becauſ 

the Jury is brib'd already. . Ear 
SCENE vI. 
Benito meeting Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia and Hippolit 

Ben. Knowing my own Merits, as I do, tis not i 
poſſible, but ſome of theſe Harlotry Nuns may love me 
Oh, here's my Maſter! now if I could but put this int 
— Terms, fo as to ask his Leave, and not diſplei 

Aſea. J hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. 

Ben. I am ſtol'n from my Poſt, Sir, but for one Mi 


nute only, to demand Permiſſion of you, {ſince it is 16 
in our Articles, that if any df theſe Nuns ſhould caſt 


Eye, or ſo bots | 
Fred. *Slife, we are betray'd; but III make this Raſe 
— nn [rams aud runs at ſi 
Ben. Help, Murder, Murder. R 


Enter Aurelian and Camillo; Laura and Violetta afterii 
Aur. That was Benito's Voice: We are ruin d. 
Cam. Oh, here they are; we muſt make our Way. 

[Aur. and the Prince make à Paſi or two confuſn 
and fight off the Stage." The Nomen Siriel. 

Aſca. Never fear, Ladies. Come on, Sir; I am f{ 
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Con. [Stepping back. .] This i is the Prince's Page, I know 
Voice. Aſcanio? 5 
Ala. Sig nior Camillo: ! | 

Can, If he Prince: be here, tis ! is engag d 
th Abm. Let us run in quickly, and prevent the Miſ- 
iel. | [Ml go o A little Claſhing no ; 
| After which they all Re-enter. 
Fred, to Aur. T hope you are not wounded. 
ur. No, Sir; but infinitely griev d that 
d. No more; twas a miſtake; But which way can 
eſcape? the Abbeſs is coming, I ſee the Lights. | 
. You cannot go by the Gate then, Ah me, Un- 
ute! | 
But over the Wall you may; ; 80 have a Ladder 
Y. Adieu, Ladies. Curſe on this ill Luck, where 
uud juſt perſuaded em to go with us! | 
1d, Farewel, ſweet Lucretia. 
, Good-night, Aurelian. | | . 
Ay, it might have prov'd a good one: Faith, ſhall 
" yet, and make it one, in "”-w of the Abbels, and | 
ter Works? | 
u. The Abbels is juſt here; you will be * 
plt in the ſpiritual Trap, fn ou ſhould tarry. | 

. That will be time enough, when we two mar 
 [Exermt ſeverall 


22 


* << AT} | 


CT V. SCENE 1. 


Sophronia, Lucretia, Laura and violette | 
Y this, then, it appears you all are guilty; 


Only your Ignorance of each others Crimes 
d firſt that Tumult, and this Diſcovery. 

1 Heav'ns, that I ſhould live to ſee this Day? 

inks theſe holy. Walls, the Cells, the Cloyiters, 

fell have ſtrook a ſecret Horror on you: = 
When, with unchaſte — 


Tou 


You trod theſe lonely Walks, you ſnould have look d 


Which runs within our Veins, and ſince Heay'n puts i 


That we ſhould call him Uncle, or you Brother. 


No Penance could be-rigorous enough; 


S 
1 ſhall adviſe within. 
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The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſs 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have met you in her Shroud 
And frighted you from Sin. N 
Luc. Alas, you need not „ er our Crimes, 
We know them to be great beyond Excuſe, 
And have no hope, but only from your Mercy. 
Lau. Love is, indeed, no Plea within theſe Wall; 
But, ſince we brought it hither, and were forc, 
Not led by our own Choice, to this ſtrict Life 
Vio. Too hard for our ſoft Youth, and Bands of Io 
Which we before had knit. 
Lau. Pity our Blood, 


In your ſole Power to ruin or to ſave, 
protect us from the ſordid Avarice 
Of our domeſtick Tyrant, who deſerves not 


Soph. If, as I might, with Juſtice I ſhould puniſh, 


But 1 am willing to be more indulgent. 
None of you are profeſs'd: And fince I ſee - 
You are not fit for higher Happineſs, 
You may have what-you think the World can pive j 
Luc. Let us adore you, Madam, 
; You, Lucretia, | 


Vis. —— But for us, Madam? : 
Soph. For you, dear Nieces, I have long conſider 


The Injuries you ſuffer from my Brother, Yo 
And I rejoice it is in'me to help you: | An 
Iwill endeavour, from this very. Hour, WI 


To put you both into your Lover's Hands, 
Who, by your own Confeſſion, have deſery'd you 7 


But ſo as (though tis done by my Connivance Wh 
It ſhall not ern to be-with . 5 ) Ma) 
Lax. You do an act of noble Charity, To 


And may juſt Heawa reward it, 
Der Hippolita and whiſpers Lucretia. 
- Soph, Oh, youre 3 fathful Porureſs of a Clopite) 


what is't you whiſper to Lucretia? 
0n your Obediende tell me. „ 
14e. . dince you muſt know, Madam, 
| ave receivd a Courtſhip from the Prince 
of Mantua. The reſt Hippelita may ſpeak. 
Hip. His Page Aſcanio is at the Grate, 
To know, from him, how you had ſcap d this danger; 
And brings with him thoſe Habits: F 
Soph, 1 find that here has been a long Commerce; 
What Habits ? 


habits, in which we went abroad. © 
h. O ſtrange Impiety! Well, I conclude - 

Tou are no longer for Religious Cloathing : _ 

You would infe& our Order. 85 Ne 
Luc, [Kneeling.) Madam, you promis'd us Forgiveneſs. 
Soph, 1 have done; for tis indeed too late to chide. 


b, Hip. With Aſcanio, there are two Gentlemen; Aurelian 
and Camillo, I think they call themſelves, who came to 
me, recommended from the Prince, and deſir'd to ſpeaæ 


with Laura and Violetta. 2 | 

Sh, 1 think they are. your Lovers, Neices. 
we je Vo. Madam, they are. 

Hip. But, for fear of Diſcovery from your Uncle Ma- 
, whoſe Houſe, you know, joins to the Monaſtery, are 
both in Maſhuerade. 

Sh, This Opportunity muſt not be loſt. | 
| [To Laura and Violetta. 

You two ſhall take the Masking-habits inſtantly, 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Uncle's Eyes. 


gerd 


When you are happy, make me ſo, by hearing your Succeſs. 


[ Kiſſes them, Exeunt Lau. and Vio. 

MW; Luc, A ſudden Thoughs is ſprung within my Ming, 
Vhich, by the ſame Indulgence you have ſhown, 
May make me happy too. I have not time 
To tell you now, for fear I loſe this Opportunity. 
hen I return from ſpeaking with Aſcanio, 

| ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, 
ter] And crave your farther help, ” 


"4 
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Luc. I bluſh to tell you, Madam. They were Masking- 


þ 
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Soph. In all that Virtue will permit, you ſhall not fil 
A %%% ety CO 
Hip. Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took, prox 
troubleſome ;. what ſhall we do with him? | 
Soph Send for the Magiſtrate; he muſt bepuniſh'g 
Yet hold ; that wonld betray the other Secret. 
Let him be ſtrait turn'd out, on this Condition, 
That he preſume not ever to diſcloſe 5 
He was within thefe Walls. I'Il ſpeak with him: 
Come, and attend me to him. Exit Sophron 
Hip. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We that live out of i 
World, ſhould at leaſt have the common Senſe of tho 
that live far from Town; if a Pedler comes by em on 
a Year, they will not let him go, without provid 
h themſelves with what they want. [Exit after Sophyon 


SGE NE II. The Street. 


Aurelian, Camillo, Loni ary And all in Many 
8 abits. 

Cam. This generoſity of the Abbeſs is never to 
forgot; and it is the more to be eſteemꝰ d, becauſe it 
the lels to be expected. ©. 

Vio. At length, my Camillo, I ſee my {elf ſafe with 
your Arms; and yet, methinks, I can never be enoup 
ſecure of you; for now I have nothing elſe to fear, 
am afraid of you; I fear your Conſtancy : They iay Po 
ſeſſion is ſo dangerous to Lovers, that more o them di 
of Surfeits than of Faſting. 18 

Lau. You'll be rambling too, Aurelian, I do not do 
it, if I would let you; but Pl take care to be as lit 
Wife, and as much a Miſtreſs to you, as is poſſible: 
be ſure to be always pleaſant, and never ſuffer you to 
cioy'd. 5 - 

Aur. You are certainly in the Right: Pleaſantneſs o 
Humour makes Wife laſt in the Sweet-meat, when | 
will no longer in the Fruit. But pray let's make halt 
to the next honeſt Prieſt, that can ſay Grace to us, an 

take our Appetites while they are coming, 
Cam. That way leads to the Auſtin- Fryers, there lives 
Father of my Acquaintance. 


Lau 


- 
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Lan. 1 have heard of him; he has a mighty Stroke at 
Matrimonies, and mumbles 'em over as faſt, as if he 
were teaching us to forget em all the while. 
Enter Benito, and over-hears the laſt Speech. 

Ben. Cappari; that's the Voice of Madam Laura. Now, 
Jenito, is the time to repair the loſt Honour of thy Wit, 
1nd to blot out the laſt Adventure of the Nunnery. 

Vie. That way I hear Company; let's go about by this 
other Street, and ſſun em. ©. EINE 
hen. That Voice I know too; tis the younger Siſter's, 
Vivetta's. Now have theſe two moſt treacherouſly con- 
ſeyd themſelves out of the Nunnery, for my Maſter 
md Camillo, and given up their Perſons to thoſe lewd _ 
Raſcals in Maſquerade; but I'll prevent em. Help there, 
Thieves and Raviſhers, villainous Maskers, ſtop Robbers, 
ſtop Raviſners. 

Cam. We are purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 
Lau. Save your ſelves, and leave us. \ 

Cam. We'll rather die than leave you. + 32 $44Hh 
Enter at ſeveral Doors, Duke of Mantua and Guards, and 

Don Mario and Servants, with Torches, 

Air. So, now the way is ſhut up on both ſides, We'll 

de merrily however : have at the faireſt. 
[Aurelian and Camillo fail upon the Ditke's Guards, 
and are ſeix d behind by Mario's Servants. At 

the drawing of Swords, Benito runs off. 

Duke. Are theſe Inſolencies uſually committed in Rome 
by Night? It has the Fame of a well govern'd City; 
nd methinks, Don Mario, it does ſomewhat reflect on 
jou to ſuffer theſe Diſorders. E | 

Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: 
You fee, Sir, they have aſſum'd the Priviledge of Maskers. 

Lau, to Aurelian. If my Uncle know us, we are 
min d; therefore be ſure you do not ſpeak. | 

Duke. How then can we be fatisfy'd this was not a 
Device of Masking, rather than a Deſign of Raviſhing ? 

Mar. Their Accuſer is fled, I faw him run at the be- 
pinning of the Scuffle; but I'll examine the Ladies. 

Vio. Now we are loſt. 71 
Duke coming near Laura, takes notice of her Habit. 

P 4 Duke, 
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Duke. ¶ Aſide.) Tis the fame, tis the fame; I kng 
Lucretia by her Habit: I'm ſure I am not miſtaken, N 
W you may ceaſe your Examination, I know the 

es. EY 
Aur. to Camillo. How the Devil does he know em! 

Cam. Tis alike to us; they are loſt both ways, 

Duke. [Taking Laura aſide.] Madam, you may confel 
your ſelf to me. Whatever your deſign was in learn 
the Nunnery, your Reputation ſhall be ſafe. Tl! not gi 
cover you, provided you grant me the Happineſs [ | 
. requeſted. 

Law. I know not, Sir, how you could poſſibly com 
to know me, or of my Deſign in quitting the Nunnery 
but this I know, that my Siſter and my {lf are hal 
unfortunate, except your Highneſs be.pleas'd to protef 
us from our Uncle; at leaſt, not to diſcover us. 

Dake. His Holineſs your Uncle, ſhall never be acquaint 

ed vyith your flight, on Condition you will wholly i 
nounce my Son, and give your ſelf to me. 

Lau. Alas, Sir, for whom do you miſtake me? 

Duke. J miſtake you not, Madam: I know you fo 
Lucretia. You forget that your Diſguiſe betrays you, 

Tau. Then, Sir, I perceiveI muſt diſabuſe you: If ye 
pleaſe to withdraw a little, that I may not be ſeen h 
others, I will pull off my Mask, and diſcover to ya 
that Lucretia and I have no reſemblance, but only in ou 
Misfortunes. 3 146 

Dake. Tis in vain, Madam, this diſſembling: I pv 
teſt if you pull off your Mask, I will hide my Face, aid 
not look upon you, to convince you that I know o. 

f.. 8 

Jen. So, now the Fray is over, a Man may appear agin 
with Safety. Oh, the Rogues are caught I ſee, and tie 
Damſels deliver d. This was the effect of my Valour a 
the ſecond hand. 

Aur. Look, look Camillo, it was my perpetual Foa 
that caus d all this, and now he ſtands yonder, laughing 
at his Miſchief, as the Devil is pictur d, grinning bebin 
the Witch upon the Gallows, | 


43 : | 
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Zen. 10 Mario. I ſee, Sir, you have got your Women, 
id 1 am glad on't: I took em juſt flying from the 


unnery. 1 | | 
555. Lau. You fee that Fellow knows you too. 

Mar, Were theſe Women fying from a Nunnery? 

Be. Theſe Women? Hey day! then, it ſeems, you do 


onf know they are your Neices. 
in De. His Neices, ſay you; Take heed, Fellow, yo 
; n de puniſh'd ſeverely if you miſtake. 4 


Cam. S to Benito, in time, Aurelian, Sq 
Aur. The Devil's in him, he's running down-hill fu! 
ed, and there's no ſtopping him, | | 


men e. My Neices ? 
. Your Neices ! Why, do you doubt it? I praiſe 


en J never met but with two half-wits in my Life, 
nd my Maſter's one of em; I will not name the other, 


ua this tice. 


ly 8 Due. I ay they are not they, 


Bey, 1 am ſure they are Laura and Violetta, and that 


9 ſe two Rogues were running away with em, and . © 
5 ut I believe with their Conſent, „ 
15 vv. Siſter, tis in vain to deny our ſelves; you ſee our 
enorme purſues us unavoidably. ¶ Darning up her Mack. 


es, Sir, we are Laura and Violetta, whom you have 

ade unhappy by e : 

Lay, [Turning up her Mack.) And theſe two Gentlemen 

re no Raviſhers, but A | 5 

Ben. How, no Raviſhers? Yes, to my knowledge, they © 

[Abe ſpeaks, Aurelian pulls off his Mask.] NO 

aviſhers, as Madam Laura was ſaying; but two as ho- - 

eſt Gentlemen as &er broke Bread: My:own dear Ma- 

ter, and ſo forth! Nm 10 . who 1 him back. 

Enter Valerio, and whiſpers the Duke, giving him a-Paper;Þ | 
| which . and ſeems pleas d. | s 34 


0 you 
in out 


pro- 
e, and 
you, - 


in 
id the 
our x 


| roof Mar. Aurelian and Camillo! VI fee you in fafe Cuſto- 
h 36 and, for theſe Fugitives, go, N em to dy Siſter, 5 
© 7p delire ber to have a better care of her K iuſwyomen. 


Vo. We ſhall live yet to make you refund our Porti- 
s. Farewel Camillo; comfort your ſelf; remember 
leres but a Wall betwixt uus. 

P- 5 ; | Au. 
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Lau. And Il cut through that Wall with Vinegzr, bu 
„ oo. ihe 
Aur, TIl cut thro? the Grates with Aqua-fortis, but . 
meet you. Think of theſe things, and deſpair and die, 
old Gentleman. . | 
| [Aurelian and Camillo are carry off on one ſil 
2nd Laura and Violetta on the other, 
Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Won! ; 
had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that! 
might have thriven without knowing why I did þ, 
Now muſt I follow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like 
an ignorant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, muſt offer hin 
my Back-fide, tell him I truſt to his Honeſty, and deſire 
him to pleaſe himſelf, and ſo be ſatisfy d. [Ext 
Duke. to Valerio, IJ am overjoy'd, Il ſee her immedi. 
ately : Now my Buſineſs with Don Mario is at an end, ] 
need not deſire his Company to introduce me to the 
Adbets, this Aſſignation from Lucretia ſhows me a nexer 
way. Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, when this 
Accident happen'd in the Street, to have made you x 
Viſit; but now I am prevented by an Occaſion which 
calls me another way. De 
Mar. I receive the Intention of that Honour as the 
greateſt Happineſs that could befall me: In the men 
time, if my Attendance——— To 
Duke. By no means, Sir, I muſt of Neceſſity go in 
private, and therefore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the 
Ceremony. 3 
Mar. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will 
to my Siſter the Abdel, before I ſleep, and delve 
er to take more care of her Flock, er, for all our Re 
tion, I ſhall make Complaint, and indeavour to eaſe het 
of her Charge. . Eri. 
Duke. So, now we are alone. What ſaid Lucretia? 
Val. When firſt J preſs d her to this Aſſignation, 
She ſpoke like one in Doubt what ſhe ſhould do; 
She demurr'd much upon the Decency of it, 
And ſomewhat too ſhe ſeem'd to urge of her 
ement to the Prince: In ſhort, Sir, 


I perceiv'd her wayering, andclos'd with the Gn 


* 
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Duke. O, when Women are once irreſolute, betwixt 
the former Love and the new one, they are ſure to come 


dom chops about to return into the old Corner. 
yal. In concluſion, ſhe conſented to the Interview, and 


yer to the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Likeneſs, {eh . 
1 


ber the reſt, I urg'd it not, for I ſuppoſe ſhe will hear 
Reaſon ſooner from your Mouth than mine. 

ai Dyke. Her Letter is of the fame Tenor with her Di- 
i 1M Courſe; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 
© When he is near tir d. The Garden, you Gay, is the 
like ace appointed? . 


Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time: But, 
Gr, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the Loſs 


xii of her with Patience. | | 
eli. Dyke. Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ſtorm to 
d, Night, to Morrow he departs from Rome. 

the Pal. That, Sir, will be ſev ere. e 
earer Duke. He has already receiv'd my Commands to travel 
this into Germany: I know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
ou es too dangerous a Rival: The Soldiers love him too; 
hich hen he's abſent they will reſpe& me more. | 


here. a 


he Pleaſures of old Age brook no Delay : 


will Tra and Alcanio. 1 +151. 
dere MY Fred. Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
r Re- Bs dead in him, why ſhould it live in me? 

ſe her hat have I done, that I am baniſh'd Rome, 


be World's Delight, and my Souls Joy Lucretia, 
ind {ent to reel with Midnight Beaſts in Almainn 
cannot, will not bear it. | . Ka 


jour Injuries, | 


here's ſomething I would do, and yet would ſhun 
as Il that muſt attend it. 8 


But I deferr my Happineſs too long; diſmiſs my Guards 
Exe. Guards. 


Aſen 


om they come, and ſoon they fly away, [Exe 


„ 


4a, Im ſure you need not, Sir: The Army is all 
fours ; they wiſh a youthful Monarch, and will reſent 


Fed, Heav'n forbid it. And yet I cannot loſe Lucretia. 
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Aſca. Lou muſt reſolve, for the time preſſes, ge 
told me, this Hour, ſhe had ſent for your Father: W t 
ſhe means I knew not, for ſhe ſeem'd doubtful, a ar 
would not tell me her Intention. 
Fred. If ſne be falſe; yet, why ſhould I ſuſpeg 
her? Yet, why ſhould I not? She's a Woman; that in. 
_ cludes Ambition, and Inconſtancy : Then, ſhe's temyte 
high: Twere unreaſonable to ſhe ſhould be faith. 
ful: Well, fomething T have reſolv'd, and will about it ] 
inſtantly: And if my Friends prove faithful, I ſhall pre. WW! 
vent the worſt. | | Bu 
. Enter Aurelian and Camillo, guarded. W. 
Aurelian and Camillo? How came you thus attended? 0b 
Cam. You may gueſs at the Occafion, Sir; purſuing . 
the Adventure which brought us to meet you in the b 
Garden, we were taken by Don Mario. 
Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we WT 
and our Miſtreſſes were in expectation of a more pla. li 


FPid. ch, that's very hard, when a Man has chargd 
and prim d, and taken Aim, to be hinder'd of his Shoot 
Soldiers releaſe theſe Gentlemen; Ill anſwer it. 
Cap. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 
Fred. IIl ſtand betwixt you and danger. In the men 
time take this, as an Acknowledgment of the Kindnel 
NG. 6 marry; then e Who lh 
Cap. Ay, marry, there's Rhetorick in Gold: Who an 
Fen, theſe Arguments? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our Pre 
Toners as you pleaſe; we'll uſe your Name if we ar 
calld in queſtion. R 
Fred. Do ſo. Good Nt good Soldiers. Exe. Soldirn, 
Now, Gentlemen, no Thanks; you'll find Occaſion ite 
ſtantly to reimburſe me of my Kindneſs. 
Cam. Nothing but want of Liberty could have hinder 
us from ferving you. | 
Fred. Meet me, within this half Hour, at our Mom: 
ery; and if, in the mean time, you ean pick up a do- 
ꝛcn of Felows, who dare venture their Lives 
rarely, ing wan wl.you.. 


— — — 
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Aur. J hope the Cauſe is bad too, etherwiſe we ſhall 
pot deſerve your Thanks: May it be for demoliſhing that 
arſd Monaſtery. 80 ; 
Fred. Come, Aſcanio, follow me. [Exeunt ſeverally. 


SCENE IV. The Nunzery-Gardes. 


Duke, and Lucretia. 


Luc. In making this Appointment, 
Igo too far, bor dar of my Profeſſion 3 
But I have a divining Soul within me, 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in noble Natures; 
(bliges them the more. wy 

Dyke, I come to be commanded, not to govern; 

Thoſe few ſoft Words you ſent me, have quite alter d 
My rugged Nature; if it {till be violent, 

Tis only fierce and eager to obey you; | 

Like ſome impetuous Flood, which maſter'd once, 

With double Force bends backward. 8 5 

The place of Treaty ſhows you ſtrongeſt here; 

For ſtil! the vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, N 
White the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 

Luc. That Peace, I ſee, will not be hard to make, 
When either Side ſhows Confidence of noble Dealing 
From the other. | 

Dyke; And this, ſure, is our Caſe, ſince both are met alone. 

Luc. Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. 

To meet you ſingle, ſhows I truſt your Virtue; 
put you appear diſtruſtful of my Love. 
Dake. You wrong me much, I am not. | 
Luc. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a Curb upon me: 
You awe me with a Letter, which you hold 
As Hoſtage of my Love; and Hoſtages 
Are ne er requir'd but from ſuſpected Faith. 1H, 

Duke. We are not yet in Terms of perfect Peace; 
When &er you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, 0 
Your Pledge ſhall be reftor'd. 1 
Luc. That were the way to keep us fill at diſtance; 
For what we fear, we cannot truly lor.) 


Dwke. 
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Four Fear is o'er, your Love will ftill continue? 


Luc. Make tryal of my Gratitude; you'll find. 
I can acknowledge Kindneſs, | 5 
Duke. But that were to forego the faſter hold, 


To take a looſe, and weaker. 


* 


Would you not judge him mad, who held a Lion 

In Chains of Steel, and chang'd em for a Twine? 
Luc. But Love is ſoft, | 

Not of the Lion's Nature, but the Dove's; 

An Iron Chain would hang too heavy on a tender Neck. 
Duke. Since on one fide there muſt be Confidence, 

Why may not I expect, as well as you, 

To have it plac'd in me? Repoſe your Truſt 

Upon my Royal Word. | 7 

Tuc. As tis the Privilege of Womankind 

That Men- ſhould court our Love,. 

And make the firſt Advances; ſo it follows. 

That you ſhould firſt oblige; for tis our Weakneſs 

Gives us more cauſe of Fear, and therefore you, 

Who are the ſtronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure it. 
Dake. But, Madam, as you talk of Fear from me, 


1 may as well ſuſpect Deſign from you. 


Luc. Deſign! of giving you my Love more freely; 

Of making yon a Title to my Heart, 

Where you by Force would reign. | 

- Dake. O that I could believe you! but your Words 

Are not enough. diſorder d for true Love; 

They are not plain, and hearty, as are mine; 

But full of Art, and cloſe Inſinuation: 

You promiſe all, but give me not one Proof 

Of Love before; not the leaſt Earneſt of it. 
Luc. And, what is then this Midnight Converſation? 

Theſe ſilent Hours divided from my Sle 


? 
| Nay, more, ſtolen from my Prayers 8 


And here transferr'd to you? This guilty Hand, 
Which ſhould be us'd in dropping holy Beads, 
But now, bequeath'd to yours? This heaving Heart, 
Which only ſhould be throbbing for my Sins, 
But which now beats uneven time for you? 1 
| ele 


Love in a NUNNERY. 371 
Theſe are my Arts! and theſe are my Deſigns! =, 
Dyke. I love you more, Lucretia, than my Soul; 
Nau, than yours too, for I would venture both, oe 
hat I might now enjoy you; and if what 5 
ou ask me, did not make me fear to loſe you, 85 
ho' it were even my Life, you fhould not be deny d it. 
Inc. Then I will ask no more. | 
cep ſtill my Letter, to upbraid me with it; 
o fay, when I am fully'd with your Luft, 
nd fit to be forſaken, go, Lucretia, 
o your firſt Love; for this, for this, I leave you. 
Duke. Oh, Madam, never think that Day can come! 
Luc. It muſt, it will; I read it in your Looks; 
ou will betray me when I'm once engag d. 
Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty will ſecure you. 
Luc. My Beauty is a Flower upon the Stalk, | 
oodly to ſee; but, gather'd for the Scent, 
nd once with eagerneſs preſsd to your Noſtrils, 
The Sweet's drawn out, *tis thrown with ſcorn away. 
ut I am glad 1 find you out ſo ſoon: _ 7 
ſimply lov'd, and meant (with ſhame I own it) 
lo truſt my Me. honour in your Hands, 
asd not wealth, for hire; and, but by chance, 
wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one Tryal, 
nd, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 
ind that you have deny'd me. Farewel: I could 
ave loy'd you, and yet, perhaps, I— „„ 
Duke. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word; 
t ſeem d as If it would have been a kind one 
ind yours are much too precious to be loſt. 
Luc, Perhaps cannot yet leave loving you. 
There twas. But I recalPd it in my Mind, 35 
nd made it, falſe before I gave it Air. 
Once more, farewell I wo not; 3 
ow I can ſay I wo'not, wo'nor love you. TGomg.. 
Duke. You ſhall; and this ſhall be the Seal of my At-" 
e EE i rats Ching Letter. 
here take it, my Lucretia: I give it with more Joy, 
Than I with Grief receiy'd it. | | 23 
Lac, Goo! Nights een 
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332 The Ass IG NATION: Oy, 
Duke. You'll not abuſe my Love? 
Luc. No; but ſecure my Honour. 
Duke. III force it from your Hands [ Lucretia u 
Luc. Helps help, or I am raviſh'd; help, for Heay'n' 
5 | 15 
Hippolita, Laura, and Violetta within, at ſeveral Place, 
Within. Help, help Lucretia; they bear away Lucrgis 
by Force. 2 
Duke. I think there is a Devil in every Corner. 
Enter Valerio. | 
Val. Sir, the Deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and 
all the Women plac'd to cry. Make haſte away; arod 
the Shame, for Heaven's ſake. _ 
Duke going. O, I could fire this Monaſtery ! 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. 
Frederick entring ſpeaks as to ſome behtnd him. 
Fred. Pain of eas Lives, let none of you preſume to. 
enter but my felt, _ Fog: 

Dake. My Son! O, 1. could burſt with Spite, and die 
with Shame, to be thus apprehended! this is the baſe 
neſs and cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were not 
ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the right of 
Nature gives me Power. 

Fred. Sir, I am come 3 | 
Duke. To laugh at firſt, and then to blaze abroad 
The Weakneſs, and the Follies of your Father. 
Val. Sir, he has Men in Arms attending him. | 
Duke. I know my Doom then. You have taken 4 
popular Occaſion; I am now a Raviſher of Chaſtity, ft 
to be made Priſoner firſt, and then depos d. 
Fred. You will not hear me, Sir. | 
Duke. No, I confeſs J have deſery'd my Fate; 
For, what had theſe grey Hairs to do with Love? 
Or, if th' unſeemly Folly would poſſeſs me, 
Why ſhould I chuſe to make my Sen my Rival? 
Fred. Sir, you may add you baniſh'd me from Rom, 
And, from the Light of it, Lucyetia's Eyes. 
Duke. Nay, if thou aggravat'ſt my Crimes, thou git 
Me right to juſtifie em: Thou doubly art my Slave, 
Bock Son and Subject. I can do thee no wrong, 


"+ 


Loy i» 4a NUN NERY. 353 
Nor haſt thou Right t' arraign or puniſh me: 
bit thou inquir'ſt into thy Father's Years; 

by fwift Ambition could not ſtay my Death, 
bit muſt ride Poſt to Empire. Lead me now: - 
by Crimes have made me puiltleſs to my ſelf, 
Ind given me Face to bear the publick Scorn. 

ou have a Guard without ? | 
Fred, J have ſome Friends. 
Duke. Speak plainly your intent. 
| loye not a ſophiſticated Truth, 
ith an Allay of Lie in't. | : 
Fred, ¶ Kneeling.] This is not, Sir, the Poſture of a Rebel. 
But of a Suppliant; if the Name of Son 3 
de too much Honour to me. : | 
hat firſt I purpos'd, I ſcarce know- my ſelf. 
Love, Anger, and Revenge then rowl'd within me, 
And yet, ev'n then, I was not hurry'd farther 
han to preſerve my own. OLED 
Duke, = Your own! What mean you? : 
Fred, My Love, and my Lucretia; which I thought, 
1 my then boiling Paſſion, you purſu'd 

ith ſome Injuſtice, and much Violence; 
lis led me to repel that Force by Force. 

was eaſie to ſurprize you, when I knew 
df your intended Viſit. Mn. 
Duke. Thank my Folly. 
Fred, But Reaſon now has reaſſum'd its Place, 
id makes me ſee how black a Crime it is 
lo uſe a Force upon my Prince and Father. ; 
Duke, You give me Hope you will reſign Lucyetia, 
Fred. Ah no: I never can reſign her to you; 
but, Sir, I can my Life: Which, on my Knees, 

tender, as th!attoning Sacrifice: 
Ir if your Hand (becauſe you are a Father) 
& loath to take away that Life you gave, 

will redeem your Crime, by making it 
My own: So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, and I 

Die bleſs d, and unindebted for my Being. 
Duke. O Frederick, you are too much a Son, 3 
| [Embracing = 


9 


BD 


J 
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And I too little am a Father: You, 


And you alone, have merited Lucretia, Voor 
"Tis now my only Grief, ; On þ 
T can do nothing to requite this Virtue: Be a1 
For to reſtore her to you | So! 
Is not an act of Generoſity, Of e 
But a ſcant, niggard Juſtice; yet I love her In 0 
So much, that even this little which 1 do, And 


Is like the Bounty of an Uſurer 


High to be priz d from me, A 
Becauſe tis drawn from ſuch a wretched Mind. 0 i 
Fred. You give me now a ſecond, better Life; es 

: | | 1 Kiſſing his End K 

But, that the Gift may be more eaſie to you, Inc 


Conſider, Sir, Lucretia did not Love you: To 
J fear te {ay ne er would. 
Duke. You do well, to help me to o' ercome that Di 
T'll weigh that, too, hereafter. For a Love, [ficuly 
So violent as mine, will ask long time, - 
And much of Reaſon, to effect the Cure. 
My preſent Care ſhall be to make you Happy; 
For that will make my Wiſh impoſlible, 
And then the Remedies will be more eaſie. 
Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, Violetta, Laura, Hippolita, 
- Soph. 1 have, with Joy, &'crheard this happy Change, 
And come, with Bleſſings, to applaud your Conqueſt, 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your ſelf. | 
Duke. 1 hope *twill be a full, and laſting one. 
Luc, Thus, let me kneel, and pay my Thanks and Duty 
| 2 | | D Kneeling 


Both to my Prince, and Father. . 
Duke. Riſe, riſe, too charming Maid; for yet I canno 
Call you my Daughter: That firſt Name, Lucretia, 
Hangs on my Lips, and would be ſtill pronounc d. 
Look not too kindly on me; one ſweet Glance, 
Perhaps, would ruin both: Therefore, I'll go 
And try to get new Strength to bear your Eyes. 
Till then, Farewell. Be ſure you love my Frederick, 
And do not hate his Father. ¶ Exeunt Duke and Valerio 
Fred. At the Door.] Now, Friends, you may Tr 
11 


Love in a NuUnNNERY. 3 
Enter Aurelian, Camillo, Benito. p 
your Pardon, Madam, that we thus intrude i 
on holy Ground: Your ſelf beſt know it could not 
ze avoided, and it ſhall be my Care it be excus d. 
995%. Tho? Sovereign Princes bear a Privilege, 
(f entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, 
h others, tis a Crime paſt Diſpenſationn 
and therefore, to avoid a publick Scandal. 
pe pleas'd, Sir, to retire, and quit this Garden 
Air, We ſhall obey you, Madam: But, tt we may 
© it with leſs regret, we hope you will give theſe La- 
dies leave to accompany us. e 
Sh. They ſhall, OY 
Ind Neices, for my ſelf, I only ask you 
To juſtifie my Conduct to the World, 
That none may think I have betray'd a Truſt, 
But freed you from a Tyran. 


— 


Lav. Our Duty binds us to acknowledge it. 
cam. And our Gratitude to witneſs it. 
Yi. With a holy, and laſting Remembrance of your 
our. | „„ 
Fred. And it ſhall be my care, either by Reaſon to bend 
your Uncle's Will, or, by my Father's Intereſt, to force 
jour Dowry from his Hands. | 

Ben. 10 Aur, Pray, Sir, let us make haſte over theſe 
Walls again, theſe Gardens are unlucky to me: I have 
loſt my Reputation of Muſick in one of em, and of 
it in the other. 7 OY 4 
Aur, to Lau. Now, Laura, you may take your Choice 
xtwixt the two: Benito's, and conſider whether you had 
* 5 ſhould Serenade you in the Garden, or I in Bed 
0 Night. G96 | 

Lau. You may be ſure I ſhall give Sentence for Benito; 
or the effect of your Serenading would be to make me 
ay the Muſick nine Months hence. | 
Hip. to Aſca. You ſee, Brother, here's a General Goal- 
livery : {here has been a great deal of Buſtle and Di- 
B urbance in the Cloyſter to Night; enough to diſtract a 
nero eu which is given up, like me, to Contemplation: 
car, Nad therefore, if you think fit, I could e en be content 
Eule N do 


356 The ASSIGNATION. 
to retire, with you, into the World; and, by wy 
Penance, to marry you; which, as. Husbands and Win 
go now, is a greater Mortification than a Nunnery, 
Aſca:-No, Siſter; if you love me, keep to your Mon 
ſtery: I'll come now and then to the Grate and beg y 
a Recreation. But I know my ſelf ſo well, that if 1 
you ene Twelye-month in the World, I ſhould run x 
{elf inte a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. 
Soph, Neices, once more Farewel. Adieu, Lucretia: 
My Wiſhes and my Prayers attend you all. 
Luc. to Fred. I am ſo fearful, 
That, tho I gladly run to your Embraces, 
Yet, vent ring in the World a ſecond time, 
Methinks I put to Sea in a rough Storm, 
With Shipwracks round about me. 
Fred, My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf, and me, 
And let not Fear fright back our coming Joys; 
For we, at length, ſtand reconcilPd to Fate: 
And now to fear, when to ſuch Bliſs we move, 
Were not to doubt eur Fortune, but our Loye, 
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OME have expected from our Bills 16 Day, 

To find @ Satyr in our Poets Play. 

e Zcalous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did run, 

; ſee the Story of the Friar and Nun. 

/ Tales, yet more Ridiculous to hear, 

uch d by their Vicar of ten Pounds a Year 

F Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 

Diſcipline laid on the pleaſant Way : 

Yr that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 

Dur Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Cell have ſhown * 
ume Siſter, playing at Content alone : 

This they did hope; the other Side did fear, 

{ both you ſee alike are Coxen'd here. 

lime thought the Title of our Play to blame, 

They lik the Thing, but yet abhorr d the Name: 

Like modeſt Punks, who all you ack afford, 
But, for the World, they would not name that Ward, 
It, if you'll credit what I heard him ſay, 

Our Poet meant no Scandal in his Play; 

His Nuns are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 
dud, ſure, behind our Scenes you'll look for wwe. 
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To the Right Honourable the 


ord Clifford of Chudleigh. 


My LoRD, 


(635932) FTER fo many Favours, and thoſe 
5 0 great, conferr'd on me by Your 
7 v5 Lordſhip theſe many Years ; which, 
JING I may call more properly one con- 
B tinued Act of your Generoſity and 
1 Goodneſs; I know not whether I 
ould appear either more ungrateful in my Si- 
nce, or more extravagantly vain in my Endea- 
urs to acknowledge them. For, ſince all Ac- 
nowledgments bear a face of Payment, it may 
thought, that. I have flatter'd my ſelf into an 
pinion of being able to return ſome part of my 
ſbligements to you; the juſt Deſpair of which At- 
mpt, and the due Veneration I have for his Per- 
n, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt dri- 


n me to receive only with a profound Submil- 
Vo I. III tion 


N 4 


De Epiſtie Dedicatory. | 


ſion the Effects of that Virtue, which is never tg 
be comprehended but by Admiration: And thi 
greateſt note of Admiration is Silence. Tis tha 
noble Paſſion, to which Poets raiſe their Audience 
in higheſt Subjects, and they have then gain'd o 
ver them the greateſt Victory, when they are n 
viſh'd into a Pleaſure, which is not to be expreſs 
by Words. To this Pitch, my Lord, the Senſe 
of my Gratitude had almoſt rais'd me: To fe- 
ceive your Favours as the Fews of old receiy' 
their Law, with a mute Wonder; to think, tha 
the Loudneſs of Acclamation, was only the Praiſe 
of Men to Men, and that the ſecret Homage of 
the Soul was a greater Mark of Reverence, than 
an outward ceremonious Joy, which might becoun- 
terfeit, and muſt be irreverent in its Tumult. Nei 
ther, my Lord, have I a particular Right to pay you 
my Acknowledgments: You have been a Good 
ſo univerſal, that almoſt every Man in three Ns 
tions may think me injurious to his Propriety, that 
I invade your Praiſes, in undertaking to celebrate 
them alone: And, that I have aſſum'd to my {ell 
a Patron, who was no more to be. circumſcribd 
than the Sun and Elements, which: are of public 
Benefit to Human Kind. 0 
As it was much in your Power to oblige a 
who could pretend to Merit from the Publick, 0c! 
it was more in your Nature and Inclination. | 
any went ill-ſatisfied from the Treaſury, while 

was in your Lordſhip's Management, it proclai 
ed the Want of Deſert, and not of Friends: You 
diſtribated your Maſtet's Favour with: ſo equal 
Fonds, that Faftice her: ſelf could not have hea 
tlic Scales more even: But, with that natural Pr 
Panty ro. do good, that had that Treaſure bee 
VOUr: 2Yit, your Inelination to Bounty muſt bat 
ruin 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

id you: No Man attended to be deny'd: No | 
ian brib'd for Expedition: Want, and Deſert 
re Pleas ſufficient. By your own Integrity, and 
ur prudent Choice of thoſe whom you em- 


od, the King gave all that he intended, and 
„ auities to his Officers made not vain his Boun- 
va This, my Lord, you were in your publick 
de acity of High- Treai urer, to which you aſcend- 


| by ſuch degrees, that your Royal Maſter ſaw 
ar Virtues ſtill growing to his Favours, faſter 
In they could rife to you. Both at home, and 
toad, with yourSword and with your Counſel,you 
re ſery'd him with unbyaſs'd Honour, and with 


haken Reſolution ; making his Greatneſs, and 
un: e true Intereſt of your Country, the Standard 
Je. Mcafure of your Actions. Fortune may de- 
you the Wiſe and Brave; but, true Virtue never 


il forſake it ſelf. Tis the Intereſt of the World 
t virtuous Men ſhould attain to Greatneſs, be- 
ſe it gives them the Power of doing Good. 
t, when by the Iniquity of the Times they are 
ught to that Extremity, that they muſt either 
t their Virtue or their Fortune, they owe them- 
yes ſo much, as to retire to the private Exer- 
of their Honour; to be great within, and by 
conſtancy of their Reſolutions, to teach the 
ior World, how they ought to judge of ſuch 
ncipl 's, which are aſſerted with ſo generous 
| fo unconſtrain'd a Tryal. | 
put, this voluntary 8 of Honours, has been 
tare Example in the World: Few Men have 
wi'd firſt upon Fortune, and precipitated them- 
es from the top of her Wheel, before they felt 
laſt the Declination of it. We read not of 
ny Emperors like Diocletian, and Charles the 
h, who have preferr'd a Garden, and a Cloy- 
"WM {ter 
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ſter, before a Crowd of Followers, and the tro 
blelome Glory of an active Life, which robs th 
Poſſeſſor of his Reſt and Quiet, to ſecure þ 
Safety and Happineſs of others. Seneca, with 
help of his Philoſophy, could never attain to th; 
pitch of Virtue. He only endeavour'd to prey 
his Fall by deſcending firſt; and offer'd to reſy 
that Wealth, which he knew he could no long 
hold. He would only have made a Preſent toh 
Maſter of what he foreſaw would become 
Prey: He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of aT) 
rant; you diſmiſs'd your ſelf from the Attendant 
and Privacy of a Gracious King. Our Age h 
afforded us many Examples of a contrary Nat 
But your Lordſhip is the only one of This. 
eaſie to diſcover in all Governments thoſe v 
wait ſo cloſe on Fortune, that they are never. 
be ſhaken off at any Turn: Such who ſeem! 
have taken up a Reſolution of being Great, 
continue their Stations on the Theater of Buſine 
to change with the Scene, and ſhift the Vin 
for another Part. Theſe Men condemn in thi 
Diſcourſes that Virtue which they dare not) 
ctiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, a 
impartial Poſterity will do Right, both to jo 
Lordſhipand to them. And when they read on wi 
Accounts, and with how much Magnanimity j 
quitted thoſe Honours, to which the higheſt 
bition of an Eugliſhß Subject could aſpire, will 
ply to you with much more Reaſon, what the! 
ſtorian ſaid of a Roman Emperor; Malti dil 
Twperinum tenuerunt ; Nemo fortius reliquit. 

o this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wil 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this Pl 
which, tho? it ſucceeded on the Stage, will {cat 
ly bear a ſerious Peruſal, it being contriv's : 

1 | writ 
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ritten in a Month, the Subject barren, the Per- 
ons low, and the Writing not heighten'd with 
many labour'd Scenes, The Conſideration of theſe 
Defects ought to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty 
o the Author, than to have preſented it to that 
Perſon in the World, for whom he has the great- 
eſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage the beſt of 
his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, I had 
pot ſatisfied my ſelf in ſtaying longer, and could 
never have paid the Debt with a much better 
Play. As it is, the Meanneſs of it will ſhew at 
leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any man- 
her of return for. your Favours; and, that I on- 
ly give you a New Occaſion of cxercifins your | 
Goodneſs to me, in pardoning the Failings and E 
Imperfections of, | 


My Lord, 
Your Lordfpip's 


Moſt Humble, moſt Oblig'a, 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 
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A*® needy Gallants in the Scriv'ners Hands, 
Court the rich Knave that gripes their mortgag d I. 
The firſt fat Buck of all the Seaſon's ſent, 

And Keeper takes no Fee in Complement : 

The Dotage of ſome Engliſhmen is ſuch 

To fawn on thoſe who ruin them; the Dutch. 

They ſhall hade all, rather than make a War 

With tho ſe who of the ſame Religion are. 

The Streights, te Guiney Trade, the Herrings too, 
Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. 

Some are reſolv d not to find out the Cheat, 

But, Cuckold like, love him who does the Feat: 

What Injuries ſoe er upon us fall, 

Tet ſtill the ſame Religion anſwers all: 

Religion wheedled you to Cixil Mar, 

Drew Engliſh Blood, and Dutchmens now wou'd ſpart: 
Be gull'd no longer, for you'll find it true, 

They have no more Reli, ion, faith than you; 
Intereſt's the God they worſhip in their State; 
And you, I take it, have not much of that. 
Hell Monarchies may own Religions Name, 
But States are Atheiſts in their very Frame. 
They ſhare à Sin, and ſuch Proportions fall, 
That like a Stink, tis nothing to em all, 


PROLOGUE .. 


How they love England, you ſhall ſee this Day: 

No Map ſhews Holland trier than our Play: 

Their Pictures and Inſcriptions well we know; 

We may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 

ey then their Falſhoods, Rapine, Cruelty; . 5 
And think what once they were, they ſtill would be: 

| But hope not either Language, Plot, or Art, 

Twas writ in haſte, but with an Engliſh Heart: 

Aud leaſt hope Wit; in Dutchmen that would be 

4 much improper as would Honeſty, 
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Captain Gabriel Towerſon. Mr. Hart. 
Mr. Beamont, 9 Engliſh Merchants Mr. Mohan 
Mr. Coll:as, his Friends. Mr. Lyaal. 


Captain Middleton, an * 7 
Sea Captain. wok / Mr. Watſon 


Perez, a Spaniſh Captain. "I Burt. 
Harman Senior, Governor of? Mr. Carty! 
Amboyna. $ aug. 
2 Fiſcal. 8 Mr. W iuterſbal 
Harman Junior, Son to the 
2 2 * 7 Mr. Kynaſton. 
Van Herring, a Duteh Merchant. Mr. Beeſton, 
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an Indian Lady. < ; ? Mes Marjual 
Julia, Wife to Perez. Mrs. James. : 
An Ezgl:ſp Woman. Mrs. Cory. + 
Page to Towerſon. * 


A Skipper. 
Two Dutch Merchants. 
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SCENE à Caſtle on the Sea. 


Euter Harman 33 the Governor, the F iſcal, 
and Van Herring: Guards. 


FIS C A L. 
Happy Day to our Noble Governo: 

Har. Morrow Fiſcal. 

Van. Her. Did the laſt Ships which came 
from Holland to theſe Parts, bring us na 
News of Moment ? 

Fiſc. Yes, the beſt that ever came into 
nbeyna, ſince we ſet footing here, I mean as to our 
tereſt, 

Har. I wonder much my Letters then gave me fo 
ort Accounts; they only ſaid, the Orange Party was 
rown ſtrong again, ſince Barnevelt had ſuffer'd. 

Van Her. Mine inform me farther, the price of Pepper 
Ind of other Spices was rais'd of late in Europe. : 
Har, I wiſh that News may hold; but much ſuſpect 
t, while the Engliſu maintain their Factories among us 
n Anbepna, or in the neighbouring Plantations of Seran. 
Q 5 Fj j ſs. 
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Fiſc. Still J have News that tickles me within, ha, hy 
ha. Tfaith it docs, and will do you, and all our County. 
men. | 


Har. Prethee do not torture us, but tell it. {i 
Van. Her. Whence comes this News? f 
Fiſc. From England. | 
Har. Is their Eaſt-India Fleet bound outward for thee 1 
Parts, or caſt away, or met at-Sea by Pirates? to 
Fiſc. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, ha. th 


Har. Now am I famiſh'd for my part of the Lauphte, 

Fiſc. Then my brave Governor, if you're a true Dutch. m 
man, I'll make your fat Sides heave with the Conceit h: 
on't, till you're blown like a pair of large Smith's R. th 
lows; here, look upon this Paper. | 

Har. reading. You may remember we did endamage e e 
Engliſh Eaſt-India Company, the value of frue hundred iu. C 
fand Pounds, all in one Year ; a Treaty is now Sign d. i h: 
which the Buſineſs is ten up for four ſcore thouſand. This is 0 
News indeed; wou'd I were upon the Caſtle Wall, th: tl 
FI might throw my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Cha n 
after it, this is golden News, Boys. 

Van Her. This is News wou'd kindle a thouſand Bon- © 
| fires, and make us piſs em out again in Rheniſh Wine, if 


Har. Send preſently to all our Factories, acquaint then i 
with theſe bleſſed Tidings: If we can *ſcape fo chew t! 
*twill be no matter what Villanies henceforth we put in 


Practice. | 
Fiſc. Hum, why this now gives Encouragement to! 
certain Plot, which I have long been brewing, againl BW h. 
theſe Skellym Engliſh. J almoſt have it here in Pericran, c- 
and *tis a ſound one *faith, no leſs, than to cut all ther v 
Throats, and ſeize all their Effects within this Iſland. o 


warrant you we may compound again. 


Van Her. Seizing their Factories I like well enoup, v 
it has ſome Savour in't; but for this whorſon cutting o P 
Throats, it goes a little againſt the Grain, becauſe 'ts 0 E 
notoriouſly known in. Chriſtendom, that they have pte 
ſerv'd ours from being cut by the Spaniards. 
Har. Hang em bale Engliſß Sterts, let em cen tale n 


| their part of their own old Proverb, Save a Thief " 
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the Gallowsz they wou'd needs protect us Rebels, and 
ſee what comes to themſelves. ETON 

Fic. You're i'th right! ont, noble Harman; their Aſ- 

ſiſtance, which was a Mercy, and a Providence to us, 
ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 
* Van Her. A little Favour would do well; tho? not that 
would ſtop the Current of your Wit, or any other Plot 
to do them Miſchief, but they were firſt Diſcoverers of 
this Iſle, firſt traded hither, and ſhow'd us the way. 

Fiſc. I grant you that, nay more, that by Compoſition 
made after many long and tedious Quarrels, they were to 
have a third part of the Traffick, we to build Forts, an 
they to contribute to the Charge. . 

Har. Which we have ſo increas'd each Year upon 
'm, we being in Power, and therefore Aue. of the 
Coſt, that we exact hate' er we pleaſe, ftill more than 
half the Charge, and on Pretence of their Non-pay ment, 
or the leaſt Delay, do often ſtop their Ships, . detain 
their Goods, and drag em into Priſons, while our Com- 
modities go on before, and ſtill foreſtall their Markets. 

Fiſc. Theſe 1 confeſs are pretty Tricks, but will not do 
our Buſineſs, we muſt our ſelves be ruin'd at long run, 
if they have any Trade here; I know our Charge at 
length will eat us out; I would not let theſe Engliſh from 
this Iſle have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with, 
not one to throw into their Bottle-Ale. | 

Har. But to bring this about now, there's the cunning. 


t to Fiſc. Let me alone awhile, I have it as I told you 
gin here; mean time we muſt put on a ſeeming Kindneſs, 
Tan call em our Benefactors, and dear Brethren, pipe em 
ther 


within the Danger of our Net, and then we'll draw it 
der em: When they're in, no Mercy, that's my Maxim. 

Van Her. Nay, Brother, 1 am not too obſtinate for ſa- 
ving Engliſumen; tw¾as but a Qualm of Conſcience which 


Profit will diſpel: I have as true a Dutch Antipathy to 


England, as the proudeſt He in Anſterdum, that's a bold 
Word now. © Se Wy} 
Har. We are ſecure of our Superiors there; well, the 
may give the King of Great Britain a verbal Satisfaction, 
and with ſubmiſſive fawning Premiſes, make ſhew to 


puniſh 
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loves your Countryman, but they are not Diſpoſers of 


fon well deſerves her. 
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puniſh us; but Intereſt is their God as well as ours, 1 
that Almighty, they will facrifice a thouſand Engliſb Lie, do. 
and break a hundred thouſand Oaths, e er they wil 2 11 
niſh thoſe that make em rich, and pull their Riyg; per 
down, | Guns go off with WM cor 
Van Her. Heard you thoſe Guns? anc 
Har. Moſt plainly. - | ſtr 
Fiſc. The Sound comes from the Port, ſome Ship a. do 
Tiv'd ſalutes the Caſtle, and J hope brings more good 1: 
News from Folland. [Gus again, WY li 
Hay. Now they anſwer 'em from the Fortreſs. bir 
Enter Beamont and Collins. 

Van Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, M. 
perhaps they'll certifie us. | he 


Beam. Captain Harman van Spelt, good Day to you, 
Har. Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, a thouſand and a thouſand MM on 


good Days to you, and all our Friends the Exgliſh. m1 
Fiſc. Came you from the Port, Gentlemen? Ge 
Col. We did; and {aw arrive, our honeſt, and our wy Ol 
tant Countryman, brave Captain Gabriel Tower on. ſer 


Beam. Sent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the 
Eaſt- India Company in England, as General of the Voyage. 
Fiſc. Is the brave Tower/on return d? | 
Col. The ſame, Sir. | 20 
Har. He ſhall be nobly welcome. He has already ſpent 
twelve Years upon, or near theſe rich Molucca Iſles, and Oe 
home return d with Honour and great Wealth. fa 
Fiſc. The Devil give him Joy of both, or I will tor iu 
him. | Fry ii 
Beam. He's my particular Friend, I liv'd with him, 
both at Ternate, Tydore, and at Seran. 
Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs in theſe Parts, 1 
Native of this Iſland. of Amboyna ? | 
Col. He did, I think they call her Vabinda, who recer 
ved Baptiſm for his ſake, before he hence departed. 
Har. *Tis much againſt the Will of all her Friends, ſhe 


her Perſon; ſhe's beauteous, rich, and young, and Tower 


Beam. 
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Beam. I think, without flattery to my Friend, he 
does. Were T to chuſe of all Mankind, a Man, on whom 
would relie for Faith and Counſel, or more, whoſe 

ſonal Aid I would invite, in any worthy Cauſe to ſe- 
cond me, it ſhould be only Gabriel Tower/on; daring he is, 
and thereto fortunate: Yet ſoft and apt to pity the di- 
freſ9d, and liberal to relieve em: I have ſeen him not 
done to pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win em to his 

Love: If he has any Fault, *tis only that, to which great 
| Minds can only ſubject be, he thinks all honeſt, *cauſe 
himſelf is ſo, and therefore none ſuſpects. 

Fiſc. J like him well for that; this Fault of his great 
Mind, as Beamont calls it, may give him Cauſe to wiſn 
he was more war y, when it ſhall be too late. [ Aſide. 

Har. I was in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of 
our own Country, and brought back my Son. For 
much about this Seaſon I expect him. Good-morrow 
Gentlemen, I go to fill a Brendice to my Noble Captain's 
gi. Health, pray tell him fo; the Youth of our 4760yna III 
ſend before, to welcome him. | 
the Col. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. 

| [ Exeunt Harman, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 

Beam. I do not like theſe fleering Dutchmen, they over- 
act their Kindneſs. 1 | 
vent Col. I know not what to think of 'em, that old fat 
and WM Governor Harman van Spelt, I have known long; they 

lay he was a Cooper in his Country, and took the mea- 
| tor are of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly: I love 


lat. bim not, he makes a Jeſt of Men in Miſery; the firſt fat 
um, merry Fool I ever knew that was ill-natur d. 


Beam. He's abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, 
5 I have heard, an ignorant Advocate in Rotterdam, ſuch 
ws in England we call a Petty-fogging Rogue; one that 
knows nothing, but the worſt part of the Law, its 
Tricks and Snares: I fear he hates us Ezgliſh mortally. 
Fray Heay'n we feel not the Effects ont. 

Col. Neither he, nor Harman, will dare to ſhew their 
Malice to us, now Towerſon is come. For tho? tis true, 
e have no Caſtle here, he has an Awe upon em in his 
'orth, which they both fear and reyerence. 

: Bean, 


— 
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Beam. I wiſh it ſo may prove, my Mind is a bad pr 
phet to me, and what it does forebode of IN, it {elgsr 
fails to pay me. Here he comes. 

Col. And in his Company, young Harman, Son to oy 
HDuich Governor. I wonder how they met. 

I Enter Towerſon, Harman Funior, and a Skipper 

Tow. [entring to the Skipper.) Theſe Letters ſee conver 
with ſpeed to our Plantations, This to Cambello, and} 
Hitto this, this other :to Loho. Tell em their Friend 
England greet em well; and when I left 'em, wer; 


perfect Health. | | p 
Skip. Sir, you ſhall be ys [Exit Ser 
Beam. I heartily rejoice that our Employers have chu 


you for this Place: a better Choice they never could ha 
made, or for themſelves, or me. 

Col. This J am ſure of, that our Engliſh Factories i 
all theſe Parts have wiſh'd you long the Man, and non 
could be ſo welcome to their Hearts. 

Har. Fun. And let me ſpeak for my Countrymen ti 
Dutch, I have heard my Father ſay, he's your fworn Bn 
ther: And this late Accident at Sea, when you relief 
me from the Pyrates, and brought my Ship in ſafety of 
1 hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude, 

Tow. You over-rate a little Courteſie: In your Deli 
rance I did no more, than what I had my {elf from yd 
expected: The common Ties of our Religion, and th 
yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrict Commerce, te 
twixt us and your Nation, exacted all I did, or coil 
have done. —- {To Beamont.] For you my Friend, 4 
me neer breathe our Engliſh Air again, but IT morejq 
to {ee you, than my ſelf ro have eſcap'd the Storm thi 
toſsd me long, doubling the Cape, and all the ſultry Heat 
in paſſing twice the Line: For now I have you her 
methinks this Happineſs ſhould not be bought at at 
Price, | 

Har. Fun. T'll leave you with your Friends; my Dut 
binds me to haften to receive a Father's Bleſſing. 

| | Exit Harman Jui 

Beam. Y are ſo much a Friend, that J muſt tax you f 

being a flack Lover, You have not yet enquir d of * 
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jw. No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not. I love too 
well, and fear to know my Doom; there's Hope, in Doubt; 
wt yet I fixt my Eyes on yours, I look d with Earneſt- 
neſs, and ask'd with them: If ought of Hl had happen'd, 
fire 1 had met it there; and fince, methinks, I did nat, 
have now recoyer'd Courage, and reſolve to urge it 
hom you. 

= Your T/abinda then 

Tow, You have {aid all in that, my Lſabinda, if ſhe ſtill 
be ſo. | 

Beam. Enjoys as much of Health, as Fear for you, and 
Sorrow for your Abſence would permit. ¶ Muſick within, 

Col. Heark, Muſick I think approaching. 

Beam. "Tis from our Factory; ſome ſudden Entertain- 
ment I believe defign'd for your Return. - 
Euer Araboyners, Men and Women, with Timbrels before 

| them. A Dance. 


After the Dance, 


Euter Har man Senior, Harman Junior, Fiſcal, and 
| Van Herring. „ 

Har. Sen. [Embracing Towerſon.) O my ſworn Brother, 

dear Captain Jowerſon; the Man whom I love better 
han a ſtiff Gale, when J am becalm'd at Sea; to whom, 
have receiv'd the Sacrament, never to be falſe-hearted. 

Tow, You ne'er fhall have occaſion on my part: The 
ke I promiſe for our Factories, while I continue here: 

his Iſle yields Spice enough for both; and Europe, Ports, 
and Chapmen, where to vend them. 

Har. Sen. It does, it does, we have enough, if we can 
e contented. 8 3 | 
Tow. And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? what mean theſe 
deſs Jars of Trading Nations? Tis true, the World 
as never large enough for Ayarice or Ambition; but 
thoſe who can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may have 
ie Ends of Nature, not to want: Nay, even its Luxu- 
hes may be ſupply'd from her o'erflowing Bounties in 
theſe Parts: From whence ſhe yearly fends Spices, and 
Gums, the Food of Heav'n in Sacrifice. And beſides theſe, 
der Gems of the richeſt value, for Ornament, more than 
Neceſſity. ee 


3 


%% ANKLTASTN 4 


Har. Sen. You are ith' right, we muſt be very Friend 
Tfaith we muſt; I have an old Durch Heart, as true ay 
truſty as your Engliſh Oak. | 
| =4 We never can forget the Patronage of your xj; 
zabeth, of famous Memory; when from the Yoak ( 
Spain, and Alva's Pride, her potent Succours, and he 
well-tim'd Bounty, freed us, and gave us credit in the 
World. | - 

Tow. For this we only ask a fair Commerce a 
Friendlineſs of Converſation here: And what our ſeven 
Treaties bind us to, you ſhall, while Towerſozz lives, ſet fo 
perform'd, as fits a Subject to an Engliſh King. 

Har. Sen. Now by my Faith you ask too little, Friend 
we muſt have more than bare Commerce betwixt u: 
Receive me to your Boſom, by this Beard, I will neter 
deceive you. | | 

Beam. I do not like his Oath, there's Treachery in tht 
Fudas-colour'd Beard. DE [Aj 

Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. 

Van Her. And me too, Captain. | 

Tow. I receive you both as Jewels, which I'll wear in 
either Ear, and never part with you. 

Har. Sen. I cannot do enough for. him, to whom! 
owe my Son. | 

Har. Fun, Nor I, *till Fortune ſend me ſuch anotixr 
brave Occaſion of fighting ſo for you. 

Har. Sen. Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe you 
Head in a certain Buſineſs, ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain. 

Fiſc. We muſt uſe your Head indeed, Sir. * 

Tow. Sir, Command me, and take it as a Debt 1 owe 
your Love. 

Har. Sen. Talk not of Debt, for I muſt have your Hen. 

Van Her. Your Heart indeed, good Captain. 

Har. Sen. You are weary now I know, Sca beat, and 
weary, tis time we reſpite further Ceremony; belides 
I ſee one coming, whom I know you long to embriG 
and I ſhou'd be unkind to keep you from her Arms. 

Enter YVſabinda and Julia. 

Hab. Do I hold my Love, do I embrace him, after! 


tedious Abſence of three Years? Are ye indeed a 


Amo r . As 
e je the ſame? Do you ſtill love your Y/abinda? Speak 
ore I ask you twenty Queſtions more: For I have fo 
uch Love, and ſo much Joy, that if you don't Love 
well as I, I ſhall appear diſtracted. 
Ty. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for I am 
thing elſe, but Love and joy; and to take care of my 
lcretion now, wou'd make me much unworthy of 
ut Paſſion, to which you ſet no Bounds. | 
Lab. How could you be fo long away? 
w. How can you think I was? I ſtill was here, ſtill 
ith you, never abſent in my Mind. | 
Har. Fun. She's a. moſt charming Creature, I wiſh I 
not ſeen het. [ Aſtde. 
Lab. Now I ſhall love your God, becauſe I ſee that he 
kes care of Lovers: But my dear Engliſhman, 1 prithee 
t it be our laſt of Abſence, I cannot bear another parting 
om thee, nor promiſe thee to live three other Years, if 
ou again goeſt hence. 
Tow. I never will without you. 
Har. Sen. I {aid before, we ſhould but trouble ye. 
. You make me bluſh, but if you ever were a Lo- 
r, Sir, you will forgive a Folly, which is ſweet, tho? I 
nteſs, tis much extravagant. EEE; 
Har. Fun. A has but too much Cauſe for this exceſs 
Joy; oh happy, happy Engliſhman, but I unfortunate. 
| ; [ Aſide. 


Tow, Now when you pleaſe, lead on. 
you Wh ar. Sen. This Day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, 
tain, here our Great Guns ſhall loudly ſpeak your Welcome, 
Liens of Joy ſhall through the 1ile be ſhown, 
Lone hilt in full Romers we our Friendſhip Crown. 
Td on __ [Exemnt omnes. 
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ACT FH. SCENDE I 


Enter Yſabinda, and Harman Junior. 


Tab. HIS to me, from you, againſt your Priend' 
| Har. Fun. Have I not Eyes, are you not fi 
Why does it ſeem ſo ſtrange? | 
Y/ab. Come, tis a Plot betwixt you: My Enzliſhm 
jealous, and has fent you to try my Faith; he ni 
have ſpar'd the Experiment after a three Years Abend 
that was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy. 
Har. Fun, I heard him ſay he never had return, h 
that his Maſters of the Eaſt-India Company proffer'd hi 
large Conditions. | 
Lab. You do belye him baſely. | 
Har. Fun. As much as I do you, in faying you 
Fair; or as I do my ſelf, when I declare T die for you, 
Y/ab, If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unmal 
and ungrateful Part, to court the intended Wife of lit 
to whom you are moſt oblig d. | 
Har. Fun. Leave me to anſwer that: Aſſure your 
I love you violently, and if you are wiſe, you'll mi 
fome difference *twixt Jowerſon and me. 
Tab. Yes, I ſhall make a difference, but not to u 
Advantage. 
Har. Fun. You muſt, or falfifie your Knowledge; | 
Engliſhman, part Captain, and part Merchant; his V0 
of declining Intereſt here: Conſider this, and weigh! 
gainſt that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and mes 
Dutchman in this Iſle. 
Yb. 1 do not weigh by Bulk: I know your Col 
trymen have the Advantage there. 
Har. Fun. Hold back your Hand, from firming 
your Faith; you'll thank me in a little time, for fall 
you ſo kindly from embarking in his Ruin. | 
Hab. His Fortune is not ſo contemptible as you'dmi 
it ſeem, W 4 


A 
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Har. Fun. Wait but one Month for the Event. 
266. 1 will not wait one Day, though I were ſure to 
nk with him the next: So well I love my Towerſon, I 
l not loſe another Sun, for fear a ſhould not riſe to 
Morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur'd, of all Man- 
ind, ar ſhould not be my Choice, after an Act of ſuch 
Ingratitude. 

Har. Fun. You may repent your Scorn at leiſure. 

Tſab. Never, unleſs I marry'd you. 
Enter Towerlon. | 
Tw. Now my dear Labinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf 


n 
me voſt happy: Since J have gain d your Kindred, all Diffi- 
ſend ties ceaſe. 


Hab. I wiſh we find it fo, 

Tow, Why, is ought happen'd ſince I ſaw you laſt? 
ethinks a Sadneſs dwells upon your Brow, like that 1 
w before my laſt long Abſence. You do not ſpeak : 
Friend dumb too? Nay then 1 fear ſome more than 


ordinary Cauſe produces this. | 
you Har. Jo Lou have no reaſon, Tower, to be ſad, you 
muß re the happy Man. 


f w. If J have any, you muſt needs have ſome. 

Har. Fun. No, you are lov'd, and I am bid deſpair. 
Tw, Time, and your Services, will perhaps make you 
happy as I am in my Habinda's Love. : 

Har. Fun. I thought 1 ſpoke fo plain, I might be un- 
lerſtood ; but ſince I did not, I muſt tell you Towerſon, 1 
vear the Title of your Friend no longer, becauſe I am 


ur 
| at 


'0 yl 


5 our Riyal. 
a ow. Is this true, Y/abmda? = 
eig %. 1 ſhould not, I confeſs, have told you firſt, be- 


menue I would not give you that Diſquiet ; but fince he 
25, it is too {ad a truth. ED | | 
Tow, Leave us, my Dear, a little to our ſelyes. 
Yah. J fear you'll quarrel, for he ſeem'd incens d, and 
reaten d you with Ruin. [To him aſide. 
Tow, Tis to prevent an Ill, which may be fatal to us 
th, that I would ſpeak with him, | 

. Swear to me by your Love you will not fight. 
Tow, Fear not, ray Labiada; things are not grown to 
at Extremity, Y/ab. 
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ſtay if 
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Hab. J leave you, but I doubt the Conſequence; 

2 g Exit vl 

Tow. I want a Name to call you by; Friend, you d 
clare you are not, and to Rival I am not yet enough 
cuſtom'd. 

Har. Jim. Now I conſider on't, it ſhall be yet in yay 
free Choice, to call me, one or other; for, Towerſo, Id 
not decline your Friendſhip, but then yield Y/abiadato mt 

Tow. Yield Y/atinda to you? | , 

Har. Fun. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friend 
ſhip; IIl make my Father yours, your Factories ſtall 
no more oppreſt, but thrive in all Advantages with ou; 
your Gain ſhall be beyond what you could hope fy 
from the Treaty: In all the Traffick of theſe Et 
Parts, ye ſhall — 

Tow, Hold, you miſtake me Harman, I never gave ju 
juſt Occaſion to think I wou'd make Merchandize. 
Love; T/abmda you know is mine, contracted to me et 
I went for England, and muſt be ſo till Death. 

Har. Fun, She muſt not, Towerſoz; you know you it 

not ſtrongeſt in theſe Parts, and *twill be. ill conteſt 
with your Maſters, | 

Tow. Our Maſters? Harman, you durſt not once hunt 
nanrd that Word in any part of Europe. 

Har. Fun. Here I both dare and will, you ha'no 

ſtles in Amboyna. 

Tow, Tho we have not, we yet have . Engliſh Heat 
and Courages, not to endure Affronts. 

Har. Fun. They may be try'd. 

Tow. Your Father 45 will not maintain you in d 
Inſolence, I know he is too honeſt. | 

Har. Fun. Aſſure your ſelf, he 45-46 Ham my Quark 

Tow. We would complain to England. 

Har. Fun. Your Countrymen have try'd that courſe 
often, methinks they ſhould grow wiſer, and deſiſt: bu 
now there is no need of troubling any others but dt 
ſelves; the ſum of all is this, you either muſt reſign i 
Vabinda, or inſtantly reſolye to clear your Title tot 
by your Sword. bo, 

Tow. I will do neither now. F 
Har. Fun, Then I'll believe you dare not fight me * 
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Tw. You know I durſt have fought, tho I am not 
an enough to boaſt it, nor would upbraid you with 
membrance of it. ; 
Har. Jun. You deſtroy your Benefit with rehearſal of 
, but that was in a Ship, back'd by your Men; ſingle 
uel is a fairer Tryal of your Courage. 
Tw. I'm not to be provok'd out of my Temper: Here 
am a publick Perſon, intruſted by my King and my 
.mployers, and ſhould I kill you Harman 
Har. Fun. Oh never think you can, Sir. 
v. I ſhould betray my Countrymen to ſuffer not only 

zorſe Indignities, than thoſe they have already born, but 
or ought I know, might give em up to general Impri- 
onment, perhaps betray them to a Maſſacre. | 
Har. Zan. Theſe are but pitiful and weak Excuſes, Tl 
orce you to confeſs you dare not Fight, you ſhall ha 
rovocations. | | 
Tw, I will not ſtay to take em: Only this before I 
po; if yo are truly Gallant, inſult not where you have 
Power, but keep your Quarrel ſecret, we may have time 
ind place out of this Iſland: Mean while, I go to marry 
/abinda, that you ſhall fee I dare: No more, follow me 
ot an Inch beyond this place, no not an Inch, adieu. 

= Exit Towerſon. 

Har. Fun. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. 


Is going after him. 


Enter Fiical. 
neu F, Whither fo faſt, Min Heer? 
| Har. Fun, After that Engliſh Dog, whom I believe you 
w. | | 
Fiſc. Whom, Toweron ? 
Ear. Fun. Yes, let me go, I'Il have his Blood. 
Qual Fi. Let me adviſe you firſt; you young Men are ſo 
lokntly hot, : | 
our i Her. L fay T1] have his Blood. | 4 
cn. M T,. To have his Blood is not amiſs, ſo far I go with 
but ou ou, but take me with you further for the Means: Furlt, 
hat's the Injury? £15 * 
e % H. Jun. Not to detain you with a tedious Story, I 
dye his Miſtreſs, courte] her, was flighted; into the 
at of this he came, I offer'd him the beſt AN 
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he could or to himſelf propoſe, or to his Nation, woll 
he quit her Love. 1372 

Fiſe. So far you are prudent, for ſhe's exceeding fc 

Har. Fun. He refus'd all, then I threaten'd him wi 
my Father's Power. 5 

Fiſc. That was unwiſely done; your Father, unde. 
hand, may do a Miſchief. but tis too groſs above bod 

Har. Jun. At laſt, nought elſe prevailing, I defyd hn 
to ſingle Duel; this he refus d, and I believe *twas Fey, 

Fiſc. No, no, miſtake him not, tis a ſtoũt Whorſn, 
vou did ill to preſs him, *rwill not ſound well in Eurgy 

he being here a publick Miniſter; having no means o 
ſcaping ſhould he kill you, beſides expoſing all his Cow. 
trymen to a Reyenge. 5 

Har. Fun. That's all one, I'm reſoly'd J will purſue my 
Courſe, and fight him. | 

Fife. Purſue! your End, that's to enjoy the Wom, 
and her Wealth; I wou'd, like you, have Towerſn d. 
ſpatch'd; for as I am a true Dutchman, I do hate hin, 
but I would convey him ſmoothly out of the World 
and without Noiſe; they'll ſay we are ingrateful elſe, in 
England, and barbarouſly cruel; now I could ſwallow 
down the thing Ingratitude, and the thing Murder, but 
the Names are odious. | | 

Har. Fin. What would you have me do then? 

Fiſc. Let him enjoy his Love a little while, twill brei 
no Squares, in the long run of a Man's Life; you ſhal 
have enough of her, and in conyenient time, 

Har. Fun. I cannot bear he ſhow'd enjoy her firſt; no, 
tis determin'd; I will kill him bravely. 

Fiſc. Ay, a right young Man's Bravery, that's Foly: 
Let me alone, ſomething I'll put in Practice, to rid yu 
of this Rival Cer he marries, without your once appeat 
Ing in it. | 
Har. Fun: If I durſt truſt you now ? 

Fiſc. If you believe that I have Wit, or love you. 
Har. Fun. Well, Sir, you have prevaild; be ſpeedy ; for 


once I will rely on you; Farewel. Exit Harman. 


Fiſc. This hopefal Buſineſs will be quickly ſpoil'd, if R 
— Stay. — Tower ſn N Fe 
8 0 


not take exceeding care of it. 
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be killd and privately, that muſt be laid down as the 
" for ſtronger Reaſons than a young Man's 
zol but who ſhall do't 2-no Evzi/pman will, and much 
nd Dutchman dares attempt it. 

. : Enter Perez. 5 
1] fad, faith old Devil, let thee: alone, when once a 
m is plotting Villany, to find him a fit Inſtrument — 
is Span ſh Captain, who commands our Slaves, is bold 
ough, and is beſide. in Want, and proud enough to 
nk he merits Wealth, | 
per. This Fiſcal loves my Wife, I'm jealous of him, and 
t muſt ſpeak him fair to get my Pay; Oh, there's the 
il fora Caſtilian, to ſtoop to one of his own Maſter's 
bels, who has, or who deſigns to Cuckold him. [ Aſide. 

To Fiſcal, I come to kiſs your Hand again, Sir, ſix 
onths I ama in Arrear, I muſt not ſtarve, and Spaniards 
mot beg. | 
Tic. 50 been a better Friend to you, than perhaps you 


um, ok, Captain. | 

rid, er. J fear you have indeed. | [ Afide. 
, n Wc. And faithfully follicited your Bufineſs, ſend but 
low 


ur Wife to morrowy Morning early, the Mony ſhall be 


Fer, What if I come my ſelf? 

Fiſc, Why ye may have it if you come your {elf Cap- 
n, but in caſe your Occaſions ſhould call you any o- 
er way, you dare truſt her to receive it. 

Ter. She has no Skill in Money. | 
iſe. It ſhall be told into her Hand, or given her upon 
dnour, in a Lump; but Captain, you were ſaying you 
| want; now I ſhould think three hundred Dobloons 
ould do you no great harm, they'll ſerve to make you 
rry on the Watch. | 
Per, Muſt they be told into my Wife's Hand too? - 
Fic. No, thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you dare 
crit em. 

Per, Jam a Spaniard, Sir, that implies Honour: I dare 
man. that is poſſible. | ; | 
Eſc. Then you dare kill a Man. 
Ter. So it be fairly. | 3 

Fiſc. 
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Fiſc. But what if he will not be fo civil to be h 
that way? He's a ſturdy Fellow, I know you tou, 
do not queſtion your Valour; but I would make fl 
work, and not endanger you who are my Friend. 

Per. I fear the Governor will execute me. 

Fiſc. The Governor will thank you: *Tis he ſhal! 
your Pay-Maſter ; you ſhall have your Pardon drayny 
before-hand ; and remember, no tranſitory Sum, threehy 
dred Quadruples in your own Country Gold. 

Per. Well, name your Man. 

Biuter Julia. 
Fiſc. Your Wife comes, take it in whiſper, 
[ They Whij 

Jul. Yonder's my Maſter, and my Dutch Seryant, hg 
lovingly they talk in private; if I did not know my Do 
Temper to be monſtrouſly jealous, I ſhould think, th 
were driving a ſecret Bargain for my Body; but Cun 
is not to be digeſted by my Caſtilian. Mi Moher, my Vi 
and my Miſtreſs! he laies the Emphaſis on me, as if 
Cuckold him were a worſe Sin, then breaking the Con 
mandment. If my Engliſh Lover Beamont, my Du 
Love the Fiſcal, and my Spaniſh Husband, were pint 
in a Piece with me amongſt em, they would make 

pretty Emblem of the two Nations, that Cuckold 
Catholick Majeſty in his Indies. — 

Fiſc. You'll undertake it then? 

Per. I have ſerv'd under Tower ſon as his Lieutenu 
ſerv'd him well, and tho? I fay't, bravely, yet ne'er lun 

been rewarded, tho' he promis'd largely; *tis. res 
Fl do't. 

Fiſc. And ſwear Secreſie. 

Per. By this Beard. | 

Fiſc. Go wait upon the Governor from me, cont 
with him about it in my Name, this Seal will give ji 
credit. | [tires him his Hi 

Per. I go. [Goes a ſtep or two, while the other approut 
lis Wife.) What ſhall I be, before I come again? [Ei 
Fiſc. Now my fair Miſtreſs, we ſha!l have the Oppo 
tunity which I have long delird, _ [To ju 
Per. The Governor is now a ſleeping, this is his Hour 
Afternoons Repoſe, III go when he's awake. [Ren 
| ; | - iþ 
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Ki. He ſlept early this Afternoon, I left him newly 
4, | 

1 Well, I go then, but with an aking Heart, ¶ Exit. 

EC. So, at length he's gone. 

2 But you may find he was jealous by his Delay. 


111d cure him of that Diſeaſe for ever after. 

Enter Perez again. 
Per. 1 have conſider d on't, and if you would go along 
Im me to the Governor, it would do much better. 


jous. The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuck- 


m | [ Aſide. 
"= er. Well, I muſt go then. { Exit Perez. 


Ful. Nay there was never the like of him, but it ſhan't 
e his Turn, we'll Cuckold him moſt furiouſly. 

| Enter Perez again. VO 
er, I had forgot one thing, dear ſweet Heart go home 
ckly, and overſee our Buſineſs, it won't go forward 
out one of us. | 
jc, | warrant you, take no care of your Buſineſs, 
e it to me, I'll put it forward in your Abſence: go, 
you'll loſe your Opportunity; I'll be at home before 
and {up with you to Night. 
r. You ſhall be welcome, bu... 
c. Three hundred Quadruples. 
r. That's true, but - — 
c, But three hundred Quadruples. 
The Devil take the Quadruples. 


- Enter Beamont. 
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dwagperer the Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs; my Noſe 
pd to Day, I muſt retire, for the Spaniard is jealous 
3 | | 
Oh, Mr. Beamont, I'm to ask a Favour of you. 
m. This is unuſual, pray command it Senior. 


Jam going upon urgent Buſineſs, pray ſup with 


>, coli 

10e jd 
7 So 

yoarlt 
tt [Ex 
e Opp 
To Ju 
Hour | 
Ne turm 
fi 


d here Company, 


m. With all my Heart, | 
L. III. R 


Ef. If I were as you, I would give evident Proofs, 


i, No, no, that would make the Matter more ſu- 


um. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fel- 


d Night, and in the mean time, bear my worthy 3 


Per. 


1 


the Ladies, and have got the precedence of Traffick hey 


both, here's Mace for you, and Nutmeg for me in ik 
Friends too. 


twixt you. 


him; for the whole Nation of em is generally ſo Pecy 
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Fer. So, now I am ſecure; tho? J dare not tryg h 
with one of ern, T may with both; they'll hinger on 
another, and preſerve my Honour into the Ba. * 
Now for my Dobloons. Is 1 

Beans. Now Mir. Hern you are the happy Man wi 


too; you've the [nates in your Arms, yet J hope x Poer 


Er.gliſhman may come in for a third part of the Mer. 


* 


CRAM. _ 
Fiſe. Oh, Sir, in theſe Commodities, here's enough fo 


fame Fruit; and yet the Owner has to ſpare for olle 


Ful. My Husband's Plantation's like to thrive wel ly 
Beam. Horn him, he delerves not ſo much Happie 

as he enjoys in you; he's jealous. 
ul. Tis no wonder if a Spaniard looks yellow. 
Beam. Betwixt you and me, tis a little kind of Ver 
ture that we make, in doing this Don's drudgery fy 


that 'tis no 3 a Diſeaſe, but a ſecond Nature in en 
Fiſc. 1 have heard indeed, that tis incorporated amony 
dem, as deeply as the Moors and Jews are, there's ſear 
a Family, but tis crept into their Blood like the ng 
-Chriſtians. hy WTI | 
Ful. Come I'Il have no whiſpering betwixt you 
know you were talking of my Husband, becauſe m 
Noſe itches. : | 
Beam. Faith, Madam, I was ſpeaking in Favour of jai 
Nation; What pleaſant Lives I haye | Inga Spaniard 
live in England. 
Ful. If you love me, let me hear a little. 
Beam. We obſerv'd em to have much of the Naturt 
our Flies, they buz d abroad a Month or two !th' Su 
mer, would venture about Dog Days to take the {ji 
the Park, but all the Winter ſlept like Dormice, all 
ever they appear'd in publick after Michaelmas, their Fu 
ſhew'd the difference betwixt their Country and ol 
for they look in Spain as if they were roaſted, al 
England 3s if they were ſodden. : 


* 
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ul. Ill not believe your Deſcription. 
fic. Yet our Obſervations of em in Holland, are not 
uch unlike it; L Ve known a great Don at the Hague, 
ith the Gentleman of his Horſe, his Major Domo, and 
vo Secretaries, all Dine at four Tables. on the Quarters 
a fingle Pullet: The Victuals of the under Servants 
vere weigh d out in Ounces, by the Don himſelf; with 
much Garlick in the other Scale: A thin Slice of Ba- 
on, went through the Family a Week together: For it 
2s daily put into the Pot for Pottage; was ſery'd in the 
Past of the Diſh at Dinners, and taken out and weigh'd 
the Steward, at the end of every Meal, to ſee how 
uch it loſt; *till at length, looking at ir againſt the Sun, 
appear d tranſparent, and then he would have whip'd it 
p, as his own Fees, at a Morſel; but that his Lord bard 
ge Dice, and reckon'd it to him for a part of his Board 
ages. 
Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we 
d of 'em, was, that they were very l of their Spa- 
5 Coin, and very liberal of their Neapolitane. 
Jul. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rally- 
p; therefore let me be no hind'rance to your Sport; 
as much for one another, as you have done for our 
"1 Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the 
105 5 
Fiſc. Oh, IJ have an Honour for the Country. 
Beam. I beſeech you leave your Ceremony, we can hear 
our Faults without Choler, therefore ſpeak of us with 
rue Amſterdam Spirit, and do not ſpare us. 
iſe. Since you command me, Sir, tis ſaid of you, I 
dw not how truly, that for your Fiſhery at home, 
re like Dogs in the Manger, you will neither ma- 
ge it your ſelves, nor permit your Neighbours; ſo that 
your Sovereignty of the Narrow Seas, if the Inhabi- 
s of 'em, the Herrings, were capable of being Judges, 
y would certainly award it to the Enzliſh, becauſe 
were then ſure to live undiſturb'd, and quiet under 
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fam. Very good; proceed, Sir. 
| R 2 0 4 Fiſe. 
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Fiſc. Tis true, you gave us Aid in our time of need 
but you paid your ſelves with our cautionary Towns: 
And that jg ave ſince deliver d them up, we © f. 
ver give ſufficient Commendation, either to your Hons 
ſty, or to your Wit; for both which Qualities, you hay 
purchas'd ſuch an immortal Fame, that all Nations we 
inſtructed how to deal with you another time. 

Beam. A moſt grateful Acknowledgment ; ſweet Si 
go on. | | 

Fiſc. For your Trade abroad, if you ſhould obtain f 

ou are ſo horribly expenſive, that you would undo your 
ſelves and all Chriſtendom : For you would fink unde 
your very Profit, and the Gains of the univerſal Woll 
would beggar you: You deyour a Voyage to the Inde, 
by the multitude of Mouths with which you Man your 
Veſſels: Providence has contriv'd it well, that the iz 
are manag'd by us, an induſtrious and frugal People, why 
diſtribute its Merchandiſe to the reſt of Europe, and {uſer 
it not to be conſum'd in Ezglard, that the other Members 
_ be ſtarv'd, while you of Great Britain, as you cal 
it, like a rickety Head, would only ſwell and grow big 
per by It. - - 5 

Jul. T have heard enough of England; have you n 
thing to return upon the Netherlands? | 

Beam. Faith very little, to any purpoſe; he has berg 
before-hand with us, as his Countrymen are in thet 
Trade, and taken up ſo many Vices for the uſe of Eq. 
land, that he has left almoſt none for the Low Comte, 

Jul. Come, a word however. | 

Beam. In the firſt place you ſhew'd your Amtiti 
when you began to be a State: For not being Gents 
men, you have ſtoln the Arms of the beſt Families d 
Europe; and wanting a Name, you made bold with the 
firſt of the divine Attributes; and call'd your {elyestit 
HIGH and MIGHTY. Though, let me tell you, tha 
beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title Is ridiculous; for HIGH 
is no more proper for the Netherlands, than MI G HTT 
for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all than! 
Shire in England. For my main Theam, your Ingrat 
tude, you have in part acknowledg'd it, by your gt 
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ing at our eaſie delivery of your Cautionary Towns : 
The beſt is, we are us'd by you, as well as your own 
Princes of the Houſe of Orange: We and They have {et 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circum- 
rent our Trade. 5 1 
Fiſc. And good reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt: At home, you tolerate all Worſhips, 
Win them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were late- 
Jy ſo civil to the Emperor of Pegu, as to do open Sacri- 
fice to his Idols. | | 
Fiſc. Yes, and by the fame Token you Engliſh were 
ſuch preciſe Fools as to refuſe it. = 
Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we can- 


lus dels 

*. ot compare with you; for our Merchants live like No- 
emen: Your Gentlemen, if you have any, live like 
ler Pore; you traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and 


dare uſe none of em your ſelves; ſo that in effect, you 
are the Mill-Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the 
vretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter and a pick- 
led Herring is all your Riches; and in ſhort, you have a 
good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe in the firſt place, 


Ld ou cozen your own Backs and Bellies. 
ter Fc. We may enjoy more, when e er we pleaie, _ 
Beam, Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the 


eſt; for you are ten times more tax'd, than any People 
n Chriſtendom : You never keep any League with Fo- 


gn Princes: You flatter our Kings, and ruin their 
DU 


ente bjects: You never deny d us Satisfaction at home for 
ez a "ries, nor ever gave it us abroad. 5 | 
1 v8 E/. You muſt make your {elves more fear'd, when 
ou cxpect it. | BE 
th en. And J propheſie that time will come, when 
ei eme generous Monarch of our Iſland, will undertake | 
Tris dur Quarrel, reaſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, a make 
hint em as conſiderable to the Engliſh, as the Indies are to 


ou, 


Fiſc. Before that comes to paſs, you may repeat your 
re-laviſh Tongue. | 
Beam. I was no more in earneſt than jou were. 
3 . 


* 
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Jul. Pray let this go no further, my Husband hy, in 


vited both to Supper. | . 
Beam. It you pleaſe, T1! fall to before he co * 
leaſt while be is cookery in private with ihe Elke e 
_ Ee (ide to by P 
Jul. Their private Buſineſſes let them agree, 5 
The Dutch for him, the Engliſhman * me. [Ear 
Dl 3 = UV; 8 RS Ys 8 SN 99098 ; 3 2 
| v 

ACT MM CENE l. 

Entey Perez. 

T RUE, the Reward propos d is great gnouph, 
Want it too; beſides, this Engliſhman hay/never pi 1 
me, ſince, as his Lieutenant, I ſerv'd him once again 
the Turb at Sea, yet he confeſsd I did m Duty wel 1 
when twice I elear'd our Decks; he has ong promi 5 
me, but what are Promiſes to ſtarving Men? this is WM ; 
Houſe, he may walk out this Morning. fy 
Enter a Page and another Servant, walking by, not ſeeing lin 7 
Theſe belong to him, P11 hide till they are paſt, F 
Serv. He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who is to be mami „ 
when he wakes. 
Page. He do's: well to take his Time, for he do's 1 | 
know when he's marry'd, whether ever he ſhall have i „ 
ſound Sleep again. 8 
Serv. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him, but ſome d , 
us in good Manners ſhou'd have ſtaid, and not have H . 
him quite alone. | | h 
Page. In good Manners, I ſhou'd indeed, but Il vert 
ture a Maſter's Anger at any time for a Miſtreſs, av , 
that's my. Caſe at preſent. | b 
Serv. I'll tempt as great a Danger that comes to, fi 
good old Engliſh Fellowſhip; I am invited to a Morning! 


draught. | 
| Page. Good-morrow Brother, good-morrow ; by thi 
time you have filld your Belly, and I have emptied mint 
it wul be time to mcet at home again, ¶ Exeunt yy 
| „5 ft 
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per. So, this makes well for my Deſign, he's left a- 
lone, unguarded and aſleep: Satan, thou art a bounteous 
Friend, and liberal of Occafions to do miſchief; my Par- 
don I have ready, if T am taken, my Mony half before 
hand; up Perez, rouze thy Spaniſh Courage up, if he 
ſhould wake. I think I dare attempt him, then my Re- 
yenge is nobler, and Revenge, to injur d Men, is full as 
Sweet as Profit. Exit. 


The SCENE drawn, diſcovers Towerſon aſleep on a Couch 
in his Night-Gown, A Table by him, Pen, Ink, and P 
ber on it. | 
Re-enter Perez, with a Dagger. | 
Per. Aſleep as J imagin'd, and as faſt, as all the Plum 
mets of eternal Night were hung upon his Temples : Oh 
that ſome courteous Demon in the other World, would 
let him know, *twas Perez ſent him thither : A Paper by 
him too! he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he 
cer ſhall make: Tl read it firſt, [Takes it up.] Oh by 
the Inſcription, tis a Memorial of what he means to 
do this Day: What's here? my Name in the firſt Line? 
PII read it. [Reads.) Memorandum, That my firſt Action 
this Morning ſhall be to find out my true and valiant Lieute- 
nant, Captain Perez, and as a Teſtimony of my Gratitude for 
his honon rable Service, to beſtow on him five hundred Engliſh 
Pounds, making my juſt Excuſe, I had it not before within 
my Power to reward him. [Lays down the Paper.] And 
was it then for this I ſought his Life? oh bale degene- 
m Bag Spaniard ! hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe 
than damn'd; Heav'n took more care of me, than I of 
im, to expoſe this Paper to my timely View. Sleep on 
thou honourable Engliſhman, IIl ſooner now pierce my 
own Breaſt than thine; ſee, he ſmiles too in his Slum- 
for ber, as if his Guardian Angel in a Dream, told him, he 
Ms ſecure; Vil give him warning though, to prevent 
15 Danger from another Hand. 
[Writes on Towerſon's Paper, then flicks his Dagger in it. 
Stick there, that when he wakens, he may know, 
To his own Virtue he his Life do's owe. Exit Perez. 
” [Towerſon awakens. 
R 4 Tow. 
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Jow. I have O'erſlept my Hour this Morning, if to g 
Joy a an Dream, can be to ſleep too * Me 
c 


Beat 
t, fo 


thought my dear Tſabinda and my ſelf, were lying in oi”) 
Arbour, wreath'd about with Myrtle, and with CyprMiP kea 
my Rival Harman reconcil'd again to his Friend u 


Tow 
ner 0 
Bea 
1 plo 
fo] 
Toy 


ſtrew'd us with Flowers, and put on each a Crimſon-« 
lour'd Garment, in which we ſtraightway mounted 
the Skies, and with us, many of my Engliſh Friend, 
Clad in the fame Robes: If Dreams have any mcanin 
ſure this portends ſome good What's that I ſe | 
Dagger ſtuck into the Paper of my Memorials? and unt 
below, Thy Virtue ſav d thy Life; it ſeems ſome one hy 
been within my Chamber whilſt I ſlept; ſomething 
conſequence. hangs upon this Accident: What ho, wem 
waits without — None anſwer me: Are ye all dead?= 

what ho! -— 


4 


„ Enter Beamont. hide 
- Beam, How 1s it, Friend? I thought entring you 
Houſe, I heard you call. 

Tow. I did, but as it ſeems without Effect, none of 
my Servants are within reach of my Voice. 

Beam. You ſeem amaz'd at ſomewhat! _ 

Tow. A little diſcompos'd: read that, and ſee i 
T have no occaſion; that Dagger was ſtuck there, by 

him who writ it. 

Beam. J muſt confeſs you have too juſt a Cauſe: I an 
my {elf turpriz'd at an Event ſo ſtrange. 

Tow. I know not who can be my Enemy within thi 
Iſland, except my Rival Harman; and for him, I truly 
did relate what paſs'd betwixt us Yeſterday. 

Beam. You bore your ſelf in that as it became you, 
a; one who was a Witneſs to himſelf of his own Col 
rage, and while by neceſſary Care of others: you were 
fo:c'd to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did de 
ſpiſe the Man who ſought the Quarrel: Twas baſe in 
him, ſo back'd as he is 3 to offer it, much more to 
preſs you to it. 


Tow. I may find a foot of Ground in Europe, to tell th 
inſulting Youth, he better had provok'd ſome other 
Man; but ſure I cannot think twas he, who left til 


Dagger there. 
SS Beam 
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Ram. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spi- 
t for one like him to practiſe: *T'was certainly an E- 
emy, who came to take your ſleeping Life; but thus 
p leave unfiniſh'd the Deſign, proclaims the Act no 
Mtchman's. ; 
Tw. That, time will beſt Diſcover, I'll think no fur- 
her of it. 
Beam. J confeſs you have more pleaſing Thoughts to 
ir ploy your Mind at preſent; J left your Bride juſt rea- 
"MW for the Temple, and came to call you to her. = 
Twp. Tl! ſtraight attend you thither. 
Enter Harman Sen. Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 
Fic, Remember, Sir, what I advis'd you; you muſt . 
xmingly make up the Buſineſs. [To Har. Sen. 
Har. Sen. I warrant you. What my brave bonny 
ridegroom, not yet dreſt; you are a laſie Lover, I muſt 
hide you. : [To Towerſon. 
Tow, I was juft preparing. | 
Har. Sen. I muft prevent part of the Ceremony: You 
bought to go to her, ſte is by this time at the Caſtle, 
there ſhe is invited with our common Friends; for you 
all give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 
Tow. I have ſome Reaſons, why I muſt refuſe the Ho- 
our you intend me. 
Har. Sen. You muſt have none; what my old Friend 
cala Wedding from me? In troth you wrong our Friend- 
Ip. 
Beam. [To him aſide.] Sir, go not to the Caſtle, you 
ann ot in Honour accept an Invitation from the Father, 
ter an Affront from the Son. 6 Ta 
| dow, Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. . 
Ear. Sen. Come, come, I know your Reaſon of refu- 
|, but it muſt not prevail; my Son has been to blame; 


e. ll not maintain him in the leaſt negſect, which he 
- in Would ſhow to any Engiiſhman, much leis to you, the 
c to Wit, and moſt eſtecm'd of all my Friends. 


Jom. I ſpould be willing, Sir, to think it was a young 
an's Raſhneſs, or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceisleſs Ri- 
al; yet he might have ſpar'd ſore Words | 
Har. Sen. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or Tl! no 
onger own him; what, ungrateful to a Man, whoie Va- 
„5 | lour 
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Jour has preſery'd-him ? he ſhall dot, he ſhall indeed, 5 
make you Friends upon your own. Conditions, hes , 
the Door, pray let him be admitted; This is a Day of 
general Jubilee. | | 

Tow, You command here, you know, Sir. 

Fife, PlI call him in, T am ſure he will be proud at any 
Rate to redeem your kind Opinion of him. 

Exit Fiſcal, and re- enters with Harman Juni, 

Har. Fun. Sir, my Father, I hope, has in part {atisfy, 
you, that what I ſpoke was only an effect of ſudden 
Paſſion, of which I am now aſham d, and defire it my 
be no longer lodg'd in your Remembrance, than it i; 
now in my Intention to do you any Injury. 

Tow. Your Father may Command me to more dif. 
cult Employments, than to receive the Friendſhip of 
Man, of whom I did not willingly embrace an ill Opinian, 

Har. Jun. Nothing hence-forward ſhall have Power 
to take from me that Happineſs, in which you are ſo 
generouſly pleas d to reinſtate me. 

Har. Sen. Why this is as it ſhould be, truſt me I wee 
for foy. 1 

55 Tower ſon is eaſie, and too credulous. I fear 'ti 
all dif-mbI'd on their Parrs. oe. 00 

Har. Sen. Now ſet we forward to the Caſtle, the Bride 
15there before us. 

Tow. Sir, I wait you. 

_ [Exeunt. Harman Sen. Towerſon, Beamont and 
Van Herring. 
Enter Captain Perez. 

Fiſc. Now Captain, when perform you what you pro- 
misd concerning Towerſon's Death? | 

Fer. Neyer — there Fudas, take your Hire of Blood 
apain. _ | | [Throws him a Purſi 

Har. Fun. Your Reaſon for this ſudden Change? 

Fey. I cannot own the Name of Man and dot. 

Har: Fun. Your Head ſhall anſwer the Neglect of whit 

u were commanded. 

Per. If it muſt; I cannot ſhun my Deſtiny. 

Fife. Harman, you are too raſb, pray hear his Reaſons 
firſt. | 
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Ie. 1 have em to my ſelf, Vil give you none. | 

fic. None? that's hard; well, you can Le ſecret Cap- 
n for your own fake I hope? 

per. That I have {worn already, my Oath binds me. 

Fic. That's enough: We have now chang'd aur Minds, 
do not wiſh his Death, at leaſt as you ſhall know. 

| [ide - 
7 1 am glad on't, for he's a brave and worthy Gen- 
man, I would not for the Wealth of both the Indies, 
ye had his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer. 

Fiſe, [Aſide to flarman.] 1 ſhall find a time to take back 
r Secret from him, at the price of his Life, when he 
it dreams of it; mean time 'tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 

2 perez.] Captain, a Reward attend you g: eater than 
hu could hope, we only meant to try your Honeſty. I 
n more than ſatisfy'd of your Reaſons, 

Per, I (till tall labour to deſerve your Kindneſs in any 
nourable Way. [Exit Perez. 
Har. Fun, 1 told you that this Sp1iard had not Courage 
jough for ſuch an Enterprize. 

Fiſc. He rather had too much of Honeſty, 
Har. Fun. Oh you have ruin'd me, you promis'd me, 
is Day, the Death of Toweyſon, and now inſtead of that 
ſee him happy; I'll go and fight him yet, 1 ſwear he 
ver ſhall enjoy her. | | 
Fiſc, He ſha'not, that I ſwear with you, but you are 
jo raſh; the Buſineſs can never be done your way. 
Har. Fun. I'll truſt no other Arm but my own in it. 
Fiſc. Yes, mine you ſhall, III help you, this Evening as 
goes from the Caſtle, we'll find ſome way to meet 
m in the dark, and then make ſure of him 1 
aderheads to Night; to Morrow I'll beſtow a Pill upon 
y Spaniſh Don, leaſt he diſcover what he knows. 

Har. J un. Give me your Hand, you'll help me. 

Fiſc. By all my Hopes, I will: In the mean time; with 
feignd Mirth, 'tis fit we gild our Faces; the truth is, 
at we may ſmile in earneſt, when we look upon the 
iſhman, and think how we will uſe him. 
Har, Fun. Agreed, come to the Caſtle, [Exeunt, 


I 


2 


Enter 


reſtore me twenty Years of Youth, had I but {ſuch 1 
Bride, , | | 


After the Dance: Enter Harman Funior, and Fiſcal. 


ter than a thouſand of your wanton Epithalamiums. 


from the Pirates, 
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Tor 
dong 
Bet 
Your 
I 


Enter Har man Senior, Towerſon, and V ſabinda, Beamart 
| Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat themſelves, 


EPITHALAMIUM. 


The Day is come, I ſee it riſe, 
Betwixt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes, 
That Golden Day they wiſh'd ſo long. 
Love pick'd it out amidſt the Throng ; 

He deſtin d to himſelf this Sun, 

And took the Reins and drove him on; 

In his own Beams he dreſt him bright, 

Net bid him bring à better Night. 

The Da your wiſh'd arriv'd at laſt, 

Ton wiſh as much that it were paſt: 

One Minute more, and Night will hide 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 
The Virgin now to Bed do's go: 

Take care, oh Youth, ſhe nie not ſo; 

She pants and trembles at her Doom, 
And Fears and Wiſhes thou wow'dft come. 


The Brideg room comes, He comes apace, 
With Love and Fury in his Face; 

She ſhrinks away, he cloſe purſues, 

And Prayers aud Threats at once do's ufe. 
She ſoftly ſighing begs delay, | 

And with her Hand puis his away, 

Now out aloud jor help ſhe cries, 

Aud now deſpairing ſhits her Eyes. 


Har. Sen. I like this Song, twas ſprightly, it would 


A DANCE. 


Beam. Come let me have the Sea Fight, I like that bet 
Har. Fun. He means that Fight in which he freed me 
| k 


. 
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Tw. Prethee Friend oblige me, and call not for that 
dong, 'twill breed ill Blood. [To Beamont. 

Beam. Prethee be not ſcrupulous, ye fought it bravely. 
Young Harman is ungrateful if he does not acknowledge 
it, I lay, ſing me the Sea Fight. 


The Sea Fight. 


Who ever ſaw a noble Sight, 
That never view'd a brave Sea Fight ! 
Hang up your bloody Colours m the Air, 
Up with your Fights and your Nettings prepare, 
Your merry Mates chear, with a luſty bold Spright, 
Now each Man his Brindice, and then to the Fight, 
St, George, St. George we cry, | 
The ſhouting Turks _ 1 
Oh now it begins, and the Gun- room grows hot, 
Ply it with Culverin and with ſmall Shot; 
Heark, do's it not Thunder? no tis the Guns roar, 
The neighbouring Billows are turn d into Gore, 
Now each Man muſt reſolve to die, 

For here the Coward cannot fly. 
Drums and Trumpets toll the Knell, 
Ad Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 
Now nom they Grapple, and nom board à main, 
Blow up the Hatches, they re off all again: 
Give em a Broadſide, the Dice run at all, 5 
Down comes the Maſt and Tard, and Tacklings fall, 
She grows giddy now like blind Fortunes Wheel, 
She ſinks there, ſhe ſmks, ſhe turns up her Keel, 
Who ever beheld ſo noble a Sight 
As this ſo brave, ſo bloody Sea Fight! 


nt, 


uld 
h a 


dot do a brave Action in an Ape, but preſently they muſt 

ut it into Metre, to upbraid us with their Benefits, 

Fiſc. Let em laugh that win at laſt. 

Enter Captain Middleton and a Woinan with him, all pale 
| and weakly, ana in taiter'd Garments. 

Tow, Captain Midaleron, you are arriv'd in a good Hour, 

o be partaker of my Happineſs, which is as great this 

Pay, as Love and Expectation can make it. | 


( e * 
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Har. Fun. See the Inſolence of theſe Engliſu; they can- 


[Ring up to ſalute Middleton, 
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Mid. And may it long continue fo. 

Tow, But how happens it that, ſetting out with u 
from En land, you came not ſooner hither? 

Mid. It ſeems the Winds favour'd you with a quicher Me 
Paſſage: You know I loſt you in a Storm on t'other {ide 
the Cape, with which diſabled, I was forc'd to put into 
St. Hellens Iſle, there *twas my Fortune to preſerve the 
Life of this our Country Woman, the reſt let her rekt. 

Lab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtary'd, unfit to make Rely 
tions. | 
Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? I know her but 
too well, and fear ſhe knows me too. 

Tow. Pray Country Woman ſpeak. 

Eng. Nom. Then thus in brief; in my dear Husband 
Company, I parted, from our {ſweet native Iſle; We to 
Lantore were bound, with Letters from the States of Ho. 
land, gain'd for Reparation of great Damages, ſuſtain! ear 
by us; when by the inſulting Butch, our Countrymen, Mon 
againſt all ſhow of Right, were d:{poſſeſs'd, and naked 
ſent away from that rich Iſland, and from Paleroon. 

Har. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too much Spleen, | 
muſt not hear my Countrymen affronted, | 

Eng. Nom. I wiſh they did not merit much worſe of 
me, than I can ſay of them: Well, we fſail'd forward with 
a merry Gale, till near St. Hellens Iſle we were oat 
ken, or rather ve 63 by a Holland Veſſel, the Captain 
of which Ship, whom here I ſee, the Man who quitted 
us of all we had in thoſe rich Parts before, now fearing 
to reſtore his ill got Goods, firſt had, and then invited 
us on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his baſe Lieuts 
nant ply'd all our Exgliſh Mariners with Wine, and when 
in dead of Night they lay ſecure in filent Sleep; molt 
barbarouſly commanded, they ſhould be thrown o'er board, 

Fiſc. Sir, do not hear it out. | 

Har. Sen. This is all falſe and ſcandalous; 

Tow. Pray, Sir, attend the Story. 

Eng. Nom. The Veſſel riff'd, and the rich Hold rum. 
mag d, they ſink it down to rights; but firſt I ſhould have 

told you, (Grief alas has ſpoild my Memory) that my 
dear Husband waken'd at the Noiſe, before they reach 
the Cabin where we lay, took me all tiembling wy 
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ſudden fright, and leapt into the Boat; we cut the Cor- 
age, and fo put out to Sea, driving at mercy of- the 
Wives and Wind; fo ſcap'd we in the dark. To ſum up 


the barbarous Hollander: were 3 N 
Tow. Where is your Husband, Country Woman? 
Eng. Mom. Dead with Grief; with theſe two Hands I 


ud every Day wept o'er the Ground where all my Joys 
hy bury'd. The manner of my Life who can expreſs! 
he Fountain Water was my only Drink, the erabbed Juice 
ad Rind of half ripe Lemmons almoſt my only Food, 
xcept ſome Roots; my Houſe the widow'd Cave of 
ome wild Beaft: In this {ad State, I ſtood upon the 


nd by my Actions begg'd their Mercy: yet when they 
carer came, I would bo fled, had I been able, leaſt they 
hould have prov'd thoſe murderous Dutch I more than 
unger fear'd. : 
Har. Sen. What ſay you to this Accuſation, Van Herring? 
Van Her. Tis as you ſaid, Sir, falſe and ſcandalous, 

Har. Sen. I told you fo; all falſe and ſcandalous. 

Yab. On my Soul it is not: Her Heart ſpeaks in her 
ongue, and were ſhe filent, her Habit and her Face 
peak for her. s 
Beam Sir, you have heard the Proofs. 


ing ve it, Sir. | | 

ted Har. Sen. Well, well, we'll hear it another time. | 
ut WW aid. You ſeem not to believe her Teſtimony, but my 
hen hole Crew can witneſs it. 

_ Van Her. Ay, they are all Engliſhmen. 

ad, 


urs were of the ſame Temper. 
Har. Sen. Nay now you kindle, Captain, this muſt not 
we are your Friends and Servants. | 


my" Waiters; there I my ſelf have: met with ſome Affronts, 
oy | ich tho 1 wanted power: then to return, 1 hail'd the 


11, we got to ſhore, and in the Mountains hid us, untill 


ſcratchd him out a Grave; on which I phc'd a Croſs, 


hore, when this brave Captain with his Ship approach d, 
yhence holding up and waving both my Hands, I ſtood, 


. 
\ 
Bi * 
3 1 
5 
i 
| 
Ys 
{ 
N 
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Fiſc. Meer Allegations and no Proofs; Seem not to be- 


Tow, That's a Nation too gen rous to do bad Actions, 
d too ſincere to juſtifie em done; I wiſh their Neigh- 


Mid. Tis well you are by Land, at Sea you would be 


Captain 
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Captain of the Holland Ship, and told him he ſhould gy; 
ly anſwer it, if cer I met him in the Narrow Seas: Hg 
anſwer was, (mark but the Inſolence) If I ſhould han 

thee Middleton, up at thy Main Yard, and ſink thy Ship; 
here's that about my Neck, (pointing to his Gold Chan) 
wou'd anſwer it when I came into Holland. 

Har. Fun. Ves, this is like the other. 

Tow. I find we muſt complain at home, there's 90 
Redreſs to be had here. : 

Y/ab. Come Country Woman, I muſt call you fo, fig 
he who owns my Heart, is Engliſb born; be not dejete 
at your wretched Fortune, my Houſe is yours, my 
Cloaths ſhall habit you, even theſe I wear, rather tha 
ſee you thus. : £ | 

Har. Sen. Come, come, no more Complaints; let usgy 
m: I have ten Romers ready to the Bride; as many times 
ſhall all our Guns diſcharge, to ſpeak the general Gladnel 
of this Day. Tl lead you, Lady. 
[Takes the Bride by the Hau 

Tow. A heavy Omen to my Nuptials! 

My Country Men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 
And I not able to redreſs the Wrong, 
So weak are we, our Enemies ſo ſtrong. Exeunt om, 
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ACT W. SGE NE L 
SCENE AWod. 


Zuter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal, wich Swords, and diſguss 
5 | in Vizards. : 
Har. Tun. W E are os. wy enough; the Evening now 


grows dusk, I would the Deed wer 


done | | 
Enter Perez with a Solilier, and over-hears them. 

Fiſc. Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage; i 
this wild woody Walk, hot with the Feaſt, and plentcouni- 
Bowls, the Bridal Company are walking to enjoy the 


cooling Breeze; I ſpoke to Towerſon as I ſaid 1 would, a 
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1 ſome private Buſineſs of great Moment, deſir d, that 


Hag would leave the Company, and meet me ſingle here. 
2 . Jun. Where if he comes, he never ſhall return; 
a t Towerſon ſtays too long for my Revenge; I am in 


ite to kill him. 

Fiſe. He promis d me to have been here cer now, if 
ou think fitting, III go back and bring him. 
Har. un. Do ſo, Il wait you in this place. [Exit Fil. 

per. Was ever Villany like this of theſe unknown Aſ- 

ſinates? Towerſon, in vain I fav'd thy ſleeping Life; if 


aft been bountiful to me, and this way Tl acknowledge 


uſt I do? This gen'reus Engliſbman will ſtrait be here, 
d Conſultation then perhaps will be too late; I am re- 
yd. Lieutenant you have heard, as well as I, the bloody 
urpoſe of theſe Men. 
Sold. J have; and tremble at the mention of it. 

2 Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs 
ale? | 

Sold, Command my Life. 5 
fer. No more; help me diſpatch that Murderer, e'er 
s Accomplice come; the Men I know not; but their 
eſign is treacherous and bloody. | 5 
Sold. And he they mean to kill, is brave himſelf, and 
a Nation I much love. „5 
Per. Come on then. [Both draw.]—--To Har. Villain, 
ou dy'ſt, thy Conſcience tells thee why; I need not 
© the Crime... © -- [They aſſault him. 
Har. un. Murder! I ſhall be baſely W help. 


| Enter Towerſon. | 
Tow. Hold Villains, what unmanly odds is this? Cou 
ge, who Cer thou art, I'll ſuccour thee. | 


Lieutenant, and drive them off the Stage. | 
Har. fun. Tho' (brave Unknown) Night takes thee 
m my Knowledge, and I want time to thank thee 
; take this in wear it for my ſake: [Gives him a 
] Hereafter -Pll acknowledge it more largely. [Exit. 
Gy. That Voice I've heard, but cannot call to mind, 


w. let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt; thou lately 


vet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What 


 [Towerion fights with Perez, and Harman with the 


$EPt it be young Harmans —— Yet who ſhould put oy g 
e Life 


— 
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Life in danger thus? This Ring I would not take 3 re- 
lary, but as a Gage of his free Heart who left it:“ 
when I know him, T1! reſtore the Pledge; ſure cya! 
far from hence I made th' Appoinment : I know H, 
what this Dutchman's Buſineſs is, yet I believe 
ſomewhat from my Rival; it ſhall go had but] 
find him out, and then re-join the Company. 
Re: enter Harman Funior, and Fiſcal, 
Fiſc. The Accident was wond'rous ſtrange: Did; 
neither know your Aſſaſſinates, nor your Deliyerer? 
Har. Fun. "Twas all a hurry, yet upon better recoll 
ing of my ſelf, the Man who freed me, muſt be Tray 
Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walking this w. 
will you withdraw ? | 
Har. Fun. Withdraw, and Y/abinda coming 
Fiſc. The Wood is full of Murderers, every Tree n 
thinks hides one behind it, = 
Hay. Fun. You have two Qualities, my Friend, th 
Jort but ill together, as miſchievous as Hell could y 
you, but fearful in the Execution. 
Fiſc. There is a thing within me call'd a Conſciend 
which is not quite o'ercome, now and thefi it rebeh 
| little, eſpecially when J am alone, or in the dark. 
Har. Fun. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters t 
the Trees. 
 Lſab. ¶ within.] Pray let us walk this way, that fan 
Lawn between the Groves, is the moſt green andyk 
fant of any in this Ile. ge 
Har. Fug. I hear my Siren's voice, I cannot ſtit fu 
hence, dear Friend, if thou wilt &er oblige me, di 
the Company a little, and give me Opportunity a w 
to talk alone with her. : | 
Fiſe. You'll get nothing of her, except it be by for 
- Hay. Fun. You know not with what Eloquence I 
may inſpire my Tongue: The guiltieſt Wretch wt 
ready for his Sentence, has ſomething till to ſay. | 
Fife. Well, oy come, Pl put you in a way, and w 
you good Succeſs; but do ye hear; remember yo” 
Man, and ſhe a Woman; a little Force it may be WG 
do well. 7 
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ger Yſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, Collins, Harman 
Senior, and Julia. | | 

166. Who faw the Bridegroom laſt? | 

Har. Sen. He refus'd to pledge the laſt Romer; fol am 
ut of Charity with him. | 
Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle, VI! take 
re of you, Lady . | | 
Jul. Oh, you have drunk ſo much, you are paſt all Care. 
Cal. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom? Anſwer 
e that, I will have the Bride fſatisfy'd. , 
Fic. He walk'd alone this way; we met him lately. 
tab. 1 beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. 

Har. Fun. Pil bring you to him, Madam. 0 
Fiſc, to Har. Jim. Remember, now's your time, if you 
er ſlip this Minute, Fortune perhaps will never ſend a- 
cher. 

r. Jun. I am reſolp d. 
Ef. Come, Gentlemen, I'll tell you ſuch a pleaſant 
Iccident, you'll think the Evening ſhort. 

Ful. 1 love a Story, and a Walk by Moonſhine. 

dend Fi. Lend me your Hand then, Madam. 


ebek | [Takes her by the one Hand. 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then; I muſt not quit 
zur lo. [Takes her by the other Hand. Exeunt. 


Re-enter Harman Junior, and Yiabinda. 
Lab. Come, Sir, which is the way? I long to ſee my 
oye, *VV;ṍ 
Har. Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtir- 
ng hence. 
1/ab. My Love ſo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 
Har. Fun, Tis you delight to torture me; behold the 
an who loves you more than his own Eyes, more than 
ie Joys of Earth, or Hopes of Hearn. 
Lab. When you renew'd your Friendſhip with my 
werſen, 1 thought theſe vain Deſires were dead with- 
you. . 
Har. Tun. Smother'd they were, not dead, your Eyes 
8 beg no ſuch petty Fires, as only blaze a while, 
Out. | | 
Lab. You know when T had far leſs ties upon me, I 
outd not hear you; therefore wonder not if I with- 
aw, and find the Company, Har. 


_ ſon chang'd, it may be tor the better. 
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Har. Fun. That would be too much Cruelty, to mi 
me wretched, and then leave me ſo. / 

Y/ab. Am I in fault if you are miſerable? fo you m 
call the rich Man's Wealth, the cauſe and object of 
Robber's Guilt: Pray do not perſecute me farther: . 
know I have a Husband now, and would be loath t;! 
Aict his Knowledge with your ſecond Folly. 

Har. Fun. What wond'rous Care you take to mi 
him happy! yet I approve your Method. Ignorance, d 
*tis a Jewel to a Husband, that, tis Peace in him, U 
Virtue in his Wife, tis Honour in the World; he has; 
this, while he is ignorant. 

Lab. You pervert my Meaning: I would not leg 
my Actions from his Knowledge; your bold Attempt 
I would: But yet henceforth conceal your imyio 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus indulgent to your Shame 
to keep it from his Notice. | 

Har. Fun. You are a Woman; have enough of Lo 
for him and me; I know the plenteous Harveſt all is b 
He has ſo much of Joy, that he muſt labour under it. 
In Charity you may allow ſome 3 to a Friend. 

Lab. Now you grow rude: I'll hear no more. 

Har. un. You muſt. rp it 

Y/ab. Leave me. 

Har. un. I cannot. 

Vab. I find I muſt be troubl'd with this idle talk font 
Minutes more, but tis your laſt, ' 

Har. Fun. And therefore I'll improve it: Pray reſoſt 
to make me happy by your free Conſent ; J do not bn 
theſe half Enjoy ments, t'enervate my Delights with ul 
force, and neither give my ſelf nor you that full Cot 
tent, which two can never have, but where both jol 
with equal Eagerneſs to bleſs each other. 

Lab. Bleſs me ye kind Inhabitants of Heay'n, fron 
hearing words like theſe. : 

Har. Fun. You muſt do more than hear em: al 
know you were now going to your Bridal Bcd. Gi 
your own Thoughts but to a ſtri& Account, they! i 
you all this Day, your Fancy ran on nothing elic; ® 
but the ſame Scene ſtill you were to act; only the I's 
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1b. You dare not, ſure, attempt this Villany. 

Har. un. Call not the act of Love by that groſs Name, 
ll give it a much better when tis done; and wooe 
e to 2 Second. | 

Lab. Doſt thou not fear a Heav'n! 

Har. Fun. No, I hope one in you. Do it, and do it 
artily ; time is precious; it will prepare you better for 
our Husband Come. [Lays hold on her. 
Tb. Oh Mercy, Mercy, Oh pity your own Soul, 
d pity mine; Think how you wiſh undone this hor. 
Act, when your hot Luſt is ſlak d : Think what will 
low when my Husband knows it, if Shame will let 
re live to tell it him; and tremble at a Power above 
ho ſees, and ſurely will revenge it. | 
Har. Fun, I have thought! 

Lab. Then I am ſure you're Penitent. 

Har. Fun. No, I only gave you ſcope, to let you ſee 
| you have urg'd I knew: You find 'tis to no purpoſe 
ther to talk or ſtrive. | 

Yab, Renning.] Some Succour, help, oh help. 


: [She breaks from him. 
| annot ſcape me. | - [Extt. 


Har. Fun. [Within.] Now you are mine; yield, or by 

rrce Tl take it. ; | 

Yb. [Within.] Oh kill me firſt. 

Har. Fun [ Within. ] Tl bear you where your Cries ſhall 

ot be heard. | 

Yao. As farther off.] Succour ſweet Heav'n, oh Suc- 

dur me, 9 855 

Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, 
Collins and Julia. | 

Beam. You have led us here a Fairies Round in the 

oonſhine, to ſeek a Bridegroom in a Wood, till we have 

dſt the Bride. | | | 2 

Col. I wonder what's become of her? 


Har. Sen. Got together, got together I warrant you, 


ere this time; you Engliſhmen are ſo hot, you cannot 
ue for Ceremonies, a 13 honeſt Dutchman would have 
ern plying the Glaſs all this while, and drunk to the 


pes of Hans in Kelder till 'twas Bed-time, 


Beam. 
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Beam. Ves, and then have rowl'd into the Sheet, ., 
turn'd o'th Yother fide to ſnore, without ſo much 1 
parting Blow; till about Midnight he would have w. 
en d in a Maze, and found firſt he was marry'q by 1 
ting forth a Foot, and feeling a Woman by him; na Mo 
may be then inſtead of Kkiſling, deſir d yough Fro to hy 
his Head. | HAY. 
Col. And by that Night's Work have given heraProc | 
what ſhe might expect for ever after. | 
Beam. In my Conſcience you Hollanders never get yg cu.al 
Children, but in the Spirit of Brandy; you are ea: fi" 
then a little above your natural Phlegm, and only thy ou'd 
which can make you fight and deſtroy Men, makes 7 wal 
get em. 
S Fiſc. You may live to know, that we can kill Mel” 
when we are ſober. 
Beam. Then they muſt be drunk, and not able to de 
fend themſelves. | 
Jul. Pray leave this talk, and let us try if we can ſu- 
prize the Lovers under ſome convenient Tree: Shall we 
ſeparate and look them? | 
Beam. Let you and I go together then, and if we an 
not find them, we ſhall do as good, for we ſhall find 
one another. | 
Fiſc. Pray take that Path, or that, I will purſue this, 
| [ Exeunt all but the File, 
Fiſc. So, now TI have diverted them from Harman: Il 
look for him my ſelf, and ſee how he ſpeeds in his A 
venture. | | | 


Enter Harman Funior. 

Har. Fun. Who goes there? 

Fiſc. A Friend: J was juſt in queſt of you, fo are i 
the Company: Where have you left the Bride? 

Har. Jun. Ty'd to a Tree and gagg d, and 

Fiſc. And what? Why do you ſtare and tremble? At 
ſwer me like a Man. 

Har. Fun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me; 
am turn'd Beaſt or Devil; have I not Horns, and Tail, and 
leathern Wings? Methinks I ſhould have by my Adiot 
»—Uh I have done a Deed ſo ill, I cannot name it, 


| in 
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Fc. Not name it, and yet do it? That's a Fool's Mo- 
Come, Pl name it for you: You have enjoy'd 
ur Miſtreſs? 255 bes | 
Har. Fun. How eaſily {o great a Vill.ny comes from 
Mouth! J have done worſe, I have raviſh'd her. 
Fi, That's no harm, ſo you have kill'd her afterwards. 
Har. Fun. Kilbd her! Why thou art a worſe Fiend 
m J. | 
fie, Thoſe Fits of Conſcience in another might be 
cu able; but, in you, a D#:chman, who are of a Race 
ne born Rebels, and live every where on Rapine; 
ou'd you degenerate, and have remorſe? Pray what 
es any thing a Sin but Law; and, what Law 1s there 
re 2painſt it? Is not your Father Chief? Will he con- 
mn you for a petty Rape? The Woman an Antoyner, 
d what's leſs, now marry'd to an Engliſhman: Come, 
there be a Hell, 'tis but for thoſe than Sin in Europe, 
dt for us in Aa; Heathens have no Hell. Tell me, 
nw was't? Prethee the Hiſtory. 
Har. un. I forcd her — What Reſiſtance ſhe could 
ake ſhe did, but 'twas in vain; I bound her as I told 
u to a Tree. 
Fiſc. And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant 
Har. Fun. Yes, and call'd Heav'n and Earth to Witneſs. 
Fiſc. Not after it was done. | 
Har. Jun. More than before. deſir'd me to have 
ilkd her. Even when I had not left her Power to 
eak, ſhe curſt me with her Eyes. i 
Fiſc. Nay, then, you did not pleaſe her; if you had, 
e neer had curs d you heartily; but, we loſe time: 
ince you have done this Action, tis neceſſary you pro- 
ed; we muſt have no Tales told. e 
Hay. Fun. What do you mean? 8 
Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately; cou'd you be ſo 
nieieſs to Raviſh her, and let her live? What it her 
usband ſhou'd haye found her? What if any other Eng- 
Come, there's no dallying ; it muſt be done: My o- 
her Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy em all to morrow. 
Har. Fun. 1 love her till to Madneſs, and never can 
anſent to have her kill d; we'll thence remove her if 
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you pleaſe, and keep her-ſafe till your intended Plot g 
take Effect; and when her Husband's gone, III win he 
Love by every Circumſtance of Kindneſs. 

Fiſc. You may do ſo; but, t'other is the ſafer wy, 
But T1! not ſtand with you for one Life. I could hy 
wiſh'd that Towerſon had been kill'd before I had proceeg 
ed to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt go gf 
Conduct me where you left her, 5 

Har. Fun. Oh that I could forget both Act and Pac 


| s ( Exeiy 
SCENE araws diſcovers Vſabinda Bozd. 


Enter Towerſon. 


Tow. Sure I miſtook the Place, III wait no longer, 
Something within me does forebode me ill; 
I ſtumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood: 
My Noſtrils bled three Drops; then ſtop'd the Blood, 
And not one more wou'd follow. 
What's that which ſeems to bear a mortal Shape, [Sees Ii 
Yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks! or, is it ſome 
Illuſion of the Night? ſome Spectre, ſuch 
As in theſe Alan Parts more frequently appear; 
What e'er it be, I']] venture to approach it; I Goss ww, 
My Tſabindaa bound and gagg'd! Ye Powers, | 
I tremble while I free her, and ſcarce dare 
Reſtore her Liberty of Speech, for fear | 
Of knowing more. [Unbinds her, and ungazgs kt 
Y/ab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor I a Bride; 
Tloſe Names are vaniſh'd; Love is no now more; 
Look on me as thou would'ſt on ſome foul Leper; 
And do not touch me: I am all polluted, 
All Shame, all o'er Diſhonour; fly my Sight, 
And, for my ſake, fly this deteſted Iſle, 
Where horrid IIls ſo black and fatal dwell, 
As Indians could not gueſs, till Europe taught. 
Tow. Speak plainer, I am recollected now: 
I know I am a Man, the Sport of Fate; 
Yet, oh my better half, had Heav'n fo pleas'd, 
I had been more content, to ſuffer in my ſelf 
Than thee, Ty ib, 
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I. Speak plainer, I am recollected now: 
now Lam a Man, the Sport of Fate; 

(et, oh my better half, had Heav'n ſo pleas d, 
12d been more content, to ſuffer in my ſelf 


han thee. 

Tab. What ſhall I fay ! That Monſter of a Man, 
Iman; now I have nam'd him, think the reſt. 

one, and fingl'd like a tim'rous Hind 

rom the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, 

hen forc'd me to an Act, ſo baſe, and brutal, 

av'n knows my Innocence: But, why do I 

i that to Witneſs! 5 3 
aven ſaw, ſtood ſilent: Not one flaſh of Lightning 


h had it ſtruck us both, it had ſav'd me! 
Twp. Heav'n ſuffer'd more in that, than you, or I: 
ſherefore have I been faithful to my Truſt, 
rue to my Love, and tender to th' Oppreſt? 
I condemin'd to be the ſecond Man, 
ho Cer complain'd he Virtue ſerv'd in vain? 
It dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. 
pur Breaſt is white, and cold as falling Snow. 
a ſtilll as fr t as your Eaſtern Groves; 
e, Md your whole Frame as innocent, and holy, 
if your Being were all Soul and Spirit, 
ithout the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Blood. 
me to my Arms again. | 
Lab. Oh never, never, 
m not worthy now; my Soul indeed 
free from Sin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains 
e from my Body ne er to be waſh'd out, 
tin my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I 
Wit kill my ſelf; elſe you may think I was 
lack Adultereſs in my Mind, and ſome 
me conſented. 
low. Your Wiſh to die, ſhews you deſerve to live 
ave proclaim'd you guiltleſs to my ſelf, | 
-homicide, which was in Heathens Honour, 
us is only Sin. 
ab. J thought th eternal Mind 
—_ us Maſters of theſe mortal Frames; 
Lor, II. e 
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ot from the conſcious Firmament to ſhew its Juſtice: | 


You 
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You told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, 
And Reaſon to direct us in our Choice; 

If fo, why ſhould he tie us up from dying, 

When Death's the greater Good? 

Tow. Can Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be good 


Death is the Diſſolution of our Nature; te 
And Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, Di 
Whoſe greateſt Law is to preſerve our Beings. An 
Ib. grant, it is its great and general Law: To 
But as Kings, who are, or ſhould be above Laws, In 
Diſpence with em when levell'd at themſelves; He! 
Even ſo may Man, without Offence to Heay'n, Mu 
Diſpence with what concerns himſelf alone: 
Nor is Death ini it {If an III; f 
Then holy Martyrs ſin' d, who ran urcalbd pf | 
To ſnatch their Martyrdom : And bleſſed Virgins, : 
Whom you celebrate for voluntary Death, tim 
To free themſelves from that which J have ſuffer'd, mo 
' Tow. They did it to prevent what might enſue; a 
Your Shame's already palt. 1 
I ſab. It may return, | E 
If I am yet ſo mean to live a little longer. vou 
Tow. You know not, Heaven may give you Succour yet; nat 
| You ſee it ſends me to you. | "ny 


Tab. *Tis too late, 
You ſhou'd have come before. | 
Tow. Yet you may live to ſee your {elf reveng'd. 
Come you mall ſtay for that, then ll die with you. 
You have convinc d my Reaſon, nor am I 
| -Aſham'd to learn from you. | 
1 To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal I make; 
ow Tf as a Governor he ſets me here, - 
17 To guard this weak built Cittadel of Life, 
When 'tis no longer to be held, I may 
With Honour quit the Fort, But firſt ll. both 
Revenge my ſelf and you. | 
Las. Alas, you cannot take Revenge, your Countrymei 
Are few, and thoſe unarm'd. ny 
Tow. Tho? not on all the Nation, as I wou'd; 
Yet I at leaſt can take it on the Man. 


Lab. Leave me to Heaven's Revenge, for thither 1 
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will go, and plead my ſelf my own juſt Cauſe. 
There's not an injur'd Saint of all my Sex, 
But kindly w ll conduct me to my Judge, 
and help me tell my Story. 34 : 
Twp. I'll ſend th? Offender firſt,” tho” to that place 
he never can arrive: Ten thouſand Devils 
Damn'd for leſs Crimes than he, | 
And Tarquin in their head, 1 Dil 
To pull him down in Triumph, and to ſhew him 
In Pomp among his Country-men; for ſure 
Hell has its Nether-lands, and its loweſt Country 
uſt be their Lot. 65 
Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſ cal. 
Har. Fun. Twas hereabout I left her ty d. The Rage 
of Love renews again within me. St : 
Fiſc. She'll like th' Effects on't better now. By this 
time it has. ſunk into her Imagination, and given her a 
more pleaſing Idea of the Man, who offer d her ſo ſweet 
a Violence. | W = 
Lab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again! 
Har. Fun. Oh here ſhe is: My own: fair Bride, for ſo 
you are, not xTowerſon's: Let me unbind you; I expect, 
hat you ſhould bind your ſelf about me now, and tie 
e in your Arms. 8 1 COL 
ſoy. [Drawing] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods! 
xpect another Entertainment now. — | 
hold Revenge for injur d Chaſtity, 
This Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, 
nd here has plac'd me like a fiery. Cherub, 
To guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation; 
Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sr, we have the odds; 
nd when he's kilPd, leave me tinvent th' Excuſe. 
Har. Jun. Hold a little: As you ſhun'd fighting for- 
erly with me, ſo wou'd I now with you. The Mif- 
hiefs J have done are paſt recall. Vield then your uſe- 
cls Right in her I love, ſince the Poſſeſſion is no longer 
ours; ſo is your Honour ſafe, and ſo is hers, the Hus- 
and only alter d. C : 
Tow. Ye trifle, there's no room for Treaty here: 
The Shame's too open, and the Wrong too great. 
Now all- the Saints in Heaven look down to ice 
e The 


I} 


yet; 


i ame inſtant you die too. 
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The Juſtice T ſhall do, for *tis their Cauſe; 
And all the Fiends below prepare thy Tortures. 
Y/a6. If Towerſon wou d, think'ſt thou my Soul fo pou 
To own thy Sin, and make the baſe Act mine, 
By chuſing him who did it? Know, bad Man, 
III die with him, but never live with thee. 
Tow. Prepare, I ſhall ſuſpect you ſtay for further hel, 
And think not this enough. | 
= Fiſc. We are ready for you. 
Har. Fun. Stand back, I'll fight with him alone. 
Fiſc. Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, I fl 
have him ſingle upon me. All three fry 
.Zjab. Heaven afliſt my Love. 
«Har. Fun. There, Engliſhman, twras meant well to th 
Heart. - [Towerſon woundel. 
Fiſc. Oh you can bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe, 
Tow. Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 
Har. Fun. Yet yield me Tſabinda, and be ſafe, 
Tow. I'll fight my {elf all ſcarlet over firſt; 
Were there no Love, or no Reyenge, 
IJ. cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of Honour. 
Har. Fun. Reſolve me firſt one Queſtion, 
Did you not draw your Sword this Night before, 
To reſcue one oppreſt with odds? 
Tow. Yes, in this very Wood: I bear a Ring, 
The Badge of Gratitude from him J ſav'd. (ki 
HFlar. Fun. That Ring was mine; I ſhou'd be loath t 
The frank Redeemer of my Life. 
Tow. I quit that Obligation. But we loſe time. Come, 
Raviſher. 
I Dey fight again, Towerſon cloſes with Har man and gets hin 
down; as he is going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over lin 
Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at th 


l 


1 


Tow. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo be killdz! 
- Cry his Soul captive with me into the other World, 
3 8 | [Stabs Harmi 
Har. Fun, O Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. [Dit 
Fiſc. Take this then in return. | | 
[As, he's going to ſlab him, Yſabinda takes hold of his Hi 
Lab. Hold, hold, the yeak may give ſome help. 
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Tow. [ Riſing.] Now, Sir, I am for you. 2 

Fiſc. [Retiriag.] Hold, Sir, there is no more Reſiſtance 
beg you by the Honour of your Nation, [ made, 
Do not purſue my Life, I tender you my Sword. 5 

| [Holds his Sword by the Point to him. 

Toy. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy 
own. | | 
Lab. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we Mall both repent If. 
Fic. [Kneeling to her.] Divineſt Beauty! abſtract of all 
thit's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder ? 

Yb. *Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. 

Fiſc. [Kneeling to Towerſon.| Noble Engliſhman, give me 
my Life, unworthy of your taking. By all that's Good 
and Holy here I ſwear, before the Governor to plead 
your Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime, 
10 to ſecure your Lives. | . | 

Tow. Riſe, take thy Life, tho I can ſcarce believe thee; 
If for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. 
Enter Har man Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, 

5 Julia, the Governors Guard. , | 

Fiſc. to Har. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue me; 
The greateſt Villain who this Day draws Breath 
stands here before your Eyes; behold your Son, 

That worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man 
Lies there, the laſt cold Breath yet hovering 
Betwixt his trembling Lips. 

_ Tow, Oh Monſter 2 Ingratitude! | 

Har. Oh my unfortunate old Age, whoſe Prop: 
And only Staff is gone, dead e er I die, | 
Theſe ſhou'd have been his Tears, and I have been 
That Body to be mourn'd. | {Hg 

Beam. I am ſo much amaz d, I ſcarce believe my Senſeg 

Fiſc. And will you let him live, who did this Act? 
Shall Murder, and of your own Son, 

And ſuch a Son go free? He lives too long 
By this one Minute which he ſtays behind kim. 

Lab. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, 
You are a common Father to us all; . 

We beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt 
To my lamented Story. | 
Fiſc. Firſt hear me, Sir. 


% 
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Tow. Thee, Slave! thou liv'ſt but by the Breath 1 gave ther, 
Didſt thou but now plead on thy Knees for Lie? 
And offer'd'ſt to make known m y Innocence 
In Harman's Injuries. 

Fiſc. 1 offer d to have clear d thy Innocence 
Who baſely murder'd him? But Words are ncedleſs; 
Sir, you ſee Evidence before your Eyes, - 

And I the Witneſs, on my Oath to Heaven, 
How clear your Son. how criminal this Man. 

Col. Tower/on could do nothing but what was Noble. 

Beam. We know his native Worth. | 

Fiſc. His Worth? Behold it on the Murderer's Hand, 
A Robber firſt, he took Degrees in Miſchief, 

And grew to what he is: Know you that Diamond, | 
And whoſe it was? See if he dares deny't. 

Tow. Sir, twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; 

But how I came by it | 

Har. No, *tis too much, I'Il hear no more. | 

Fiſc. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, bot 
I believe poſſeſt him; or your Son was innocently talk. 
ing with his Wife, and he perhaps had found em; this 
J gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came too late. I on 
view'd the {ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and Toner 
ſtooping down to take the Ring: She kneeling by to 
help him; when he ſaw me, he would, you may be ſure, 
have ſent me after, becauſe I was a Witneſs of the Fact; 

this on my Soul is true. > 

Tow. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable; 
The Ring he put upon my Hand this Night, 

When in this Wood unknown, and near this place, 
Without my timely help he had becn lain. 

Fiſc. See this unlikely Story, 75 
What Enemies had he who ſhou'd aſſault him, 
Or is it probable that very Man 
Who actually did kill him afterwards, 
Should fave his Life ſo little time before? 

Y /ab. Baſe Man, thou know'ft the reaſon of his Death 
He had committed on my Perſon, Sir, 
An impious Raps; firſt ty'd me to that Tree, 
And there my Husband found me, whoſe Revenge 
Was ſuch, as Heaven and Earth will juſtify. 1 
pea] | * 
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Har. 1 know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall 
4 | 
F Sun Her Story carries ſuch a face of 'Truth, 
Ye cannot but believe it. 
Col. The other a malicious ill-patch d Lie. 
Fiſe. Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, 
Who with the reſt of your Accomplices, 
Your Countrymen, and Tower ſon the Chief, 
Whom we too kindly us'd, wou'd have ſurpriz d 
The Fort, and made us Slaves; that ſhall be prov d, 
More ſoon than you imagine; I found it out 
This Evening. | | 
Tow. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his ſtock of Falſ- 
hood, and muſt be forc'd hereafter to tell Truth. 
Beam. Sir, tis impoſſible you ſhould believe it. 
Har. Seize em all. | 
Col. You cannot be ſo baſe, - , 
Har. Tl] be fo juſt till I' can hear your Plea | 
Againſt this Plot; which if not prov'd, and fully, 
You are quit, mean time, Reliſtance is but vain. |, 
Tow. Provided that we may have equal hearing, 
I am content to yield, though I declare 
You have no Power to judge us. [Gives his Sword, 
Beam, Barb'rous ungrateful Dutch. N 
Har. See 


4 


em convey d apart to ſeveral Priſons, 


In their Excuſe. 3 | 
Let Towerſon and that Woman too be parted. 

Vab. Was ever ſuch a ſad divorce made on a Bridal Night! 
But we before were parted ne er to meet, - 
Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love. 

Tow, Curſe on my fond Credulity, to think 
There cou'd be Faith or Honour in the Dutch: 

Farewel my Y/abinda, and farewel i 
My much wrong'd Countrymen; remember yet 
That no unmanly Weakneſs in your Sufferings 


Dilgrace the native Honour of our Iſle; 


For you I mourn, Grief for my {elf were vain, | 
L have Joſt all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain, ¶ Exeunt. 
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A Table ſet oui. 3 * 

Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchma, weſe 
They ſit. Boy, and Waiters, Guards. 

Har. NA Sorr6w cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted for lv ſer 
ſing of a Son I lov'd fo wel), but I conſider, ne. 

great Advantages muſt with ſome Loſs be bought: A ©" 
this rich Trade which I this Day have purchasd with 4 
0 


| his Death, yet let me be reveng'd, and T ſhall ſtill live on, 
and eat, and drink down all my Griefs, Now to the 
matter, Fiſcal. | | | 2 
Fiſe. Since we may freely ſpeak among our ſelyes, al 
J have faid of Jowerſon was moſt falſe; you were con- 
ſenting, Sir, as well as I, that Perez ſhould be hird to 
murder him, which he refuſing when he was engag'l 
is dangerous to let him longer live. | 
_ Van Her. Diſpatch him, he will be a ſhrewd Witnek 
2 againſt us, if he return to Europe. 
Fiſc. J have thought better, if you pleaſe, to Kill um 
by form of Law, as acceſſary to the Engliſh Piot, which 
I have long been forging. 8 
Har. Send-one to ſeize him ſtrait. [Exit a Meſſenger. 
Bit what you faid, that Toxerſon was guiltleſs of my 
Son's Death, I eafily believe; and ne'er thought other- 
wiſe, though I difſembld. : 
Van Her. Nor I; but *twas well done to feign tht 
Brory: | 
1 Dutch. The true one was too foul. | 
2 Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from 
huis Concernment, to their own, I think *twas rarely mw 
nag'd that. : 5 | E 
Har. So far, twas well; now to proceed, for I woul 
gladly know whether the Grounds are plauſible enough 
of this pretended Plot. 7 0 
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Fi. With favour of this honourable Court, give me 
but leave to ſmooth the way before you. Some two or 
three Nights ſince, (it matters not;) a Japan Soldier un- 
der Captain Perez, came to a Sentinel upon the Guard, 
ind in familiar talk did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of- 
its Strength; and how he thought it might be taken; 
this Diſcourſe the other told me early the next Morning: 
I thereupon did iſſue private Order, to wrack the Fapon- 
w/e, my ſelf being preſent. Fon gd | | 
Har. But what's this to the Engliſh? , 9 
Fiſc. You ſhall hear: I ask d him when his Pains were 


t A 


* ſtrongeſt on him, if Jowerſon, or the Engliſh Factory, had: 
never hir d him to betray the Fort? he anſwer d, (as twas 
vue) they never had: Nor was his meaning more in 
i WY that Diſcourſe, than as a Soldier to inform himſelf, and 


lo to paſs the time. 


Van Her. Did he confeſs no more? 

Fiſc. You interrupt me. I told him I was certainly in- 
form'd the Engliſh had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he 
frankly would confeſs their Plot, he ſhon'd not only be 
reeas d from Tor ment, but bounteouſly rewarded : Pre- 
ſent Pain and future Hopes, in fine, ſo wrought upon 
him, he yielded to ſubſcribe what e er I pleas d; and ſo 
he ſtands committed. . FL, 3] 

Har. Well contriv'd, a fair way made upon this Aceu- 
ſation, to put them all to Torture, | 8 
2 Dutch. By his Confeſſion, all of em ſhall die, ev'n to- 
their General Tower ſon. a ee 
Har. He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which 

he is to ſuffer. . ; : 

Fiſc. This do's well, to help it though: For Tower ſon 
is here a Perſon publickly employ'd from England, and if 
he ſhou'd appeal, as ſure he will, you have no Power to 
Judge him in Amboyna. e 

Van Her. But in regard of the late League and Union, 
betwixt the Nations, how can this be anſwer dꝰ 

1 Dutch. To torture Subjects to ſo great a King, a pain 
ne er heard of in their happy Land, will ſound but ill in 
ul Europe, | | 4 | Tn K e 


Be 
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Fiſe. Their Engliſh Laws, in England have their force; 
and we have ours, different from theirs, at home; it i; 
_—_ they either ſhall-confeſs, or we will falſify their 
Hands to make em. Then for th Apology let me alone; 
J have it writ already to a Tittle, of what they ſhall ſib- 
ſcribe; this J will publiſh, and make our moſt unheyg 
of Cruelties to ſeem moſt juſt and legal. | 


Har. Then in the name of him, who put it firſt into 1 
thy Head to form this damn'd falſe Plot, proceed we to ] 
the Execution of it. And to begin; firſt ſeize we their WW wi 
Effects, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Writings, Books, of | 
and take of *em a ſceming Inventory; but all to our own } 
uſe; I ſhall grow young with thought of this, and loſe N acc 
my Son's remembrance. _ and 

ic. Will you not pleaſe to call the Priſoners. in? At ] 
leaſt inquire, what Torments have extorted, laſt 

Har. Go thou and bring us word. [Exit Fiſcal ( 

Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a ſtope of Wine, Boy, 1 

Boy. I ſhall; Sir. | BIO ] 
Har. And a Tub to leak in Boy; when was this Tabe 0 
without a leaking Veſſel?" 

Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 1 of 

r Dutch. A great Omiſſion.. Tis a Member of the Nit! 
Table, I take it ſo. | | ; 

Har. Never any thing of Moment was done at out ſh rn: 
Council- Table, without a leaking Tub, at leaſt in my up 
time; great Affairs require great Conſultations, great | 
Conſultations require great Drinking, and great Drinking WW tl: 
a great leaking Veſſel. e 5 m 
Van Her. I am cen drunk with Joy already, to ſee out BW Ju 

godly Buſineſs in this forwardneſs. ty 
Enter Fiſcal. m 

Har. Where are the Priſoners? yo 

Fiſc. At the Door. | | | ke 

Har. Bring em in; IIl try if we can face em donn 
by Impudence, and make em to confeſs 
75 Exer Beamont and Collins guarded. at! 


You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you: the Cris 
of your Accomplices have already reach'd your Ea; 
and your own Conſciences, above a thouſand * 


> 


ta 
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4ouſand Tortures, inſtruct you what to do. No farther | 
Juggling, nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be- 
Jeiver now; a free Confeſſion will firſt attone for all 
your Sins above; and may do much below to gain your 
Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore, be you merciful, 
firſt to your ſelves, and make acknowledgement of your 
Conſpiracy. | 

Beam. What Conſpiracy? 9 7 

Fi. Why la you, that the Devil ſhou'd go mask d 
with ſuch a ſeeming honeſt Face; I warrant you ,know 
of no ſuch thing. | | 5 ; 
Har. Were not you Mr. Beamont, and you Collins both 


Vi | 
1 acceſſary to the horrid Plot, for the Surpriſal of this Fort 
and Iſland? | 
At Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my 
laſt Article of Life, I'm innocent. | | | 
al Col. And ſo am I. | 
oJ. Har. So, you are firſt upon the Negative. 
Beam. And will be ſo till Death. 
de Col. What Plot is this you ſpeak of? ai 
Fiſc. Here are impudent Rogues, now after Confeſſion: 
of two Fafoxneſes, theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot 
the it is. 
Har. Net to inform your Knowledge, but that Law 
our may have its courſe in every Circumſtance; Fiſcal, ſum 
my up their Accuſation to em. | 


Fiſc, You ſtand accus'd, that New-years Day late paſt, 

ing chere met at Captain Tower ſons Houſe, you preſent, and 

many others of your Factory: There, againſt Law and 

out A Juſtice, and all Ties of Friendſhip, and of Partnerſhip be- 
twixt us, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to 
murther this our worthy Governor; and by the help of 
your Plantations near, of Facatra, and Banda, and Lohd, to 
keep it for your ſelves. > ORR 

WI. Beam. What Proofs have you of this? | 

N. The Confeſſion of two Faponneſes hir'd by you to 

ment ,, Ts | 

Beam. J hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 

Harm. It matters not which way the Truth comes out; 

take heed, for their Example is before you, 5 


Bean. 
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Beam. Ye have no right, ye dare not Torture us, __ 
owe you no Subjection. ; 

Fiſc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the 
mean time we are in Poſſeſſion here. | 

2 Dutch, And we can make our ſelves to be obey. 

Van Her. In few. words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There i; 
a Beverage ready for you elſe, which you'll not like to 
{wallow. 

Col. How's this? 

Har. You ſhall be mufffd up like Ladies, with an oild 
Cloath put underneath your Chins, then Water pourd + 
bove; which either you muſt drink, or muſt not breath, 

T Dutch. That's one way, we have others. 

Har. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service, Fire; 
as well as Water; certain things call'd Matches to be tyd 
to your Fingers ends, which are as ſovereign. as Nut. 
megs, to quicken your ſhort Memories. 1 

Beam. You are inhuman, to make your Cruelty your 
Paſtime; Nature made me a Man, and not a Whale, to 
ſwallow down a Flood. . 

Har. You'll grow a corpulent Gentleman like me; I 
fnall love you the better for't, now you are but a {pus 
Rib. 

Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer d to- your Choice: 
you may avoid your Tortures; and confeſs. 

Col. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign at 
laſt; and tis more Mercy now. ” 

Beam. Be kind, and execute us, while we bear ths 
Shapes of Men, e're Fire and Water have deſtroyed ou 
Figures; let me go whole out of the World, I care not; 
and find my Body: when I. riſe again fo, as I need not be 
aſham d on't. 2 

Har. Tis well you're merry; will you yet confeſs? 

Beam. Never. | 

Har. Bear em away to Torture. 

Van Fler. Well try your Conſtancy. 

Beam. We'll ſhame your Cruelty; if we deſerve ou 
Tortures, *tis firſt for Crnkng ſuch an infamous Nation, 
that ought to have been Slaves, and then for truſting 
them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of the! 
lawful Soveraign. 8 5 He. 
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Har. Away, I'Il hear no more, now who comes the 


next? ha Exeunt the Englifſi with a Guard. 
Fiſc. Towerſor's Page, a Ship Boy, and a Woman. 
Har. Call em in. | Exit a Meſſenger: 


Van Her. We fhall hive eaſie Work with them. 
Fiſc. Not ſo eaſie as you imagine, they have indur d 
the Beverage already; all Maſters of their Pain, no one 
confeſſing. | „ 
Har. The Devil's in theſe Engliſh, thoſe brave Boys 
wou'd prove ſtout Topers if they liv d. p 
Enter-two Boys and a Woman led as from Torture. | 
Come hither ye perverſe Imps; they ſay, you have indured 
the Water Torment, we'll try what Fire will do with - 
you: You Sirrah, confeſs, were not you knowing of 
Twerſon's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland? | 
Page. I have told your-Hangman no, twelve times 
within this Hour, when I was at the laſt Gaſp, and that's 
a time I think, when a Man ſhou'd not diſlemble; 
Har. A Man, mark you that now; you Engliſh Boys 
have learn't a-Trick- of late, of growing Men betimes; 
and doing Mens Work too, before you come to-twenty. . 
Van Her. Sirrah, I will try if you are a Salamander, and 
can live i th' Fire. | | 
Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Dutch 
Woman, and that I am but of a half ſtrain Courage; but 
you ſhall find that I am all o'er Engliſh, as well in Fire as 
Water. | | | 
2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, I do not like your Dutch. 
Fiſc. No, and why young Stripling ? 2 
2 Boy. Becauſe your Penance comes before Confeſſion. 
Har. Do you mock us Sirrah? to the Fire with him. 
2 Boy. Do ſo, all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I 
anfwer'd no, now Fl be ſullen and will talk no more. 
Har. Beſt cutting off theſe little Rogues betime, if they 
grow Men, they'll bave the Spirit of Revenge in em. 
Page. Yes, as your Children have that of Rebellſon; 
oh that I cou'd but live to be Governor here, to make 
your fat Guts pledge me in that Beverage I drunk, you 
dir Jahn Falſtaff of Amſterdam, © *- 
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2 Boy. I have a little Brother in England, that l inten) 
to appear to, when you have kill'd me; and if he does 
not promiſe me the Death of ten Durcimen in the rex 
War, I'll haunt him inſtead of you. 

Har. What ſay you, Woman? Have Compaſſion of jou 
ſelf, and confeſs; you are of a ſofter Sex. 

Mom. But of a Courage full as manly; there is no Ser 
in Souls; would you have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of 

Bravery then their Children do? To lie by an Egle 

Man's Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution, 

Fiſc. Here's a Hen of the Game too, but we ſhall tame 
you in the Fire, | 
Hom. My Innocence ſhall there be try'd like Gold, til 
it come out the purer. When you have burnt me all in. 
to one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and blow me 
up, I'll not confeſs one Word to Shame my Country, 
Har. I think we have got here the Mother of the 
Maccabees; away with them all three. 
| Exeunt the Engliſh guarded, 
ll take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe tortur d 
[Exeuns Harman, Van Herring, aud the two Dutcs Nec 
men with the Engliſh: Manet Fiſcal. 
Enter Julia to the Fiſcal. 
Jul. Oh you have ruin'd me, you hare undone me, in 
the Perſon of my Husband! _ | 
Fiſc. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by 
joining with the Engliſh in a Plot, tis not in me to ar 
him; but deareſt Julia be ſatisfy' d, you ſhail not want! 
Husband. | 

Ful. Do you think, ll ever come into a Bed wil 
him, who rebb'd me of my dear ſweet Man? 

Fiſc. Dry up your Tears, I'm in earneſt, I will mar 
you, i faith I will; it is your Deſtiny,” . 

Jul. Nay if it be my Deſtiny: But I yow Tl neer it 
yours but upon one Condition. | 

Fiſc. Name your Deſire and take it. 

Ful. Then ſave poor. Beamont's Life. 5 
Fiſc. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cou d hit 
made, it ſhews you Love him better: Therefore in P 
dence I ſhould haſte his Death un. 4 


Jul. Come, I'll not be deny'd, you ſhall give me his 

Life, or Ill not love you, by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child. 

Fic. Pray ask ſome other thing. | ' 

fl. J have your word for this, and if you break. it 

how ſhall I truſt you for your marrying me? | 
Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblige you. ¶ Aſide.] But to: 

vrevent her new Deſigns with him, Fll ſee him ſhipt a- 

way for England ſtraight. 3 

Ful. I may build upon your Promiſe then? 

Fic. Moſt firmly: I hear Company. by | 

iter Harman, Van Herring, aud the two Dutchmen, vieh 

- Towerion Priſoner. 

Har. Now Captain Towerſon,. you have had the Privi- 

pe to be examin'd laſt: This on the Score of my old 

Friendſhip with you, though you have ill deſerv'd it. 

But here you ſtand accus d of no leſs Crimes then Rob- 

ery firſt, then Murther, and laſt Treaſon: What can you 

y to clear your {elf? _ | 1 

Ip. You're intereſted in all, and therefore partial; 

have conſider'd on't, and will not plead, 

zecauſe I know you have no Right to judge me: 

or the laſt Treaty twixt our King and you 

xpreſly ſaid, that Cauſes criminal | 

Vere firſt to be Examin'd, and 1. udg'd, 

ot here, but by the Council of Defence; 

o whom I make Appeal. | 

Fic. This Court conceives that it, has Power to judge 

ou; deriv'd from the moſt High and Mighty States, 

ho in this Iſland are Supream, and. that as well in Cri- 

nal, as Civil Cauſes, | 


ourt, which is to judge you. | 

Tow. Sir, by your Fayour, I both muſt, and will: 
ll not ſo far betray my Nation's Right; - 

Ne are not here your Subjects, but your Partners: 

Ind that Supremacy of Power you claim, 

xtends but to.the Natives, not to us: 

pare you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sail, 

ay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom are our Alms; 

felume to ft and judge your Benefactors? 


— — — —— 
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1 Dutch You are not to queſtion the Authority of the 


* 


ener 
Your baſe new upſtart Common- Wealth ſhould blu, kn 
To doom the Subjects of an Engliſh King, 
The meaneſt of whoſe' Merchants woes diſdain. Fre 
The narrow Life, and the domeſtick Baſeneſs + 
Of one of thoſe you call your miglity States. 

; . You ſpend your reath in Railing; ſpeak to the 

c 


Har. Hold yet: Becauſe you ſhall not call us cre, 
Or plead I wou'd be judge in my own Cauſe; 
I ſhall accept of that Appeal you make, 
Concerning my Son's Death; provided firſt 
Jou clear your ſelf from what concerns the Publick: 
For that relating to our general Safety, g 
The Judgment of it cannot be deferr d; 
But with our common Danger. | ] 
Tow. Let me firſt a 
Be bold to queſtion you: What Circumſtance 
Can make this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? 
The Natives firſt you tortur'd, their Confeſſion 
Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us. 
Conſider next the ſtrength of this your Caſtle; - 
Its Garriſon above two hundred Men, 
Beſides as many of your City Burghers, 
All ready on the leaſt Alarm, or Summons, 
To reinforce the others, for ten Engliſh, 
And Merchants they, not Soldiers, with the Aid 
Of ten Fapanners; kf of *em unarm'd, 
Except five Swords, and not ſo many Muskets; 
Th' Attempt had only been for Fools or Madmen. 
Fiſc. We cannot help your want of Wit; proceed. 
Tow. Grant then we had been deſperate enough - 
To hazard this; we muſt at leaſt forecaſt 
How-to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. 
We had no Ship-nor Pinnace in the Harbour; - 
Nor could have Aid from any Factory: 
The neareſt to us forty Leagues from hence, 
And they but few in number: You, beſides 
This Fort, have yet three Caſtles in this Iſle : 
Amply provided for, and eight tall Ships 
Riding at Anchor near; conſider this, 


f 
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knd think what all the World will judge of it. 
Har. Nothing but Falſhood is to be expected : 

From ſuch a Tongue, whoſe Heart is foul'd with Treaſon, 

Give him the Beverage. | | 

Fiſc. Tis ready, Sir, 8 5 

Har. Hold; I have ſome Reluctance to proceed 

To that Extremity: He was my Friend, 

And I wou'd have him frankly to confeſs: 

Puſh ope that Priſon Door, and ſet before him 


- 


* 


The Image of his Pains in other Men. : 


The SCENE opener, aud diſcovers the Engliſh- 
zortur'd, and the Dutch tormenting them. 


Fic, Now, Sir; low does the Object like you? 
Tw. Are you Men or Devils! D' Alva, whom you 
Condemn for Cruelty, did ne'er the like; 
He knew original Villany was in your Blood: 

our Fathers all are damn'd for tkeir Rebellion; 
When they rebelPd, they were well us d to this: 
Theſe Tortures ne er were hatch'd in Human Breaſts, 
ut as your Country lies-confin'd on Hell, - 
uſt on its Marches, your black Neighbours taught ye, 
ind juſt ſuch Pains as you invent on Earth, 6s 
ell has reſery'd for you. 
Har. Are you yet mov'd? | 8 05 
Tow, But not as you would have me. : 
could weep Tears of Blood to view this Uſage; 
but you, as if not made of the ſame Mould, 
dee with dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, 
\s they were Creatures of another Kind, 

ot Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, 
but as if Beaſts, transfix'd on Theatres, | 
0 make you cruel Sport. | 
Har. Theſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; 
et him behold his Tortures; ſhut that Dor. 

| | [The Scene clos'd. 

Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty'd to his Hands. 

Tap, [Embracing him.] Oh my dear Friend, now I am 


truly wretched ! 


ant Even.. 


Aue 
Even in that Part which is moſt ſenſible. 
My Friendſhip : 4 
Hoy have we liv'd to ſee the Engliſh Name, 
The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind! 
Beam. Courage my Friend, and rather praiſe we Hege 
That it has choſe two ſuch as you and me, 
Who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
But ſtand like Marble Statues in their Fires, 
Scorch'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted down, 
So let em burn this Tenement of Earth; 
They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 
That's of a nobler Frame, and will ſtand firm, 
Upright, and unconſum'd. 
Fiſc. Confeſs; if you have Kindneſs, fave your Frien 
Tow. Yes, by my Death I would, not my Confeſſion 
He is ſo Brave, he wou'd not ſo be ſav'd; 
But wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built on Shame. 
Har. Bring more Candles, and burn him from f 
Wriſts up to the Elbows. | 
Beam. Do, I'll enjoy the Flames like Scævola; 
And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand. 
Tow. Let me embrace you while you are a Man, 
© Now you muſt leſe that Form; be parch'd and riveld 
Like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Malefactor, 
Expos'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 
Beam. Yet this I can endure. 
Go on, and weary out two Elements; 
Vex Fire and Water with th' Experiments 
Of Pains far worſe than Death. 
Tow. Oh let me take my turn; 
You will have double Pleaſure, Pm aſham'd 
To be the only Engliſhman untortur d. 
Van Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh; but that 
Eknov- | 
In him you ſuffer more. 
Har. Fill me a brim full Glaſs: 
Now Captain, here's to all your Countrymen; 
I wiſh your whole Ezſi-India Company 
Were in this Room, that we might uſe them thus. 
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Fic, They ſhould have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, 
e would cut down whole Groves to Honour em, 

\nd be at Coſt to burn em nobly. 1 

Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you ſhow your ſelves. 
Har. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither. 
am exalted, and wou'd light my Pipe 

aſt where the Wyck is fed with Engis Fat. 

Van Her, So wou'd I; oh the Tobacco: taſtes divinely 
ſter it. 5 5 © 
. We have Friends in England, who wou'd weep 
to lee 2 

his ated on a Theatre, which here 

ou make your Paſtime. 7 0 

Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn d a Cake of Ice, 
hat I might in an inſtant melt away, 

nd become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 

here is not cold enough in all the Nori 8 
o quench my burning Blood. Fiſcal whiſpers Har man. 
Har. Do with Beamont as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſon die. 
Fiſc. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? 

Tow, Hangman, no. 

would have don't before, if e er I would: 

o do it when my Friend has ſuffer'd this, 

Vere to be leſs than he. | 

Fiſc. Free him. [They free Beamont.. 
To Beamont aſide. 

eamont, J have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, 

ut that you ſhould not die; thank Julia for't, 

ut on your Lite do not delay this Hour 

o poſt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation; 
cannot ſuffer a loy'd Rival near me. 

Beam. ] almoſt queſtion if I will receive 

Life from thee: Tis like a Cure from Witches; 
will leave a Sin behind it. P's i 

Fic. Nay, I'm not laviſh of my Colffteſic 3 

n on eaſie Terms reſume my Gift. | 
Har. Captain, 'you're a dead Man; 1'll ſpare your Tor- 
re for your Quality; prepare for Execution inſtantly. 
ty, I am prepar d. e a 


e 


eld 


. 
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Fiſc. You die in Charity, F hope. 
Tow. I can forgive even thee; * 

My Innocence I need not name, you know it. 
One farewel Kiſs of my dear Lſabinda, 
And all my Buſineſs here on Earth is done. 

Har. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. Exit Fiſe 

- Tow. 10 Beam. embracing. A long and laſt farewel; 

take my Death | 

With the more chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv'ſt 
Behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy'd fo as 
Became a Chriſtian and a Man; give to my brave 
Employers of the Eaſt hadia Company, 

The laſt Remembrance of my faithful Service; 
Tell 'em I Seal that Service with my Blood; 

And dying, wiſh to all their Factories, 

And Ki the famous Merchants of our Ifle, 

That Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry deſerves; 
But dare not hope it with Dutch Partnerſhip. 
Laſt, there's my Heart, I give it in this kiſs; ¶ Riſes i 
Do not anſwer me; Friendſhip's a tender thing, 
And it would ill become me now to weep. 

Beam. Adieu, if I wou'd: ſpeak, I cannot [Ex 
Enter Yabinda. -. | 
Y/ab. Is it permitted me to ſeè your Eyes 
Once more, before eternal Night ſhall cloſe em? 
Tow. I ſummon'd all I had of Man to ſee you, 
*Twas well the time allow'd for it, was ſhort, 
I could not bear it long: Tis dangerous, 

And would divide my Love *twixt Hrav'n and you. 
I therefore part in haſte; think I am going 
A ſudden Journey, and have not the Leiſure 
To take a Ceremoniaus long farewel. 
 Yab. Do you ſtill love me? 

Tow. Do not ſuppoſe I do, 
"Tis for your EMe, ſince you muſt ſtay behind me, 
To think I was unkind; you'll grieve the leſs. 

Har. Though I ſuſpe& you join'd in my Son's mul 
Yet ſince it is not prov'd, you have your Life. 
Lab. thank you for't, I'll make the nobleſt Uk 

Gf your {ad Gift; that is, to die unforc'd; 


wa 


 AMBOTNS. - | oo" 
1 make a Preſent of my Life to:Towerſon; \ 

To let you ſee, W , of his Love, 
would not live wit out him. 
Tow. 1 charge you love my Memory, but live. 
Har. She ſhall be 1 guarded from that Violence, 
de means againſt her ſelf, „ 
Yb. Vain Men! there are ſo many Paths to Death, 
You cannot ſtop em all; oer the ow Turf 
here my Love's laid, there will I mourning ſit, 
And draw no Air but from the Damps that riſe 
ut of that hallow'd Earth; and for my Diet, 
mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. 
hus will I live, till he in pity riſe, 
nd the pale Shade take me in his cold Arms, 
nd lay me kindly by him in his Grave. 

Enter Collins, and then Perez, Julia following hm. 
Har. No more; your Time's now come, you muſt 
way. 

Go . Now Devils; you have done your worſt with 
ortures, Death's a Privation of Pain; but they were a 
ontinual dying. ks 

Ful. Farewel my Deareſt, I may have many Husbands, 
Put never one like thee. | ; 

Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman; 
My Engliſh Friends, I'm not aſham'd of Death, | 
Vhile I have you for Partners; I know you Innocent, 
And fo am I, of this pretended Plot; OTE, 
But I am guilty of a greater Crime; 

For, being married-in another Country, 

The Governor's Perſwaſions, and my Love 
To that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, 
And make this fatal Choice. | 

I'm juſtly puniſh'd, for her fake I die; 

The Fiſcal to enjoy her has accusd me. 
There is another cauſe 3 
By his Procurement I ſhould have kid  - 
Fiſc. Away with him, and ſtop his Mouth: 


hut 


Tow, I leave thee, Life, with no regret at parting, * 
Full of Whatever thou cow'dft give, I rile 


[He is led off, - 


From | 
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From thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep: 
Yet on l of Death, my Eyes are open d, 
And Heav'n has bid me propheſie to you, 
Th unjuſt Contrivers of this Tragick Scene; 
An Age is coming, when an Engliſh Monarch | 
With Blood, ſhall pay that Blood which you have ſhed; 
To ſave your Cities from victorious Arms, | 
Tou ſhall int ite the Wares to hide your Earth, 
And trembling to the Tops of Houſes fly, 
While Deluges invade your lower Rooms: | 
Then, as with Waters you have ſwelPd our Bbdies, 
» With Damps of Waters ſhall your Heads be ſwoln; 
Till at the laſt your ſap'd Foundations fall, 
And univerſal Ruine ſwallows all. | 
[He's led out with the Engliſh, the Dutch remain 
Van Her. Ay, ay, we'll venture both our Selyes, and 
Children for ſuch another pull. — 
Dutch. Let him propheſie when his Head's off. 


2 Dutch. There's ne'er a Noſtradamus of em all ſl 


f-ight us from eur Gain, 4 
Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology, and then a fawniny 

2.ctter to the King of England; and our Work's done, 
Har. Tis done as I wou'd wiſh it: 

Now Brethren, at my proper Coſt and Charges, 
Three Days you are my Gueſts; in which good Time 
We will divide their greateſt Wealth by Lots, 
While wantonly we rifle for the reſt : 
Then in full Romers, and with joyful Hearts 


— 


We'll drink Confuſion to all Engliſh Starts. Exam 
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poet once the Spartans led to Kale 

And made em Conquer in the Muſes Ri 90. 
vo¹d our Poet lead you on this Day: 

wing hour tortur d Fathers in his Play. 
þ one well born, th Affront is worſe and more, 

hen he's abus d, and baffled by a Bore : 

th an ill Grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs do 
ve both ill. Nature and ill Manners too. 

ll may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation, 
they were bred e er Manners were in Faſhion : 
bd their new Conmon-wealth has ſet em free, 
fy from Honour and Civility, 

enctians db not more wnchuthly Tide, 

lan did their Lubber-State Mankind beſtride. 
heir Sway became em with as ill a Mien, 

b their own Paunches ſwell above their Chin: 

t is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
Ind only two King's Touch can cure the Tumoud, 
Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : 

we before your Eyes their Indies lay: 

1 byal Engliſh will like him conclude, 

et Cæſar live, and Carthage be ſubdu d. 


The End of the Third 7 olume: 
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